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PREFACE. 


WHILE  we  fing  the  Praifes  of  our  God 
in  his  Church,  we  are  employed  in  that 
Part  of  Worfhip  which  of  ail  others  is  the  n 
a-kin  to  Heaven  ;  and   'tis  Pity  that, 
led   the    w< 
The  Gofpel  hearer  t 

heavenly  State  t: 

.•t  Days  of 
re  broaght  almc 
'dom   of  our  Lord  5  yet  \ 
■much  unacquainted  with  the  Sengs  of  the 
:d    in    the 
-.     To  fee  -the  duw Indifference,  the  ; 

ch/o  be  tea;  cti.  that  the  Mkich 
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I  have  been  long  convinced,  that  one  great 
Occafion   of     th  s  Evil  arifts  from   the   Matter 
and  Words  to  which  we  confine  all  our  Songs. 
Some  of   them  are  almoft  oppofite  to  the  Spi- 
rit of  the  Gofpe!  :    M^ny   of  them  foreign   to 
the  State   of  the  New   Teftamenr,    and  widely 
different   from    the    prefent    Circumftances    of 
Chriltians.     Hence  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  when 
fpiritual  AfFeclions  are  excited  in  us,  and  our 
Souls  are  raifed  a  little  above  this  Earth  in  the 
Beginning  of  a  Pfalm,  we  are  checked,  on  a  fud- 
den,  in  our  Afcent  to  Heaven,  by  fome  Expref- 
fions  that  are  more  fuited  to  the  Days  of  Carnal 
Ordinances,  and  nt  only  to  be  fung  in  the  Worldly 
Sancluary.     When  we  are  juft  entering  into  an 
Evangelical  Frame,  by  fome  of  the  Glories  of  the 
Gofpel    prefented   in   the  brighter!  Figures    of 
'Judaifm,  yet  the  very  next  Line,  perhaps,  which 
the  Clerk  parcels  out  unto  us,  hath  fomething  in 
it  fo  extremely  Jevjifh  and  cloudy,  that  darkens 
our  Sight  of  God  the  Saviour.     Thus  by  keep 
ing  too  clofe  to  David  in  the  Houfe  of  God,  th 
Vail  of  Mofes  is  thrown  over  our  Hearts.    Whil 
we  are  kindling  into  Divine  Love  by  the  Mediu 
tions  of  the  loving  Kbidnefs  of  God,  and  the  Mul- 
titude of  his  tender  Mercies,  v\ithin  a  few  Verfe 
fome  dreadful  Curfe  againft  Men  is  propofed  t 
our  Lips;  That  God  would  add  Iniquity  unto  tbel 
Iniquity,  nor  let  them   co?ne  into  his  Right  eoufnefs 
but  blot  them  cut  of  the  Book  of  the  Living,  Pfaln 
Ixix.    26,    27,    28,     which  is    contrary    to  th 
New  Commandment  of  loving  our  Enemies',  am 
even  under  the  Old  Teftament  is  beft  accounte. 
for,  by  referring  it  to  the  Spirit  of  Prephetic 
Vengeance.     Some  Sentences  of  the  Pfalmift,  ths 
areexprefiive  of  the  Temper  of  our  own  Heart! 
and  the  Circumftances  of  our  Lives,  may  comf 
pu§  our  Spirits  to  Senoufnefs,  and  allure  us  tl 
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a  fweet  Retirement  within  ourfelves  5    but 
mett  with  the  following  Line,  which  fo  peculi- 
arly belongs  but  to  one  Action  or  Hour  of  the  Life 
of  David  or  of  Afapb,  that  breaks  off  our  Song 
in  the  Mi   (t ;  our  Conferences  are  affrighted,  leit 
we  (hculd  fpeak  a  Fallhood  unto  God  :  Thus  the 
Powers  of  our  Soul*  are  (hocked  on  a  Hidden,  and 
our  Spirits  ruffled,  before  we  have  Time  to  re- 
fit 61  that  this   may  be  fung  only  as  a  Hiftory  of 
ancient  Saints :  And,  perhaps,  in  fume  Inftances 
that  Salvo  is  hardly  lufficient  neither.     Betides,  < 
it  almoft  always  fpcil.  the  Devotion,  by  breaking 
the  uniform   Thread  of  it.     For  while  cur  Lips 
and  our  Hea  ts  run  on  fweetly  together,  applying 
the  Words  to  our  own  Cafe,  there  is  fomething 
of  Divine  Delight  in  it :  But  at  once  we  are^prced 
to  turn  off  the  Application   abruptly,  Jim  our 
Lips  fpeak   nothing   but   the   Heart   of  Da\ 
Thus  our  own  Hta;ts  are,  as  it  were,  forbid  the 
Purfuit  of  the  Song,  and  then  the  Harmony  and 
the  Worfhip  grow  dull  of  meer  NecefTity. 

Many  Ministers,  and  many  private  Chriftians, 
have  long  groaned  under  this  Inconvenience,  and 
have  wifhed  raiher  than  3tt  mpt*d  a  Reforma- 
tion :  At  their  importunate  and  repeated  Re- 
quelh,  I  have  for  fame  Years  paft  devoted  many 
Hours  of  Leifure  to  this  Service.  Far  be  it  from 
my  Tnoughts  to  lay  a  fide  the  Book  of  PL-dms  in 
public  Worfhip  ;  few  can  prerend  fo  great  a  V?.- 
lue  for  them  as  myfelf :  It  is  the  moif  Artful,  molt 
Devotional  and  Divine  Collection  of  Poefyj  and 
nothing  can  be  fuppoied  more  proper  to  raife  a 
pious  Soul  to  Heaven,  than  fame  Parts  of  * 
Book;  never  was  a  Piece  of  experimental  Divi- 
nity fo  nobly  written,  and  fo  |uftly  reverenced 
and  admired  :  But  it  mult  be  acknowledged  . 
that  there  are  a  thoufand  Lir.es  in  it  which  w 
not  made  for  a  Church  in  oar  D 

A  3  as 
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as  it-sown:  There  are  alfo  many  Deficiencies  of 
Light  and  Glory,  which  ou'r  Lord  Jefus  and  his 
ApoiUes  have  fopplied  in  the  Writings  of  the 
New  Tcftament ;  and  with  this  Advantage  I  have 
ccmpofed  thefe  Spiritual  Songs,  which  are  now 
prelcnted  :orhe  Ws  rid.  Nor  is  the  Attempt  vain- 
glorious or  prefuming  ;  for  in  reflect  of  clear 
Evangelical  Knowledge,  The  leaf,  in  tbi  Kingdom 
of  Heaven  is  greater  than  ail  the  Jewijb  Profheis> 
Matt.  xi.  j  i.  f-y-, 

Now  Jet  me  give  a  fhort  Account  of  the  follow- 
ing CompoAlres. 

The  greateit  Part  of  them  are  fuited  to  the 
general  S'atecf  the  Gofpel,  and  the  mo* 
raon  Affairs  of  Chnitians :  I  hope  there  will  £>e 
very  jJL$\i'o unci  but  what  may  properly  be  ufed 
in  a^Jtgjc^us  AiTembly,  and  not  one  of  them 
burmay  well  be  adapted  to  fome  Seafons,  either 
of  private  or  of  public  Worfhip.  The  raoft  fre- 
quent Tempers  and  Changes  of  our  Spirit,  and 
Conditions  of  our  Life,  are  here  copied,  and  the 
Breathings  of  our  Piety  exprefied  according  to 
the  Variety  of  our  Paflions  ;  our  Love,  our  Fear, 
our  Hope,  our  Defire,  our  Sorrow,  our  Wonder, 
and  our  joy,  as  they  are  refined  into  Devotion, 
and  act  under  the  Influence  and  Conduct  of  the 
BitiTed  Spirit  j  all  converting  with  God  the  Fa- 
ther, by  the  new  and  living  Way  of  Accefs  to  the 
Throne,  even  the  Perfon  and  Mediation  of  our 
Lord  J  (jus  Chrtft.  To  him  alfo,  even  to  the  Lamb 
that  nx'us JJain,  and  ?.g-z>j  lives,  I  hare  addrefle<i  ma- 
ny a  Seng  ;  for  thus  doth  the  Holy  Scripture  in- 
ftruci  and  teach  us  to  worfhip,  in  the  various 
fhort  Patterns  of  Chriftian  Pfalmody  defcribed  in 
the  Revelations.  I  have  avoided  the  more  ob- 
fcure  and  controverted  Points  of  Chrillianity, 
that  we  might  all  obev  the  Direction  of  the  Word 
of  God,  undying  his  Praifesnxiih  Underflanding, 

Ffalm 
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Pfalm  xlvii.  7.  The  Contentions  and  diftinguifh- 
ing  Words  of  Setts  and  Parties  are  fecluded,  that 
whole  Affemblies  might  afhft  at  the  Harmony, 
and  different  Churches  join  in  the  fame  Wcrfhip, 
without  Offence. 

If  any  Expreflions  occur  to  the  Reader  that  fa- 
vour of  an  Opinion  different  frcm  his  own,  yet 
he  may  obferve  thefe  are  generally  fuch  as  are 
capable  of  an  extenfive  Senfe,  and  may  be  ufed 
with  a  charitable  Latitude.  I  think  it  is  molt 
agreeable,  that  what  is  provided  for  public  Sing- 
ing, fliouid  give  to  fincere  Confciences  as  little 
Disturbance  as  poflible.  However,  where  2ny 
unplealmg  Word  is  found,  he  that  leads  the  Wor- 
ship, may  fubftitutea  better;  for  (bleifed  beGcd) 
we  are  not  confined  to  the  Words  of  any  Man  in 
cur  public  Solemnities. 

The  while  Bock  is  written  in  four*$orts  of 
Metre,  and  fitted  to  the  molt  common  Tunes. 
I  have  feldom  permitted  a  Srop  in  the  Middle  of 
a  Line,  and  feldom  left  the  End  of  a  Line  without: 
one,  to  comport  a  little  with  the  uahappy  Mix- 
ture of  Reading  and  Singing,  which  cannot  pre- 
fently  be  refoimed.  The  Metaphors  are  gene- 
rally funk  to  the  Level  of  vulgar  Capacities.  I 
have  aimed  at  Eafe  of  Numbers,  and  Smoothnefs 
of  Sound,  and  endeavoured  to  make  the  Senfe 
plain  and  obvious.  If  the  Verfe  appears  Co  gentle 
and  flowing  as  to  incur  theCenfure  of  Feeblenefs, 
1  may  honeftly  affirm,  that  fcmeiimes  it  coft  me 
Labour  to  make  it  fo  :  Some  of  the  Beauties  of 
Poefy  are  neglected,  and  fome  wilfully  defaced  : 
I  have  thrown  out  the  Lines  that  were  too  fono- 
rous,  and  have  given  an  Allay  to  the  Verfe,  led 
a  mere  exalted  Turn  of  Thought  or  Language, 
fhould  darken  or  difturb  the  Devotion  of  the 
weakelt  Souls.  But  hence  it  comes  to  pafs,  that 
I  have  been  forced  to  lay  affde  many  Hymns  after 
A  4  they 
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they  were  finifhed,  and  utterly  exclude  them 
from  this  Volume,  becaule  of  the  bolder  Figure 
of  Speech  that  crouded  themfelves  into  the  Verfe, 
and  a  more  unconfined  Variety  of  Number,  which 
I  could  not  eafily  refirain. 

Thefe,  with  many  other  Divine  and  Moral 
Compofures,  are  now  printed  in  a  fecond  Edition 
of  the  Poems,  intituled,  Hera  Lyrica\  for  as  in 
that  Book  1  have  endeavoured  to  pleafe  and  profit 
the  politer  Part  of  Mankind,  without  offending 
the  plainer  Sort  of  Chriftians,  fo  in  this  it  has 
been  my  Labour  to  pi  omote  the  pious  Entertain- 
ment of  Souls  truly  ferious,  even  of  the  meaneft 
Capacity,  and  at  the  fame  Time  (if  poiTible)  not 
to  give  Difguft  to  Perfons  of  richer  Senfe,  and 
nicer  Education  ;  and  I  hope,  in  the  prefent  Vo- 
lume, this  End  will  appear  to  be  purfued  with 
much  greater  Happine/s  than  in  the  firft  Impref- 
fion  of  it,  though  the  World  allures  me  the  for- 
mer has  not  much  Reafon  to  complain. 

The  whole  is  divided  into  three  Books. 

In  the  Firftt  I  have  borrowed  the  Senfe,  and 
much  of  the  Form  of  the  Song  from  fome  par- 
ticular Portions  of  Scripture,  and  have  para- 
phrafed  moft  of  the  Doxologies  in  the  New 
Teftament  that  contain  any  Thing  in  them  pe- 
culiarly Evangelical  j  and  many  Parts  of  the  Old 
Testament  alfo,  that  have  a  Reference  to  tfac 
Times  of  the  Mej/iab.  In  thefe  I  expedf.  tc  be 
often  cenfured  for  a  too  religious  Observance  of 
the  Words  of  Scripture,  whereby  the  Ve:  fe  is 
weakened  and  debafed,  according  to  the  Judg- 
ment of  the  Criticks:  But  as  my  whole  Defign 
was  to  aid  the  Devotion  of  Chriftians,  fo  more 
efpecialiy  in  this  Part  :  And  I  am  fatisfied  I  mall 
hereby  apain  two  Ends,  <vh&.  aflift  the  Worfnip 
of  all  ferious  Minds,  to  whom  the  Exprefllons  of 
Scripture  are  ever  dear  and  delightful,  and  gra- 
tify 
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tify  theTafteand  Inclination  of  rhofe,  whc  I 
nothing  muft  be  fung  unto  God  bur  the  Tj 
tions  of  his  own  Word.     Yet  you  will  a!wa\ 
in  this  Paraphrafe,  dark  ExpreiTions  enlighten- 
ed, and  the  Levitical  Ceremonies,  and  H< 
Forms  of  Speech,  changed   into  the  Worfnip  or 
the  Gofpej,  and  explained   in   the  Language  cf 
our  Time  and  Nation  j   and  what  would  not  bear 
fuch  an  Alteration,    is  omitted,   and   laid  allde. 
After  this  Manner  mould  I  rejoice  to  fee  a  good 
Fart  of  the  Book  of  Pfaims  fitted  for  the  I 
our  Churches,  and  Dai-id  con  verted  into  a  C  hn- 
ftian  :  But  becaufe  I  cannot  perfuade  others  to 
attempt  this  glorious  Work,  I  have  fuffefed  my- 
felf  to  be  perfumed  to  begin  it,  and  have,  through 
Divifte  Goodnefs,   already  proceeded  half  Way 
through. 

The  Second  Part  con  (ids  of  Hymns,  wfcofe 
Form  is  of  mere  human  Composures,  but  I  hope 
the  Senfe  and  Mateiials  will  always  appear  Di- 
vine. I  might  have  brought fo me  Text  (  r  other, 
and  applied  it  to  the  Margin  of  every  Veife,  if 
this  Method  had  been  as  ufeful  as  it  was  eafy.  It 
there  be  any  Poems  in  the  Book  that  are  capable 
of  giving  Delight  to  Perfons  of  a  more  refined 
Taite  and  polite  Education,  perhaps  they  may  be 
found  in  this  Part;  but  except  they  lay  &fide  the 
Humour  of  Criticifm,  and  enter  into  a  o 
Frame,  every  Ode  here  already  defpairs  of  plea- 
fing.  I  con  re  s  myfelf  to  have  been  Ho  often 
tempte-d  away  from  the  more  Spiritual  Def.gns  I 
propofed,  by  fome  gay  and  flowery  ExprefTions 
that  gratified  the  Fancy  ;  the  bright  Images  too 
often  prevailed  above  the  Fire  of  Divine  A  flec- 
tion ;  and  the  Light  exceeded  the  Heat :  Yet  I 
hope,  in  many  of  them  the  Reader  will  find  that 
Devotion  didfated  the  Song,  and  the  Head  and 
Hand  were  nothing  but  Interpreters  and  Secreta- 
A  5 
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rie*  to  the  Jleart :  Nor  is  the  Magnificence  or- 
Boldnefs  of  the  Figures  comparable  to  that  Di- 
xine  Licence,  which  is  found  in  the  i8th  and 
68th  Pfalms,,  feveral  Chapters  of  Job,  and  other 
Poetical  Parts  of  Scripture  :  And  in  this  Kefpect 
I  may  hope  to  et'cape  the  Reproof  of  thofe  who 
pay  a  facred  Reverence  to  the  Bible. 

I  have  prepared  the  Third  Part  only  for  the 
Celebration  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  that,  in  Imi- 
tation of  our  BleiTed  Saviour,  we  might  fmg  an 
Hymn  after  we  have  partaken  of  the  Bread  and 
Wine.  Here  you  will  find  fome  Paraphraf s  of 
Scripture,  and  fome  other  Ccmpofitions.  There 
are  above  One  Hundred  Hymns  in  the  two  for- 
mer Parts,  that  may  very  properly  be  ufed  in  this 
Ordinance,  and  fometimes  perhaps  appear  more 
fuitable  than  any  of  thefe  )aft  j  but  there  are  Ex- 
preflions  generally  ufed  in  thefe,  which  confine 
them  only  to  the  Table  of  the  Lord,  and  there- 
fore  I  have  diftinguilhed  and  fet  them  by  them- 
felves. 

If  the  LORD,  who  inhabits  the  Praifes  of 
Ifraely  (hall  refufe  to  fmile  upon  this  Attempt 
tor  the  Reformation  of  Pfalmody  amongft  the 
Churches,  yet  I  humbly  hope  that  his  blefTed 
Spirit  will  make  thefe  Compofures  vifeful  to> 
private  Chriftians;  and  if  they  may  but  attain 
the  Honour  of  being  efteemed  pious  Medita- 
tions, to  affift  the  devout  and  the  retired  Sow!  in 
the  Exercifes  of  Love,  Faith  and  Joy,  it  will  be 
a  valuable  Compensation  of  my  Labours  :  My 
Heart  flia.ll  rejoice  at  the  Notice  of  it,  and  my 
Cod  fhal.l  receive  the  Glory.  This  was  my  Hope 
and  Vow  in  the  firft  publication  \  and  it  is  now 
my  Duty  to  acknowledge  to  him,  with  Thankful- 
ness, how  ufeful  he  has  made  thefe  Compofitions 
already,  to  the  Comfort  and  Edification  of  Socie- 
ties, 3,nd  of  pi  ivate  Perfons :  And  upon  the  fame 

Grounds 
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Grounds  I  have  a  better  Profpecl,  and  a  bigger 
Hope  or'  much  more  Service  to  the  Church,  by 
the  hrge  Improvements  of  this  Edition,  if  the 
Lord,  who  dwells  in  Sion,  fhall  favour  it  with  his 
continued  BleiTmg. 


AS  To 


[      ««      ] 

To  the  Reverend 

Dr.    W  A  T  T  S, 

ON    His 

DIVINE     POEMS. 


SA  Yj  Smiling  Mufe,  what  heavenly  Strain 
Forbids  the  Waves  to  roar ; 
Comes  gently  gliding  o'er  the  Main, 

And  charms  cur  lifl'ning  Shore  ! 
What  Angel  ftnke?  the  trembling  Strings  ? 

And  whence  the  golden  Sound  ! 
Or  is  it  Watt§— or  Gabrtel  lir.gs 

From  yen  celeftial  Ground  ? 
'Tis  Thou,  Seraphick  Watts  ;  Thy  Lyre 

Plays  fort  along  the  Floods  ; 
Thy  Notes,  the  anfwYing  Hills  infpire, 

And  bend  the  waving  Woods. 
The  Meads,  with  dying  Mufick fillA 

Their  fnrling  Honour?  (how,        • 
While,  whifp'ring  o'er  each  fragrant  Field, 

The  tuneful  Breezes  b't 
The  Rapture  (bunds  in  ev'ry  'Trace, 

E'en  the  rough  Ro  ks  regale  5 
Frefh  flowery  Joys  flame  o'er  the  Face 

OF  ev'ry  laughing  Vale. 
And  Thou,  my  Soul,  the  Tranfpoi  t  own, 

Fir'd  with  immrtal  Heat  5 
Whilft  dancing  Puii'es  driving  en, 

About  thy  Body  bei*. 


[     xiii     ] 

Long  as  the  Sun  fhsll  rear  his  Head, 

And  chafe  the  flying  Glooms, 
As  biufhing  from  his  nuptial  Bed 

The  gallant  Bridegroom  comes  : 
Long  as  the  dufkv  Ev'ning  flies, 

And  fheds  a  doubtful  Light, 
While  fudden  ru(h  along  the  Skies 

The  fable  Shades  of  Night  : 
O  WaTTS  !  thy  facred  Lays  [o  long 

Shall  ev'ry  Bofom  tire  ; 
And  ev'ry  Mufe,  and  ev'ry  Tongue, 

To  fpeak  thy  Praife,  conipire. 
When  thy  fair  Soul  (hall  on  the  Wings 

Of  fhouting  Seraphs  rife, 
And  with  fuperior  Sweetnefs  lings 

Amid  thy  native  Skies  ; 
Still  fliall  thy  lofty  Number  flow, 

Melodious  and  Divine  ; 
And  Choirs  above,  and  Saints  below, 

A  deathlefs  Chorus  !  join.  * 
To  our  far  Shores  the  Sound  fhal!  roll, 

(So  Philomela  fling) 
And  Eaft  to  Well,  and  Pole  to  Pole, 
TIP  Eternal  Tune  prolong. 


Nenv- England,  M.  Byl£s, 

M  oft  on,    March  15, 
1727. 
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[  «  ] 
HYMNS 

AND 

SPIRITUAL     SONGS. 

B  O  O  K   I. 

Collected  from  the  Holy  Scriptures, 

I.  A  Nenv  Song  to  the  Lamb  that  ivas  fain,  Revu 

v.  6,  7,  8,  9,  io,   i2. 
i  y^%  EHOLDthe  Glories  of  the  Lamb 
1-^      Amidil  his  Father's  Throne ; 
p.  3  Prepare  new  Honours  for  his  Name, 
And  Songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  Elders  wor/hip  at  his  Feet, 

The  Church  adore  around, 
With  Vials  full  of  Odours  fweet, 
And  Harps  of  fweeter  Sound. 

3  Thofe  are  the  Prayers  of  the  Saints, 

And  thefe  the  Hymns  they  raife : 
Jefus  is  kind  to  our  Complaints 
He  loves  to  hear  our  Praife. 
[4  Eternal  Father,  who  ihall  look 
Into  thy  fecret  Will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  fhould  take  that  Book, 
And  open  evVy  Seal  ? 
5  He  (hall  fulfil  thy  great  Decrees, 
The  Sen  deferves  it  well  5 
Lo,  in  his  Hand  the  Sov'reign  Keys 
Of  Heay'a,  and  Death  and  HeUJ 

6  Now 
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6  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  (lain, 

Be  endlefs  Bleftings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  Glory,  Joy  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  Head. 

7  Thou  halt  redeemed  our  Souls  with  Blood, 

Haft  fet  the  Prisoner*  free, 
Haft  made  us  Kings  and  Priefts  to  God, 
And  we  (hall  reign  with  Thee. 

8  The  Worlds  of  Nature  and  of  Grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  Pow'r  ; 
Then  fhorten  thefe  delaying  Days, 
And  bring  the  promis'd  Hour. 

II.  The  Deity  and  Humanity  of  Chrirr,  John  i.  i, 
3,  14.  and  .Col.  i.  16.  and  Eph.  iii.  9,  10. 

1  ER    the    blue  Heavns    were   ftretclfd 
abroad, 

From  Everlafting  was  the  Word ; 
W;th  God  he  was  5  the  Word  was  God, 
And  muft  divinely  be  ador  d. 

2  By  his  own  Pow'r  were  all  Things  made  \ 
By  him  fupported  all  Things  ftand  j 

He  is  the  whole  Creation's  Head, 
And  Angels  fly  at  his  Command. 

3  E'er  Sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  Hoft  of  Morning- Stars ;« 
(Thy  Generation  who  can  tell, 

Or  count  the  Number  of  thy  Years  ?) 
4.  But  lo,  he  leaves  thofe  Heav'nly  Forms, 
The. Word  defce.nds  and  dwells  in  Clay, 
That  he  may  hold  Converfe  with  Woims^  •' 
Preft  in  fuch  feeble  Flefh  as  they. 
$  Mortals  with  Joy  beheld  his  Face, 
Th'  Eternal  Father's  only  Son  3 
How  full  of  Truth  !  how  full  of  Grace  ! 
When  thro'  his  Eyes  the  Godhead  (hone  1 

6  Arch 
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6  Arch-Angels  leave  their  high  Abode, 
To  learn  new  MyftYies  here,  and  tell 
The  Lores  of  our  de&ending  God, 
The  Glories  of  EMANUE L. 

III.  The  Nativity  of 'Chrift,  Lukei.  30,  fifr.  Luke 
ii.  10,  fcfr. 

1    TJ  E  H  O  L  D,  the  Grace  appears, 
JT>     The  Fromife  is  fulfill  dj 

Mar\  the  Wond'rous  Virgin  bears. 
And  Jtfut'u  the  Child. 
[2  The  Lord,  the  Higheft  God, 
Calls  him  his  only  Son  ; 
He  bids  him  rule  the  Lands  abroad, 
And  gives  him  David**  Throne. 

3  O'er  Jacob  mall  he  reign 

With  a  peculiar  Sway  y 
The  Nations  m.-.U  his  Grace  obtain, 
His  Kingdom  ne'er  decay.] 

4  To  bring  the  eloricu?  News, 

A  heav'nly  Form  appears; 
He  tells  the  Shepherds  of  their  Joys, 
And  banifhes  their  Fears. 

5  Go  bumble  Swains,  (aid  he, 

To  David"1/  City  fly, 

promts' a  Infant   born  To  day, 
Doth  in  a  Manger  lie. 

6  With  Looks  and  Hearts  ferene, 

Go  <vifit  Chrift  ycur  King  j 
And  ftrait  a  flaming  Troop  was  feen  5 
The  Shepherds  heard  him  fing. 

7  Glory  to  Go  J  on  H 

And  heaiSnly  Peace  on  E.i 

Will  to  Men,  to  A*zebJoy% 
At  the  Redeemer's  Birth. 

[8  In 
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[8  In  Worfhip  Co  divine 

Let  Saints  employ  their  Tongues ; 
With  the  Celeiriai  Hoft  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  Songs. 
9  Glory  to  Gcdon  High, 

And  heavenly  Peace  on  Earthy 
Good  Will  to  Men,  to  Angels  Joy, 
sit  cur  Rediemcr^i  Birth. ,] 

IV.    Referred  to  the  -d  Pfalm. 

V.  Submiffion  to  Affii5:ive  ? rwider.ee,  Job  i.  n. 
i  "fcvT  AKED,  as  from  the  Earth  we  came, 

X^l     And  crept  to  Life  at  nrft, 
We  to  the  Earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  Durh 

2  The  dear  Delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  fhort  Favours  borrow'd  Now, 
To  be  repaid  Ancn. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  Comforts  high, 

Or  finks  them  in  the  Grave, 
He  gives,  and  (blefled  be  his  Name) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  PafTions,  then 

Let  each  rebellious  Sigh 

Be  filent  at  his  SovYeign  Will, 

And  ev'ry  Murmur  die. 

5  If  fmiiing  Mercy  crown  our  Lives, 

Its  Praxes  (hall  befpread, 
And  well  adore  the  Juftice  too, 
That  iirikes  our  Comforts  dead. 

VI.  Triumph  over  Death,  Job  xix.  25,  26,  27. 

j  f^  REAT  GOD,  I  own  thy  Sentence  juir, 
VJT     And  Nature  mufl  decay, 
I  yield  my  B  dy  to  the  Dull, 
To  dwell  with  Fellow-Clay. 

a  Yet 
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2  Yet  Faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  Grave, 

And  trample  on  the  Tombs : 
My  Jefusy  my  Redeemer  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  ConquYor  (hall  appear 

High  on  a  Royal  Seat, 
And  Death,  the  laft  of  all  his  Foes, 
Lie  vanquifiYd  at  his  Feet. 

4  Though  greedy  Worms  devour  my  Skin, 

And  gnaw  my  waftir.g  Fl 
When  God  mall  buU  nes  again, 

He  cl.  thes  *cm  all  atiefh. 

5  Then  (hall  I  fee  thy  lovely  Face, 

W7ith  ftrong  immortal  Eves, 
And  feaft  upon  thy  unknown  Grace 
With  Pleafure  and  Surp: 

VI T.    The  Invitation  of  tbf  or,  Spiritual 

xndClouthing,  Ifa.lv.  i,  2,   &C. 

1  T     E  T   ev'ry  mortal  Ear  attend, 
I    /     And  ev'ry  Heart 

The  Trumpet  of  the  Gofpel  founds 
With  an  inviting  Voice. 

2  Ho,  all  ye  hungry  rhrving  Souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  V/ind, 
And  vainly  ifcrive  with  earthly  Toys 
To  fill  an  empty  Mind  : 

3  Eternal  Wif  lorn  ha;  rrr-par'd 

A  Soul  revivii 
And  bids  yo-:r  longing  Appetites 
The  rich  Proviiion  ta 
4.  Ho,  ye  that  pant  for  living  Stream?, 
And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  Thirft 
With  Springs  that  never  dry. 
5  Rivers  of  Love  and  Mercy  here 
In  a  rich  Ocean  join  ■> 

Sal- 
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Salvation  in  Abundance  flows. 

Like  Floods  of  Milk  and  Wine. 
[6  Ye  perifhing  and  naked  Poor, 

Who  work  with  mighty  Pain, 
To  weave  a  Garment  of  your  own, 

That  will  not  hide  your  Sin  ; 

7  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  Soul, 

In  Robes  prepared  by  (iod, 
Wrought  by  the  Labours  of  his  Son, 

And  d\'d  in  his  own  Blood.] 
S  Dear  God,  the  Treafures  of  thy  Love 

Are  everlafting  Mines, 
Deep  as  our  helplefs  Miseries  are, 

And  hcundlefs  as  our  Sins. 
9  The  happy  Gates  of  Gcfpel  Grace 

Stand  open  Night  and  Day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  leek  Supplies, 

And  drive  our  Wants  away. 

VIII.    The  Safety   and  Prcfeflion  of  I  be  Cburcb, 

Ifa.  xxvi.    i,  2,  4,  5,  6. 
i    TJ  O  W  honourable  is  the  Place, 
li     Where  we  ado;  ing  ftand, 
Sion,  the  Glory  of  the  Earth, 
And  Beauty  of  the  Land  ! 
a  Bulwarks  of  mighty  Grace  defend 
The  City  where  we  dwell  $ 
The  Walls,  of  ftiong  Salvation  made, 
Defy  th1  Aflaults  of  Hell 

3  Lift  up  the  everlafting  Gates, 

The  Doors  wide  open  fling} 
Enter  ye  Nations  that  o^ey 
The  Statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  (hail  y^u  lade  unmingied  Joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  Peace  °, 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  Name, 
And  ventured  on  his  Grace. 

5  Trull 
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5  Truft  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  truft, 

And  baivjh  all  your  Fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells  \ 
:.-\\  as  his  Years. 

6  What  though  the  Rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  Arm  (hall  bring  them  low  ; 
Low  as  the  Caverns  of  the  Grave, 
Their  lofty  Her.d  mall  how. 

7  On  Babjlon  our  Feet  (hall  tread, 

In  that  rejoicing  Hour  ; 
The  Ruins  of  her  Walls  (hall  fpread 
A  Pavement  tor  the  Poor. 

IX.  The  Promifes  of  the  Covenant  of  Grace ,  Ifa. 
lr.  1,  2.  Zech.  xiii.  1.  Mic.  vii.  19.  Ezek. 
xxxvi.  25,  Sec. 

1  T  N  vain  we  lavifh  out  our  Lives 
X     To  gather  empty  Wiad, 

The  choiceft  BlefTings  Earth  can  yield, 
Will  ftarve  a  hungry  Mind. 

2  Come,  and  the  Lord  fhall  feed  our  Souls 

With  more  fubftantial  Meat  ; 
WTith  fuch  as  Saints  in  Glory  love, 
With  fuch  as  Angels  eat. 

3  Our  Gcd  will  e\Yy  Want  fupply, 

And  fill  our  Hearts  with  Peace  ; 
He  gives  by  Covenant  and  by  Oath 
The  Riches  of  his  Grace. 

4  Come,  and  he'll  cle^nfe  our  fpotted  Souls, 

And  warn  away  our  Stsir.?, 
In  the  dear  Fountain  that  his  Son 
Pourd  from  his  dving  V< 
[5  Our  Guilt  fhall  vanim  all  away, 
Though  black  as  Hell  before  ; 
Our  Sins  fhall  fink  beneath  the  Sea, 
And  fhall  be  Lund  no  m : 

i  And 
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6  And  left  Pollution  fhould  o'erfpread 

Our  inward  PowVs  again, 
His  Spirit  fhall  bedtw  our  Souls, 
Like  purifying  Rain.] 

7  Our  Heart,  that  flinty  ftubborn  Thing, 

That  Terrors  cannot  move, 
That  fears  no  Threatnings  or  his  Wrath, 
Shall  be  diflblv'd  by;  Love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  the  Flint  away, 

That  would  r©t  be  regn'd, 
And  from  the  Treafures  of  his  Grace 
Beftow  a  fofter  Mind. 

9  There  (hall  his  facred  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  engrave  his  Law, 
And  ev'ry  Motion  of  our  Souls 

To  fwift  Obedience  draw. 
io  Thus  will  he  pour  Salvation  down, 

And  we  (hall  render  Praife  ; 
We  the  dear  People  of  his  Love, 

And  he  our  God  of  Grace. 

X.  The  Blejfednefs  of  Go/pel '-Times ;  or,  The  Re- 
relation  of  Chrifl  to  Jews  and  Gentiles,  Ifa.  v. 
2>  7,  8,  9,  io.     Mat.  xiii.  ]6,  17. 

1   TT  O  W  beauteous  are  their  Feet, 
JTI     Who  ftand  on  S ion's  Hill, 
Who  bring  Salvation  on  their  Tongues, 
And  Words  of  Peace  reveal ! 
a  How  charming  is  their  Voice  ! 
How  fweet  the  Tidings  are  ! 
"  Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
"  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.1* 
3  How  happy  are  our  Ears, 

That  hear  (his  joyful  Sound, 
Which  Kings  and  Prophets  waited  for, 
And  fought,  bwt  never  found  ! 

4  How 
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4  How  blffleil  are  our  Eyes, 

1  hat  fee  this  Heav'nly  Light; 
Prophets  and  Kings  dehVd  it  long, 
But  dy"d  without  the  Si^ht  ! 

5  The  Watchmen  join  their  Voice, 

And  tuneful  Notes  employ  ; 

Jerufakm  breaks  forth  in  Songs, 

And  Defarts  learn  the  Joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  Arm 

Through  all  the  Earth  abroad  j 
Let  ev'ry  Nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

XI.    The  Humble  enlightened,  and  Carnal  Reafon 
humbled  j  or,  The  Sovereignly  of  Grace,  Luke 

X.  21,    22. 

1  ry^H  ER  E  was  an  Hour  when  Chrijl  rejoic'd, 
1     And  (poke  his  Joy  in  Words  of  Praiie  j 
"  Father,  I  thank  Thee,  mighty  God, 
f<  Lord  of  the  Earth,  and  Heav'ns  and  Seas. 

a  "  I  thank  thy  Sov'reign  PowY  and  Love, 
"  That  crowns  my  Doctrine  with  Succtis  $ 
u  And  makes  the  Babes  in  Knowledge  learn 
"  The  heights,  &  breadths,  &  lengths  of  Grace. 

3  "  But  all  this  Glory  lies  concealVl 
"  From  Men  of  Prudence  and  of  Wit ; 
"  The  Prince  of  Darknefs  blinds  their  Eyes, 
u  And  their  own  Pride  refills  the  Light. 

4.  c<  Father,  'tis  thus,  becaufe  thy  Will 
"  Chofe  and  ordain'd  it  mould  be  fo  5 
"  'Tis  thy  Delight  t'  abafe  the  Proud, 
«'  And  lay  the  haughty  Scorner  low. 

5  M  There's  none  can  know  the  Father  right, 
"  But  thofe  who  learn  it  from  the  Son, 
"  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  received, 
<{  But  where  the  Father  makes  him  known." 

6  Then 
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6  Then  let  our  Souls  adore  our  God, 
That  derds  his  Graces  as  he  pleafe  $ 
Nor  gives  to  Mortals  an  Account 
Or  of  his  Aclions,  or  Decrees. 

XII.  Free  Grace  in  revealing  Chrift,  Luke  x.  n. 
i    *XE  SUS  the  Man  of  conftant  Grie£ 

J      A  Mourner  all  his  Days ; 
His  Spirit  once  rejoic'd  aloud, 
And  turn'd  his  Joy  to  Praife. 

2  Father,  I  thank  thy  ivond'rous  Love, 

That  hath  revealed  thy  Son 

To  Men  unit  anted-,  and  to  Babes 

Has  made  thy  G  of  pel  knoivn. 

3  Thy  Myft'ries^  of  Redeeming  Grace 

Are  hidden  from  the  Wift% 
While  Pride  and  carnal  Reasonings  join 
To  five  11  and  blind  their  Ejes, 

4  Thus  doth  the  Lord  of  Heav'n  and  Earth 

His  great  Decrees  fulfil, 
And  orders  all  his  Works  of  Grace 
By  his  own  Sov'reign  Will. 

XIII.  The  Son  of  God  incarnate-,  or,  The  Titles 
and  the  Kingdom  of  Chrilt,  Ha.  ix.  2,  6,  7. 

1  fTp  H  E  Lands  that  long  in  Darknefs  lay, 

A       Now  have  beheld  a  Heav'nly  Light? 
Nations  that  fat  in  Death's  cold  Shade, 
Are  bleft  with  Beams  divinely  bright. 

2  The  Virgin's  promised  Sen  is  born  j 
Behold  trf  exptcled  Child  appear  : 
What  fhail  his  Names  or  Titles  be  r 
The  Wonderful,  The  Counfdlor. 

3  This  Infant  is  the  mighty  God, 
Come  to  be  fuckled  and  ador'd  $ 
Th'  Eternal  Father,  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  Son  of  David,  and  his  Lord. 

4.  The 
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4.  The  Government  of  Earth  and  Seas 
Upon  his  Shoulders  (hall  be  laid  ; 
His  wide  Dominions  mal!  increaie, 
And  Honours  to  his  Name  be  paid. 

5  Jefus  the  holy  Chi;d  (hall  fit 
High  on  his  Father  Davids  Throne, 
Shall  crufh  his  Foes  beneath  his  Feet, 
And  reign  to  Ages  yet  unknown. 

XIV.     7  he  Triumph  of  Faith  j  (  or,   ChriJW  un- 
changeable Love,   Rom.  viii.  53,  &c. 

1  \XT  H  O  (hall  the  Lord's  ElecT:  condemn  ? 

VV     'Tis  God  that  juftifies  their  Souls, 
And  Mercy,  like  a  mighty  Stream, 
O'er  all  their  Sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  (hall  adjudge  the  Saints  to  Hell  ? 
'Tis  Ckriji  that  fuffer'd  in  their  Stead, 
And  the  Salvation  to  fulfil, 

Behold  him  rifing  from  the  Dead. 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives !  and  fits  above, 
For  ever  interceding  there  : 

Who  fhall  divide  us  from  his  Love, 
Or  what  mould  tempt  us  to  defpair  ? 

4  Shall  Perfecution,  or  Diftrefs, 
Famine,  or  Sword,  orNakednefs? 

He  that  hath  lov  d  us  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  ConquYors"  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  PowY, 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  Hour  : 
Chrift  is  our  Life,  our  Joy,  our  Hope, 
Nor  can  we  fink  with  fuch  a  Prop. 

6  Not  all  that  Men  on  Earth  can  do, 
Nor  Pow'rs  on  high,  nor  Pow  rs  below, 
Shall  caufe  his  Mercy  to  remove, 

Or  wean  our  Hearts  from  Chri/i  gur  Love. 
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XV.  Our  own  Weakntfs,  and  Chrift  our  Strength, 
2  Cor.  xji.  7,  9,  io 

i   T      E  T  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  fay, 
1    j     Strength  Jhali  be  equal  to  thy  Day$ 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  Diftrefs, 
Leaning  on  aM-fufficient  Grace. 

s  I  glory  in  Infirmity, 

That  Chnjrs  own'Pow'r  may  reft  on  mef 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  ftrong, 
Grace  is  my  Shield,  and  Chrift  my  Song. 

3  I  can  do  all  Things,  or  can  bear 
All  SufPrings,  if  my  Lord  be  there; 
Sweet  Pleafures  mingle  with  the  Pains, 
While  his  Left-Hand  my  Head  fuftains. 

4.  But  it  the  Lord  be  once  wrhdrawn, 
And  we  aitempt  the  Work  alone  j 
When  new  Temptations  fpring  and  rife. 
We  find  how  great  our  Weakaefs  is. 

5  Si)  S  amp/on  >  when  his  Hair  was  loft, 
Met  the  PbiliJIims  to  his  Colt  j 
Shook  his  vain  Limbs  with  fad  Surprize, 
Made  feeble  Fight,  and  loft  his  Eyes. 

XVI.  Hofanna  to  Chrift,  Matt.  xxi.  9. 
Luke  xix.   38,  50. 
i     TTOS  A  N NA  to  the  Royal  Son 
■"     Of  David's  antient  Line, 
His  Nature's  Two,  his  Peifon  One, 
Myfterious  and  Divine 

2  The  Root  of  David  here  we  find, 

And  Offspring  is  the  fame  5 
Eternity  and  Time  are  join'd 
In  our  Emanuel's  Name. 

3  Bleft  He  that  comes  te  wretched  Mea 

With  peaceful  News  from  Heav'n  $ 
Hcfannas  of  the  higheft  Strain 
To  Chrift  the  Lord  be  giv'n. 

4  Let 
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4  Let  Mortals  ne'er  refufe  to  take 
Th'  Hofannu  on  their  Tongues, 
Left  Recks  and  Stones  mould  rife,  and  break 
Their  Silence  into  Songs. 

XVII.  ViElory  wtr  Death,  1  Gor.  xv.  55,  &c. 

1  /^%  For  an  over-coming  Faith 
V^/     To  chear  my  dying  Hcurs, 
To  triumph  o'er  the  Mcniter  Death, 

And  all  his  frightful  Powers. 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  Strength  I  have, 

My  qillv'ring  Lips  (hould  fing, 

Where  u  thy  boafied  VicVry,  Grave  ? 

And  <wkere  the  Monger's  Sting  ? 

3  If  Sin  be  pardon'd,  I'm  fecure, 

Death  hath  no  Sting  bdldes  j 
The  Law  gives  Sin  its  damning  Pow'r,* 
But  Chrift,  my  Ranfom,  dy'd. 

4  New  to  the  God  of  Viclory 

Immortal  Thanks  be  paid, 
Who  makes  us  Conqu'rors  while  we  die, 
Through  Cbrift  our  living  Head. 

XVIII.  BUjfed  are  the  Dead  that  die  in  the  Lord> 
Rev.  xiv.  13. 

1  T  TEAR  what  the  Voice  from  Heav'n  pro- 
XTL  For  ail  the  p'ous  Deid,  (claims 
Sweet  is  the  Savour  of  their  Names, 

And  foft  their  deeping  Bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jtfus,  and  are  bli 

How  kind  their  Slumbers  are  ! 
From  SufT'i  ings  and  from  Sins  released, 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  Snare. 

3  Far  from  this  World  of  Toil  and  Strife, 

They're  prefent  with  the  Lord  j 
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The  Labours  of  their  mortal  Life 
End  in  a  large  Reward. 

XIX.  The  Song  of  Simeon ;  or,  Death  made 
deferable,  Luke  i.  27,  &c. 

7  1       O  R  D,  at  thy  Temple  we  appear, 
JL->     As  happy  Simeon  came, 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here,* 
O  make  our  Joys  the  fame ! 

2  With  what  divine  and  vaft  Delight 

The  good  old  Man  was  fUl'd, 
When  fondly  in  his  withered  Arms 
He  clafp'd  the  holy  Child. 

3  Novo  I  can  leave  this  World,  he  crv'd, 

Beheld  thy  Servant  dies  ; 
Yve  feen  thy  great  Salvation,  Lord, 

And  dofe  my  peaceful  Eyes. 
4.  This  is  the  Light  prepared  to  Jhine 

Upon  the  Gentile  Lands, 
Ihint  IfraelV  Glory,  and  their  Hope, 
.    To  break  their  Jlavifb.  Bands. 

iS  7efu]*  tne  Virion  of  thy  Face, 
Hath  over-pow'ring  Charms  5 
Scarce  mall  I  feel  Death's  cold  Embrace, 
If  Chrife  be  in  my  Arms. 
6  Then  while  ye  hear  my  Heart-ftrings  bre^k, 
How  fweet  my  Minutes  roll  \ 
A  mortal  Palenefs  on  my  Cheek, 
And  Glory  in  my  Soul.] 

XX.  Spiritual  Apparel  (viz.)  The  Robe  of  Rigbk- 
oufnefs,  and  Garments  of  Salvation,  Ifa.  lxi.  10. 

1      A    WAKE  my  Heart,  arife  my  Tongue, 
J~\^    Prepare  a  tuneful  Voice  j 
In  God  the  Life  of  all  my  Joys 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'Tit 
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a  'Tis  he  adcrn'd  my  naked  Soul, 
And  made  Salvation  mine  5 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  Worm 
He  makes  his  Graces  Thine. 

3  And  lelt  the  Shadow  of  a  Spot 

Should  on  my  Soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  Robe  the  Saviour  wro. 
And  cait  it  all  around. 

4  How  far  the  heavenly  Robe  exceeds 

What  eaithly  Princes  wear! 
Thefe Ornaments,  ho*  bright  they  mine! 
How  white  the  Garments  are  ! 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  Faith  and  Lovr, 

And  Hope,  and  ev'ry  Grace, 
But  Je/us  ipent  his  Life  to  work 
The  Robe  of  Rightecufnefs. 

6  Strangely,  my  Soul,  art  thou  array'd 

By  the  great  Sacred  Thiee  ; 

In  fweeteft  Harmony  of  Praife 

Let  all  thy  Pow'rs  agree. 

XXI.  A  Vfun  of  the  Kingdom  of  Chriit  anting 
Men%  Rev.  xxi.  1,  2,  3,  4. 

1   ]       O,  what  a  glorious  Sight  appears 
I    ^     To  our  believing  Eyes ! 
The  Earth  and  Seas  are  pad  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  Skies, 
t  From  the  third  Heav'n  where  God  refide:, 
That  holy,  happy  Place, 
The  Ne<w  jerufaUm  comes  down 
Ad.rn'd  with  mining  Grace. 

3  Attending  Angels  fnout  tor 

And  the  bright  Armies  fing, 
Mortals,  behold  the  f acred  Seat 
Of  your  defcending  King. 

4  The  God  of  Glory  down  to  Men 

Removes  bis  bieft  Abode  j 
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Men,  the  dear  Objecis  of  bis  Grace, 
And  he  the  loving  God. 
c  His  czvn  foft  Hand  Jhall  <wif>e  the  Tears, 
From  e-jry  weeping  Eye, 
And  Pains,  and  Groans ,  and  Griefs,  and  Fears, 
AndDtath  itf  If  Jhall  die. 
6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh  how  long, 
Shall  this  bright  Hour  delay  ? 
Fly  fwifter  round,  ye  Wheels  of  Time, 
Arid  bring  the  welcome  Day. 
XXII.  and  XXIII.   Referred  to  the  125^  Pfalm. 

XXIV.    The  rich  Sinner  dying,  Pfalm  xlix.   6,  9. 
Eccl.  viii.  8.  J  b  iii.  14.,  35. 

x  T  N  vain  the  wealthy  Mortals  toil, 

JL     And  heap  their  mining  Dud  in  vain, 
Look  down  and  (corn  the  humble  Poor, 
And  boa  It  their  lofty  Hills  of  Gain. 

2  Their  Golden  Cordials  cannot  eafe 
Th-ir  pained  Hearts  or  aching  Heads, 
Nor  fright,  nor  bribe  approaching  Death    . 
From  glittering"  Roofs  and  downy  Beds. 

3  The  lingering,  the  unwilling  Soul, 
The  difmal  Summons  muft  obey, 
And  bid  a  long,  a  fad  Fsrewel, 
To  the  pale  Lump  of  lifelefs  Clay. 

4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  Grave, 
Where  Kings  and  Slaves  have  equal  Thrones  3 
Their  Bones  without  Dittinclion  lie 
Amongft  the  Heap  of  meaner  Bones. 

7 he  reft  referred  to  the  49M  Pfalm. 

XXV.  A  Vifion  of  the  Lamb,  Rev.  v.  6,  7*  S,  9. 

j      /ILL  mortal  Vanities  be  gone, 

jf\     Nor  tempt  my  Eyes,  nor  tire  my  Ears$ 
Behold  arnidli  th'  eternal  Throne 
A  Vifion  of  the  Lamb  appears. 

[  1  Glory 


B.  I.  Spiritual  SONGS.  17 

~i  Glory  his  fleecy  Robe  adorns, 
Mark/d  with  the  bloody  Death  he  b?,rc; 
Seven  are  his  Eyes,  and  fev*n  his  Horns, 
To  fpeak  his  Wifdum  aiul  his  Pow*h 

3  Lo,  he  receives  a  fealed  Book 
From  him  that  fits  upon  the  Throne  j 
J  ejus,  mv  Lord,  prevails  to  iook 
On  dark  Decrees,  and  Things  unknown.] 

4.  All  the  aflembling  Saints  around 
Fall  woi  (hipping  before  the  Lamb, 
And  in  new  Songs  or  Gofpel-Sound 
Addrefs  their  Honours  to  his  Name. 

[5  The  Joy,  the  shorn,  the  Harmony 
Flies  o'er  the  Everlaiting  Hills ; 
Worthy  art  tbou  alone  (ih-Y 
To  read  the  Book,  to  toft  it*  Seals.  ] 

6  Our  Voices  join  the  heav'nly  Strain, 
And  with  tranlporting  Pleaiure  ling, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  (Lin, 
To  be  our  Teacher  and  our  King. 

7  His  Words  cf  Prophecv  reveal 
Eternal  Counfels,  deep  Defigns  5 
His  Grace  and  Vengeance  mall  fulfil 
The  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  Lints. 

S  Thou  haft  redeemed  our  Souls  from  Hell, 
With  thine  invaluable  Blood  j 
And  Wretches  that  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  Fav'rites  of  their  Gcd. 

9  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lcrd, 

That  dy'd  for  Treafons  net  his  own, 

By  ev'ry  Tongue  to  be  ador'd, 

And  dwell  upon  his  Father's  Throne. 
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XXVI.  Hope  of  Heaven  by  the    RefurreBlon  of 

Chrift,  i  Pet  i.  3,  4,  5. 

1  T>  L  E  S  T  be  the  Everlafting  God, 
jD     The  Father  of  our  Lord, 

Be  his  abounding  Mercy  prais'd, 
His  Majefty  ado^d. 

2  When  from  the  Dead  he  rais'd  his  Son, 

And  call'd  him  to  the  Sky, 

He  gave  our  Souls  a  lively  Mope 

That  they  mould  never  die. 

3  Wh?.t  though  our  inbred  Sins  require 

Our  Flefh  to  fee  the  Dt  ft, 
Yet  as  the  Lord  owr  Saviour  rofe, 
So  ail  his  Followers  rmiit. 

4  There's  an  Inheritance  Divine 

Referv'd  againft  that  Day, 
'Tis  imco.-rupted,  undehYd, 
Ar.d  cannot  wafte  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  Pow'r  of  God  are  kept, 

Till  the  Salvation  come  j 
We  -walk  by  Faith  as  Strangers  here, 
Till  Chrift  mall  c*li  us  home. 

XXVII.  Ajfurance of  Heaven  \  or,  a  Saint  prepared 

to  die,  2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8,  18. 

I1   ITS  ^  ATH  may  diflblve  my  Body  now, 
\_J     And  bear  my  Spirit  home  j 
Why  do  my  Minutes  move  fo  flow, 
Nor  my  Salvation  come  ? 
t  With  heav'nly  Weapons  I  have  fought 
The  Battles  of  the  Lord, 
FiniftVd  my  Courfe,  and  kept  the  Faith, 
And  wait  the  fure  Reward.] 
3  God  has  laid  up  in  Heav'n  for  me 
A  Crown  which  cannot  fade  $ 

The 
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The  Righteous  Judge  at  that  great  Day 
Shall  place  it  on  my  Head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  Grace  decreed 

This  Prize  for  me  alone  $ 
But  all  that  love  and  long  to  fee 
Thf  Appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  J  ejus  the  Lord  /Hall  guard  me  fafe 

From  ev'ry  ill  Defign  j 
And  to  his  heav'nly  Kingdom  keep 
This  feeble  Soul  of  mine. 
,6  Gcd  is  my  everhiting  Aid, 
And  Hell  mall  rage  in  vain  ; 
To  him  be  highell  Glory  paid, 
And  endlefs  Praife.     Amen, 

XXVIII.  The  Triumph  of  Chrift  over  the  Enemies 
of  bis  Ckurcb,  Ifa.  Ixiii.  1,  2,  3,  &c. 

1    W/HAT  mighty  Man,  or  mighty  God, 
VV       Comes  travelling  in  State, 
Along  the  Llumean  Road, 
Away  from  Bozraby$  Gate, 
a  The  Glory  of  his  Robes  proclaim 
'Tis  fome  victorious  King  5 
"  'Tis  I  the  Juft,  trf  Almighty  One, 
11  That  your  Salvation  bring." 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  Saints  enquirr, 

Why  thine  Apparel  red  ? 
And  all  thy  Vefture  ftain'd  like  thofe, 
Who  in  the  Wine-prefs  tread  ? 

4  "  I  by  myfelf  have  trod  thePrefs, 

"  And  cruih'd  my  Foes  alone  ; 
"  My  Wrath  has  ftrnck  the  Rebels  dead, 
"  My.Fury  ftamp'd  them  down. 

5  "  'Tis  Edorfs  Blocd  that  dyes  ray  Robes 

"  With  joyfed  fcarlet  Stains  j 
«  The  Triumph  that  my  Raiment  wears, 
corung from  their  bleeding  Veins. 
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6  "  Thus  (hall  the  Nations  he  deftroy'd, 
"  That  dare  inf'ult  my  Saints  ; 
"  I  have  an  Arm  t'  avenge  their  Wrongs, 

"  An  Ear  for  their  Complaints." 
• 

XXIX.  The  Second  Part-,  or,  The  Ruin  of  Anti- 

chriit,  Ver.  4,  5,  6,  7. 

1  "  T  Lifr;my  Banner,  faith  the  Lord, 

JL  "  where  Anticbrift  has  flood  3 
"  The  City  of  my  Gofpel-Fo.es 
«  Shall  be  a  Field  of  Blood. 

2  "  My  Heart  has  ftuny'd  juit  Revenge, 

(<  And  now  the  Day  appears, 
•«  The  Day  of  my  Redeemed  is  come 
M  To  wipe  away  their  Tears, 

3  €i  Quite  weary ,  is  my  Patience  grown, 

"  And  bids  my  Furygoj 
4(  Swift  as  the  Lightning  it  fjiafl  move, 
<c  And  be  as  fatal  too. 
4.  "  I  call  for  Helpers,  but  in  vain  ; 
"  Then  has  my  Gofpel  none  ? 
"  Well,  mine  own  Arm  has  Might  enough 
"  To  £rufn  my  Foes  alone. 

5  "  Slaughtered  my  devouring  Sword 

"  S 1  i  a  1 1  walk  the  Streets  around, 

"  V$bet  feall*  reel  -benea.tk  my  Stroke, 

"  And  ftagger  to  the  Ground." 

6  Thy  Honour,  O  victorious  King, 

Thine  own  Right  Hand  (hall  raife, 
While  we  thy  awful  Vengeance  (ing, 
And  our  DelivYer  praife. 

XXX.  Prayer  for  Deliverance  anfwered,   Ifa. 

xxvi.  8---20. 

• 

N  thine  own  Ways,  OGod  of  Love, 
We  wait  the  Vifits  of  thy  Grace  5 

Our 
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Our  Souls  Defire  is  to  thy  Name, 
And  the  Remembrance  of  thy  Face. 
z  My  Thoughts  are  fearehing,  Lord,  for  Thee 
'Mongft  the  black  Shades  or  lonefome  Night, 
My  earned  Cries  falute  the  Skies 
Before  the  Dawn  reilore  the  Light. 

3  Look  how  rebellious  Men  deride 
The  tender  Patience  of  my  God  5 
But  they  (hall  fee  thy  lifted  Hand, 
And  feel  the  Scourges  of  thy  Rod. 

4  Hark  !  the  Eternal  rends  the  Sky, 
A  mighty  Voice  before  him  goei> ; 
A  Voice  of  Mufic  to  his  Friends, 
But  threatening  Thunder  to  his  Foes. 

5  Come,  Children,  to  your  Father's  Arms, 
Hide  in  the  Chambers  of  my  Grace  5 
'Till  the  fierce  Storms  be  over  blown, 
And  my  revenging  Fury  ceafe. 

6  My  Sword  fhall  boaff  its  Thoufands  (lain, 
And  drink  the  Blood  of  haughty  Kings, 
While  heavenly  Peace  around  my  Flock, 
Stretches  its  foft  and  mady  Wings, 

XXXI.  Referred  to  the  ifl  Ffalm. 

XXXII.  Strength  from  Heaven,' lb.  xl.  17,  28, 
29,  30. 

1  1T7 Hence  do  our  mournful  Thoughts  arife ? 

VV       And  where  our  Courage  flea  } 
Has  reftlefs  Sin  and  raging  Hell 
Struck  all  our  Comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th"  Almighty  Nhme 

That  form'd  the  Earth  and  Sea  I 
And  can  an  all-creating  Arm 
G:  ;.w  weary  or  decay  ? 

3  Treafures  of  everlafting  Might 

I    .ellj 
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He  gives  the  Conqueft  to  the  Weak, 
And  treads  their  Foes  to  Hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  Pow't  (hall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  Vigour  ceafe, 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  Strength  increafe. 

5  The  Saints  (hall  mount  on  Eagles  Wings, 

And  tafle  the  promised  Blifs, 
Till  their  unwearied  Feet  ariive 
Where  perfect  Pleafure  is. 

XXXI  !I.   XXXIV.   XXXV.   XXXVI.  XXXVIL 

XXXVIII.  Referred  to  Pfalm  cxxxi.  cxxxiv. 

lxvii.  lxxiii.  xc.  &  lxxxiv. 

XXX^IX.    God's  lender   Care  of  his  C/.urcb,  lfa. 

xlix.  13,  ti4,  &c. 
j  VT  O  W  (hall  my  inward  Joys  arife, 
xN     And  burfl  into  a  Song  5 
Almighty  Love  infpires  my  Heart, 
And  Pbafure  tunes  my  Tongue, 
2  GocJ,  on  his  thirfty  Sion  Hill, 

Some  Mercy  Drops  has  thrown, 
And  folemn  Oaths  have  bound  his  Lave 
To  fhowV  Salvation  down. 
Vby  dowe  then  indulge  our  Fears, 

Sufpicions  and  Complaints  ? 
Is  he  a  God,  and  (hall  his  Grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  Saints? 
4.  Can  a  kind  Woman  e'er  forget 
The  Infant  of  her  Womb, 
And^mongff  a  Thouiand  tender  Thoughts 
Her  Suckling  have  no  Room  ? 
5  Yet,  faith  the  Lord,  Jbould  Nature  change, 
And  Mothers  Mongers  prove, 
ft  ill  dweih  icf>fin  the  I  it  art 
Of  erv  e  r  loft  in?  Lqvc* 

i  Deep 
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6  Deep  on  the  Palms  of  both  my  Hands 
1  have  engra-vd  her  Name  ; 
My  Hand  /ball  raife  her  ruin  d  Wall, 
An  i  build  her  broken  Frame, 

XL.  The  Bufine/s  and  Blefednefs  of  glorified  Saints* 
Rer.  vii.  13,  14,  15,  &c. 

1  IIT'H  A  T  happy  Men,  or  Angels,  thefe, 

''        That  a'l  their  Robes  are  fpo:hfs  white  ? 

'ice  did  this  glorious  Troop  arrive 
At  the  pure  Realms  of  Heavnly  Light  ? 

2  From  totfring  Racks  and  burning  Fires, 
And  Seas  of  their  own  Blood  they  came: 
But  nobler  Blood  has  waOYd  their  Robes, 
Flowing  frcm  Chrfi  the  dying  Lamb. 

3  Now  they  approach  th'  Almighty  Throne 
With  loud  Hafannas  Night  and  Day, 
Sweet  Anthems  to  the  Great  ^kree  One, 
Meafure  their  bltft  Eternity. 

4  No  more  mail  Hunger  pain  their  Souls, 
He  bids  their  parching  Thirit  be  gone, 
And  ipreads  the  Shadow  of  his  Wings, 
To  fereen  'em  from  the  fcorching  Sun. 

5  The  Lamb,  that  fills  the  Middle  Throne, 
Shall  fhed  around  his  milder  Beams ; 
There  mall  they  feaft:  on  his  rich  Love, 
And  drink  full  Joys  from  living  Streams. 

6  Thus  fnall  their  mighty  Blifs  renew 
Through  the  vail  Round  of  endlefs  Years, 
And  the  foft  Hand  of  fcov'ieign  Grace 
Heals  all  their  Wounds,  and  wipes  their  Tears. 

XLI.    The  fame  1  or,  The  Martyrs  glorified.  Rev. 

vii.  13,  &c. 
j  <T*H ES  E  glorious  Minds,  how  bright  they  fbine I 
^      Woence  all  their  white  Array  ? 
Ho~  v  to  the  happy  Seats 

Oj  ivtrlajiing  Day  ? 
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2  From  tottYing  Pains  to  endlefs  Joys, 

On  fiery  Wheels  they  rode, 
And  ftrangely  wahYd  their  Raiment  white 
In  Jefus"  dying  Blood. 

3  Now  they  approach  a  fpotlefs  God, 

And  bow  before  his  Throne, 
Their  warbling  Harps  and  facred  Songs 

Adore  the  Holy  One. 
4.  The  UnveiTd  Glories  of  his  Face 

Amongft  his  Saints  refute, 
While  the  rich  Treafure  of  his  Grace 

Sees  all  their  Wants  fupply'd. 

5  Tormenting  Thii  It  (hall  leave  their  Souls, 

And  Hunger  flee  as  fail ; 
The  Fruit  of  Life's  immortal  Tree 
Shall  be  their  fweet  Repaff. 

6  The  Lamb  (hall  lead  his  heav'nly  .Flock' 

Where  living  Fountains  rile, 
And  Love  divine  mill  wipe  away 
Tfce  Sorrows  of  their  Eyes. 

XLII.  Divine  Wrath  and  Mercy  5  from  Nahum  i. 

i,  2,  3,  Sec. 
1     A  ^ORE  and  tre    bie,  for  our  God 

j[\  Is  a  *  CGnfumifig  Fire  ;         *  Heb.  xii.  29, 
His  jealous  Eyes  his  Wrath  inflame, 
And  raife  his  Verge* nee  higher. 
a  Almighty  Vengeance,  how  it  burns  ! 
How  bright  his  Fury  glows !    • 
Vaft  Magazines  or  Plagues  and  Storms, 
Lie  treafiuYi  ror  his  FV^s. 
.3  Thofe  Heaps  <jt  Wrath  by  flow  Degrees 
Are  fore  d  ini\  i  Flame, 
But  k'udied,  oli !  how  fierce  they  blaze  I 
And  rend   all  Nature's  Frame. 
4  At  his  A p; roach  the  Mountains  flee, 
And  ieek  a  wat'ry  Grave  5 

The 
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The  frighted  Sea  makes  Hafte  away, 
And  (brinks  up  ev'ry  Wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  Air,  the  weighty  Rocks 

Aretwtft  as  Hail  rtones  hurld  ; 
Who  dares  engage  his  fiery  Rage, 
Tbit  (hakes  the  folid  World  ? 

6  Vet,  mighty  God!  thy  Sovereign  Grace 

Regent  on  the  Throne, 
The  Refuge  of  thy  chofen  Race, 
When  Wrath  comes  rufhing  down. 

7  Thy  Hand  ihallon  rebellious  Kings 

A  fiery  Tempeft  pour, 
While  we  beneath  thy  (helt'ring  Wings 
Thy  juft  Revenge  adore. 

XLIII.  Referred  to  the  iocdil>  Pjaln. 
XLJV.  Referred  to  the  i^d  Pfaim. 

XLV.  The  Lift  Judgment)  Rev.  xxi.  5,  6,  7,  8. 

1    OE  E  where  ihc  great  incarnate  God  x 

^     Fills  a  majestic  Throne, 
'  While  from  the  ikies  his  awful  Voice 
Bears  the  tail  Judgment  down. 
[1  «  I  am  the  Firft,  and  I  the  Laft, 
"  Through  endlefs  Years  the  fame  ; 
"  I  A  M,  is  my  Memorial  ltill, 
"  And  my  Eternal  Name. 
3  "  Such  Favours  as  a  God  can  give, 
"  My  Royal  Grace  bellows  $  1 
"  Ve  thirily  Souls,  come  taile  the  Streams, 
"  Where  Life  and  Pleafure  flows.] 
[4  "  The  Saint  that  triumphs  o'er  his  Sins, 
*  *  111  own  him  for  a  Son  ; 
"  The  whole  Creation  mall  reward 
"  The  Conqueft  he  has  won. 
5  «  But  bloody  Hands,  and  Hearts  unclean, 
i(  Ancfc all  the  lying  Rate, 

"  The 
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"  The  faithlefs  and  the  fcoffing  Crew, 

"  That  fpurn  at  orl'ev'd  Grace  ; 
C  u  They  fhafl  be  taken  from  my  Sight", 

"  Bound  fall  in  Iron  Chains, 
"  And  headlong  plur.g'd  into  the  Lake, 

c<  Where  Fire  and  Dauknefs  reigns  •*] 

7  0  may  I  ftand  before  the  Lamb, 

When  Larth  and  Seas  are  fled  ! 
And  hear  tbt  Judge  pronounce  my  Name, 
With  Bleflings  en  my  Head  ! 

8  May  I  with  thofe  for  ever  dwell, 

Who  here  were  my  Delight, 
While  Sinners  baniih/d  down  to  Hell, 
No  move  offend  my  Sight. 

XLVL  WXLVII.  Referred  to  Pfabn  148,  &  3. 
XLVIII.  The  Ckriftian  Race,  Ifa.  xl.  28,  29, 

1     AWAKE  our  Souls  (away  cur  Fears, 
XjL    Let  evYy  trembling  Thought  be  gone) 
Awake,  and  run  the  heav'nly  Race, 
And  put  a  chearf'ul  Courage  on. 

%  True,  'rts  a  itvait  and  thorny  Road, 
And  raortai  Spirits  tire  and  faint  \ 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  Strength  of  ev'ry  Saint. 

3  The  mighty  God,  whefe  matchiefs  PowV 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young, 

And  firm  endures,  while  endlt/s  Year3 
Their  everlafting  Circles  run. 

4  From  Thee,  the  overflowing  Spring, 
Our  Souls  fhall  drink  a  frefh  Supply, 
While  fuch  as  truft  their  native  Strength, 
Shall  melt  away,  and  drop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  £3  an  Eagle  cu's  the  Air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  Abode ;    - 
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On  Wings  of  Love  our  Souls  (hall  tiy, 
Nor  tire  arnidlt  the  heavenly  Road. 

XLIX..  Tbi  Works  of  Mofes  and  the  Lamb, 
Rev.  xv.  3. 
1    TJ  O  W  ftrong  thine  Ami  i?,  mighty  God  ! 
11     Who  would  not  tear  thy  Name  $ 
Jffusy  how  fweet  thy  Graces  are  ! 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb  } 
%  He  has  done  more  than  Mofes  did, 
Our  Prophet  ajid  our  King  $ 
From  Bonds  of  Heil  he  freed  our  Souls, 
And  taught  our  Lips  to  fing. 

3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Motes  Hand, 

Th'  Egyptian  Hcit  Was  drown'd  $ 
But  hSa  own  Kicod  hides  all  our  $ins, 
And  Guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  Defart  IjYcl  went, 

With  Manna  they  were  fed  ; 
Our  Lord  invites  us  to  his  Fkfh, 
And  calls  it  living  Bread. 

5  Mofes  beheld  the  promis'd  Land, 

Vet  never  reach'd  the  Place  j 
But  Chrif  mall  bring  his  Followers  Home, 
To  lee  his  Father's  Face. 

6  Then  (hall  our  Lo*e  and  Joy  be  full, 

And  feel  a  warmer  Flame, 
And  fweeter  Voices  tune  the  Song 
Of  Mofs  and  the  Lamb. 

L.    The  Seng  of  Zecharias,    and  the  Meffagt   of 
John  theBaptiftj  or,  Light  and  Salvation  by 
Jefus  Chrift,  Luke  1.  63,  fee.  John  i.  29,  22. 
1   \T  O  W  be^the  God  of  Ifratl  biefs'd, 
X^l      Who  makes  his  Truth  appear  $ 
His  mighty  Hand  fulfils  his  Word, 
And  all  the  Oaths  he  iware. 

s  Now 
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i  Now  he  bedews  old  Da%>i£s  Root 
With  BlefJings  from  the  bkies  ; 
He  makes  the  Branch  of  Promifegrow, 
The  premis  d  Horn  arife. 
[3  John  was  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord; 
To  go  befere  his  F?ce, 
The  Herald  which  our  Saviour  God 
Sent  to  prepare  his  Ways. 

4  He  make*  the  great  Salvation  known, 

He  fpeaks  of  pardon *d  Sins  ; 
While  brace  Divine,  and  Heavenly  Love, 
In  its  own  Glory  fhines. 

5  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  he  cries, 

u  That  takes  our  Guilt  away  j 
n  I /"aw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  Head 
u  On  his  Baptizing  P~y.] 

6  n  Be  evVy  Vale  ex alted  high, 

*'  Sink  ev'ry  Mountain  low  ; 
11  The  Proud  mull  ftoop,  and  humble  Souls 
u  Shall  his  Salvation  know. 

7  "  The  Heathen  Realms,  with  7/r^/VLand, 

"  Shall  join  in  fweet  Accord  ; 
u  And  all  that's  born  of  Man  (hall  fee 
0  The  Glory  of  the  Lord. 

8  u  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arife, 

"  Ye  that  in  Darknefsfit; 
"  He  marks  the  Paths  that  lead  to  Peace, 
"  And  guides  our  doubtful  Feet." 
LI.   P erf:  wring  Grace%  Jude  24,  25. 
i  ^THO  GOD  the  only  Wife, 
X       Oar  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  Saints,  below  the  Skies, 
Their  humble  Praifes  bring, 
a  'Tis  his  Almighty  Love, 
His  Counfel  and  his  Care, 
Pre  erves  us  fafe  from  Sin  and  Death, 
And  evYy  hurtful  Snare. 

t  He 
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3  He  will  prefent  our  Souls 

UnblemifrYd  and  complete, 
Before  the  Glory  of  his  Face, 
Wi:l>  Joys  divinely  treat. 

4  Then  all  the  chofen  Seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  Throne, 

Shall  blefs  the  Conduct  of  his  Grace, 

And  make  his  Wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God, 

Wisdom  and  Pow'r  belongs, 
Immortal  Crowns  of  Majeity, 
And  eyerlafting  Songs. 

LII.  Ba/tifm,  Mat.  xxviii.  19.  Acls  ii.  38. 

*  '^p  W  A  S  the  CommiiTion  of  our  Lord, 
A       Co,  tench  the  Nations,  and  Baptize 
The  Na'ions  have  received  the  Word, 
Since  he  aflended  to  the  Skies. 

2  He  fits  upon  th'  eternal  Hills, 

With  Grace  and  Pardon  in  his  Hands, 
And  fends  rrs  Cov'nant  with  the  Seals, 
To  blefs  the  diftant  Britijh  Lands. 

3  Repent,  and  be  baptised,  he  faith, 

For  the  Remijfim  of  jour  Sins  ; 
And  thus  our  Senfe  aflllts  our  Faith, 

And  fhows  us  what  his  Gofpel  means. 
4.  Our  Souls  he  wafhes  in  his  Biood, 

As  Water  makes  the  Body  clean  j 
And  tae  good  Spirit  from  our  God 

Defcends  like  purifying  Rain. 
5  Thus  we  engage  oui  iclves  to  Thee, 

And  feal  our  Cov'nant  with  the  Lord  j 
O  may  the  great  eternal  Three 

In  Heav'n  our  folemn  Vows  record  ! 


LIIL 
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LIII.   The  Holy  Scriptures y  Heb  i.  i.    2  Tim.  iii. 
♦  25,  16.  Pfalm.  cxlvii.  19,  20. 

J   /^  OD,  who  in  various  Methods  told, 
V  J"     His  Mind  and  Will  to  Saints  of  old, 
Sent  his  own  Son  with  Truth  and  Grace, 
Te  teach  us  in  thefe  latter  Days. 

2  Our  Nation  reads  the  written  Word, 
That  Book  of  Life,  that  fure  Record  5 
The  bright  Inheritance  of  Heav'n, 

Is  by  the  fweet  Conveyance  giv'n. 

3  God's  kindeft  Thoughts  are  here  expreft, 
Able  to  make  us  Wife  and  Bleft  j 

The  Doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  Reproof  and  Comfort  too. 

4  Ye  Briti/1)  Ides  who  read  his  Lov«, 
In  long  Epiftles  from  above, 

(He  hath  not  fent  his  facred  Word 
To  every  Land)  Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

L1V.  EUding  Grace;  or,  Saints  beloved  in  Chrift, 
Eph.  i.  3,  &c. 

1    «y  E  SUS,  we  blefs  thy  Father's  Name  s 
J     Thy  God  and  ours  are  both  the  fame, 
What  heavenly  BleiTirags,  from  his  Throne, 
Flow  down  to  Sinners  through  his  Son  ! 

a  Chrift  be  my  firflElefi,  he  faid, 
Then  clofe  cur  Souls  in  Chrift  our  Head, 
Before  he  gave  the  Mountains  Birth, 
Or  laid  Foundations  for  the  Earth. 

3  Thus  did  eternal  Love  begin 

To  raife  us  up  from  Death  and  Sin  j 
Our  Characters  were  then  decreed, 
Blamelefs  in  L'onje^  a  holy  Seed. 

4.  Predeftinated  to  be  Sons, 
Born  by  Degrees,  but  chofe  at  once  5 
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A  new  regenerated  Race, 
To  praife  the  Glory  of  bis  Grace. 
5  With  Cbnft  our  Lord  we  Awe  our  Part 
In  the  Affections  ©r  his  Heart; 
Nor  fhall  our  Souls  be  thence  remov'd, 
'Pill  he  forgets  his  firft  beloved. 

LV.  HezekiahV  Song ;  or,  Sichnefs  and  Recovfrj, 
Ha.  xxxviii.  9,  &c. 

i  ITT  HENwe  are  raised  from  deep Diftrefs, 
VV       Our  God  deferves  a  Song  5 
We  take  the  Pattern  of  our  Praife 
From  Hezekiafrs  Tongue. 

2  The  Gates  of  the  devouring  Grave 

Are  opened  wide  in  vain, 
If  he  that  holds  the  Keys  of  Death 
Commands  them  fail  again. 

3  Pains  of  the  Flefh  are  wont  t'  abufe 

Our  Minds  with  flivifh  Fears  j 
Our  Days  are  pafly  and  ive  /ball  lofe 
The  Remnant  of  our  Tears. 

4  We  chatter  with  a  Swallow's  Voice, 

Or  like  a  Dove  we  mourn, 
With  Bitternefs  inftead  of  Joys, 
Afflicted  and  forlorn. 

5  Jehovah  fpeaks  the  healing  Word, 

And  no  Difeafe  withitands  $ 
Fevers  and  Plagues  obey  the  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  Commands. 

6  If  half  the  Strings  of  Life  mould  break, 

He  can  our  Frame  reftore  s 
He  cafts  our  Sins  behind  his  Back, 
And  they  are  found  no  more. 


LVI, 
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LVI.  7  :  or,  Baby* 

Ion  failing)  Rev.  xv.  &  xvi.  19,  &  xvii.  6. 

1   \T7  E  fing  the  Glories  of  thy  Love, 
V  V       We  found  thy  dreadful  Name  ; 
The  Chriirian  Church  unites  the  Sc 
BHfift  and  the  Lamb. 
z  Great  Gcd,  how  wondYous  are  thy  Works 
Or"  Vengeance,  and  or  Grace  : 
Thou  K  ts,  Almighty  Lord, 

How  juit  and  true  t: 
3  Who  dares  refufe  to  fear  thy  Name, 
Or  worthip  at 
Thy  Judgments  e  Holinefs 

Through  all  the  Nations  known. 
4.  Great  Babjkn,  that  rules  the  Earth, 
Drunk  p  5  Blood, 

Her  Crimes  (hall  fpeediiy  awake 
The  Fury  of  cur  God. 
5  The  Cup  c:  V.  taifr  mixt, 

And  me  muft  drink  the  Drer 
Strong  is  the  L  Sovereign  Judge, 

And  mail  fulfil  the  Plag 

LVII.  Ong'mal  Si  Adam, 

Rom.  v.  11,  &c  ..  5.  Job  xiv.  4.. 

1  T?  A:<  ••  a.-d  with  humble  Shame  we  look 
JD     On  our  Original, 

H  d  and  broke 

In  our  rlrfi  Father's  Fall! 

2  To  all  that's  G  M  :e  and  blind, 

But  prcne  I 
W  Bdj 

I  Conceiv     in  Sin  'O  wretched  State!) 
c  draw  our  Breath  ; 

The 
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The  firft  young  Pulfc  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  an-4.  D. 
4.  Ho*  itrcng  m  our  degen'rate  Blood, 
I  old  Co  rupticn  rei^: 
And  mingling  with  the  cocked  Flood, 
Wanders  through    11  our  Veins  !} 
[5  V.  ri whole forae  as  the  Root, 

Will  ail  the  Branches  be  5 
How  can  we  hope  tor  iir ing  Fruit 
From  fuch  a  deadly  TrL- 

6  What  mortal  Pow'r  from  Things  unclean 

Can  pure  Productions  bring  ? 
Who  can  command  a  vital  Stream 
Frcm  an  infected  Spring  ?] 

7  Yet,  mighty  Gcd,  thy  wond'reus  Love 

1  n  ake  our  Nature  clean, 
:1ft  Chrifi  and  Grace  p:  evail  above 
The  Tempter,  Death,  and  Sin, 

8  The  fecond  Aacm  {hall  rt 

:he  hrft, 
Htfama  to  th  -n  Pow*r 

That  new-creates  our  Dull, 

VzhzzYsWar 
*witt  the  Dra+  1 

1  T     ET  mortal  Tongues  attempt  to  6ng 
X-J  The  .:,  when>.\ 
Chief  General  of  t;.  '-iag, 
And  fought  the  Banks  of  our 

2  Agair.it  the  I  i  his  Hoft 

:  the  Lcrd  prevail : 
In  tin  they  be  a  ft, 

Their  Courage  finks,  their  Weapons  fail. 

3  Down  to  the  Earth  was  Satan  thrown,     . 
Dow  rth  his  Legions  fell ; 
Then  was  the  Trump  of  Triumph  blown, 
And  ihook  the  dreadful  Deeps  or  Hell. 

4  Now 
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4  Now  is  the  Hour  of  Darknefs  paft, 
Chrifi  has  aflum'd  his  reigning  Pow'r  j 
Behold  the  great  Accufer  caft 

Down  from  the  Skies,  to  rife  no  more* 

5  Twas  by  thy  Blood,  immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  Armies  trod  the  Tempter  down  ; 
*Twas  by  thy  Word  and  pow'rful  Name 
They  gain'd  the  Battle  and  Renown. 

6  Rejoice  ye  Heav'ns ;  let  evVy  Star 
Shine  with  new  Glories  round  the  Sky  j 
Saints,  while  ye  fing  the  heav'nly  War, 
Raife  your  Deliverer's  Name  on  high. 

LIX.  Babylon  fallen,  Rev.  xviii.  20,  12, 

1  T  N  Gabriels  Hand  a  mighty  Stone 

X     Lies,  a  fair  Type  of  Babylon  : 

Prophets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  Saints, 

God  /ball  avenge  your  long  Complaints* 
a  He  faid,  and  dreadful  as  he  flood, 

He  funk  the  Mill  ftone  in  the  Flood  : 

'Thus  terrible  /ball  Babel  fall, 

Thus,  and  no  more  be  found  at  all, 

LX.    The  Virgin  Mary V  Song ;  or,  The  promifd 
Median  born,  Luke  i.  26,  &c. 

1  /^\tlR  Souls  mail  magnify  the  Lord, 
\J    In  God  the  Saviour  we  rejoice  ; 
While  we  repeat  the  Virgin's  Song, 
May  the  fame  Spirit  tune  our  Voice  ! 

[1  The  Higheft  faw  her  low  Eftate, 

And  mighty  Things  his  Hand  hath  done} 
His  over-fhadowing  Power  and  Grace 
Make  her  the  Mother  of  his  Son. 

3  Let  ev'ry  Nation  call  her  bltfs'd, 
And  tndlefs  Years  prolong  her  Fame; 

But* 


5.  I.  Spiritual   S  O  Sr  G  S.  35 

But  God  alone  muft  be  ador'd  ; 
Holy  and  Reverend  is  his  Name.] 

4  To  thoie  that  fear  and  truft  the  Lord, 
His  Mercy  Hands  for  tver  Hire  : 
Frcm  Age  to  Age  his  Pre 

And  the  Performance  is  lecure. 

5  He  fpake  to  dtinPmm  eed, 
In  thee  /ball  all  the  Ea'th  be  Bit 
The  Mem'ry  of  that  ancient  Word 
Lay  leng  in  his  eternal  Bieaft. 

6  But  now  no  more  (hail  tpfel  wait, 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn  ; 
Lo,  the  Defire  of  Nations  comes  ; 
Behold  the  prornisM  Seed  is  born  ! 

LXI.  Chiift  cur  High-Priffl  and  King,  andQhnlk 
coming  to  Judgment ',  Rev.  i.  5,6,  7. 

x   ^T  O  W  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  us  know 
A^l      The  Wonders  of  his  dying  Love, 
Be  humble  Honours  paid  below, 
And  Strains  of  nobler  Praife  above. 

z  'Twas  he  that  cleaned  our  fou'eft  Sins, 
And  wsm'd  us  in  his  richeit  Blcod  : 
'Tis  he  that  makes  us  Priefts  and  Kings, 
And  brings  us,  Rebels.,  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jefitj,  our  Atoning  Frieft, 
To  Jefusy  our  Superior  King, 
Be  evtriafting  Pow'r  con- 

And  ev'ry  Tongue  his  Glory  fing. 

4  Beheld,  on  flying  Clouds  he  comes, 
And  ev'ry  Eye  mall  fee  him  move; 
Though  with  our  Sins  we  piere'd  him  once  f 
Then  he  difplays  his  panning  Love. 

5  The  unbelieving  World  (hall  wail, 
While  we  rejoice  to  fee  the  Day, 
Corns,  Lsrd ;  nor  Jet  thy  Prcmife  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  Chariots  long  delay. 

C    *  LXIL 
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LXII.  Chrift  Jefus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  ivorjbipped 
by  all  the  Creation,  Rev.  v.  u,  12,  13. 

1   /^  O  M  E,  let  us  join  our  chearful  Songs, 
Vj     With  Angels  round  the  Throve  ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  are  their  Tongues, 
But  ail  their  Joys  are  one. 
%  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dfd,  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus  ; 
JVorthy  the  Lamb,  our  Lips  reply, 
For  he  was  (lain  for  us. 

3  Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  Pow'r  Divine  : 
And  Bleflings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
'     Be  Lord  r'or  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  Sky, 

And  Air,  and  Earth,  and  Seas, 
Confpire  to  lift  thy  Glories  high, 
And  fpeak  thine  endlefs  Praife. 

5  The  whole  Creation  join  in  one, 

To  blefs  the  facred  Name 
Of  him  that  fits  upon  the  Throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

LXIII.  ChriftV  Humiliation  and  Exaltation, 
Rev.  v.  12. 

j  ^IX7'I*^r^  e9ua*  Honours  (hall  we  bring 
W       To  Thee,  O  Lord  oar  God,  the  Lamb, 

When  all  the  Notes  that  Angels  fing, 

Are  far  inferior  to  thy  Name  ? 
a  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  flain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groan'd  and  dy'd> 

Worthy  to  rife,  and  live,  and  reign 

A  his  Almighty  Father's  Side. 
3  PowV  and  Dominion  are  his  Due, 

Who  ftcod  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  Bar: 

WifJon 
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Wifdom  belongs  tojefus  too, 

Though  he  was  charged  with  Madnefsheie. 

4  All  Riches  are  his  Native  Right, 
Yet  he  fuftairfd  amazing  J 

To  him  afcribe  Eternal  Might, 
Who  left  his  Wesknefs  on  the  Crofs. 

5  Honour  immortal  muft  be  paid, 
Jnitead  of  Scandal  and  of  Scoin, 
While  Glory  ihines  around  his  Head, 
And  a  bright  Crown  without  a  Th 

6  Bieflings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  Curfe  for  wretched  Men  $ 
Let  Angels  found  his  facred  Name, 
And  evYy  Creature  fay,  Amm. 

LXIV.    Adoption,  i  John  i ii -  i,  &c.  Gai.  vi.  6, 

i    T)EHOLD  u  hat  wcndVoiu  Grace 
J£j     The  Father  has  beitowd 
On  Sinners  of  a  Mortal  Race, 

To  cail  them  Sens  of"  God  ! 
2  'Tisno  furprifing  Thing 

That  we  mould  be  unknown  \ 
The  Jewi  b  World  knew  not  their  King, 

God's  everlaiting  Son. 

r  doth  it  yet  appear 

H.  w  g'eatVe  mult  be  made  ; 
Bu:  when  we  fee  our  Saviour  here, 

We  (h  li  be  iike  our  Head. 

4  A  Hope  fo  much  Divine 

v  Trials  well  endure 
May  purge  our  Souls  from  Senfe  and  Sin, 
As  Chrift  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  Love 

I  flnre  a  filial  Part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  Dove, 
To  reft  upon  rny  Heart, 

C2  6  Wf 
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5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  Slaves  beneath  the  Throne; 
My  Faith  fliall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  Kindred  own. 

LXV  The  Kingdoms  of  the  World  become  the  King- 
doms of  the  Lord-,  or,  The  Day  of  Judgment, 
Rev.  xi.  15. 

t   1       ET  the  Seventh  Angel  found  on  high, 
1  J  Let  Shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  Sky  : 
Kings  of  the  Earth,  with  glad  Accord, 
Give  up  your  Kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

*  Almighty  God>  thy  Pow'r  aflume, 
Who  waft,  and  art,  and  art  to  come: 
Jefus  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  (lain, 
For  overlive,  for  ever  reign  ! 

3  The  angry  Nations  fret  and  roar, 
Tkat  they  can  flay  the  Saints  no  more  ; 
On  Wings  of  Vengeance  flies  our  God 
To  pay  the  long  Arrears  of  Blood. 

4  Now  mnft  the  rifing  Dead  appear  j 
Now  the  decifive  Sentence  hear  j 
Now  the  dear  Martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Receive  an  infinite  Reward. 

LXVI.  Cbrift  the  King  at  his  Table,  Sol.  Song. 
i-  *>  3>  4»  5>  I2>  H*  *7- 

1  T     E  T  him  embrace  my  Soul,  and  prove 
JL/     Mine  Int'reft  in  his  heav'nly  Love  : 
The  Voice  that  tells  me,  Thou  art  mine9 
Exceeds  the  Bieffings  of  the  Vine. 

a  On  Thee  th'  anointing  Spirit  came, 
And  fpreads  the  Savour  of  thy  Name ; 
That  Oil  of  Gladnefs  and  of  Grace, 
Draws  Virgin  Souls  to  meet  thy  Fane. 

3  J'M 
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3  Jefus,  allnie  •  Charms, 

My  Soul  :  \:ras  ! 

Our  wand"! irv  urs  bring 

To  the  fa: 
[4.  Wonder  and  Pie  a  fu  re  tunej 

To  fpeak  :  and  our  Joy  ~  : 

.r  Mem'ry  -  .  ne 

Beyond  the  Tafte  of  rich* 
5  Though  in  ourftives  derbrraVJ  we  are, 

And  black  as  Kidar  Tents  appear, 

Yet  when  we  put  thy  Beauties  on, 

Fair  as  the  Cou:  ts  c 
[6  While  at  his  Table  fits  the  King, 

He  loves  to  fee  us  fmile  and  fnig  s 

Our  Graces  aie  our  belt  Perfume, 

And  breathe  like  Spikenard  round  the  Room.  7 
7  As  Myrrh  new  bleeding  from  the  Tree, 

Such  is  a  dying  Cknfi  to  me  5 

And  while  lie  makes  my  Soul  his  Guefl, 

My  Bofbm,  Lord,  (hall  be  thy  Reft. 
£8  No  Beams  of  Cedar,  or  of  Fir, 

Can  with  thy  Courts  on  Earth  compare  \ 

And  heie  we  wait  until  thy  Love 

Rftife  us  to  nobler  Seats  above.] 

LXVII.  Seeking  the  Fafiurei  ^/Thrift,  the  Siefberd, 
Solomon'/  Song,  i.  7. 

1  fT^HOU,  whom  my  Soul  admires  above 

X       All  earthly  Joy,  and  esrthly  Lr.ve, 
Tell  me.  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  knew 
Where  doth  thy  fweeteft  Pafture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  Shadow  of  that  Rock, 
That  from  the  Sun  defends  thy  Flock  ? 
Fain  would  I  tzed  among  thy  Sheep, 
Among  them  reft,  among  them  deep. 

3  Why  mould  thy  Bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aiide  to  Paths  unknown  ? 

C  3  My 
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My  conftant  Feet  would  never  rove, 

Would  never  feek  another  Love. 
[4  The  Foctlteps  of  thy  Flock  I  fee  ; 

Thy  fweeteft  Paftures  here  they  be  ; 

A  wttnd'fous  Feaft  ihy  Love  prepares, 

Eought  with  thy  Wounds,  &  Groans  &  Tears* 
5  His  deareft  Flefh  he  makes  my  Food, 

And  bids  me  drink  his  richelt  Blood  ; 

Here  to  thefe  Hills  my  Scul  will  come, 

Till  my  Beloved  lead  me  home.] 

LXVIII.    The  Banquet  of  Love)  Sol.  Song,  ii.  1, 
*>  3>  4»  6>  7- 

1    T>  EH  OLD  the  Rofe  of  Sharon  heie, 
JLj     The  Liilies  which  the  Vallies  bear  3 
Beheld  the  Tree  of  Life  that  gives 
Refreshing  Fruit,  and  healing  Leaves. 

z  Amongft  the  Thorns  fo  Liilies  mine  j 
Amonglt  wild  Gourds  the  noble  Vine, 
So  in  mine  Eyes  my  Saviour  proves, 
Amidft  a  Thoufand  meaner  Loves. 

3  Beneath  his  cooling  Sh?de  I  fat, 
T©  fhieid  me  from  the  burning  Heat ; 
Of  heavenly  Fiuithe  fpreads  a  Feaft, 
To  feed  my  Eyes,  and  pleafe  my  Taile. 

[4.  Kindly  he  brought  me  to  the  Place 
Where  (lands  the  Banquet  of  his  Grace  ■> 
He  faw  me  faint,  and  o'er  my  Head 
The  Banner  of  his  Love  he  fpread. 

5  With  living  Bread,  and  genVous  Wine, 
He  cheers  this  finking  Heart  of  mine, 
And opening  his  own  Heart  to  me, 

He  fhows  his  Thoughts  how  kind  they  be.] 

6  O  never  let  my  Lord  depart, 

Lie  down  and  reft  upon  my  Heart; 
I  charge  my  Sins  not  once  to  move, 
Nor  itir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  Love. 

LXIX. 
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LXIX.  Chrift  appearing  to  his  Churchy  and  ft  iking 
btr  Compan*,  Sol.  Song,  ii.  S,  9,  ic,  ir,  12,  13. 

j  HpHE  Voice  of  my  Beloved  founds 
JL       Over  the  Rocks  and  rifmg  Grounds  j 

0%er  Hills  of"  Guilr,  and  Seas  of  Grief, 

He  leaps,  he  flies  to  my  Relief. 
%  Now  through  the  Vale  of  Flefh  I  fee 

With  Eyes  of  Love  he  leeks  at  me  j 

Now  in  the  Gofpels  ckarelt  Glafs 

He  lhows  the  Beauties  ot  bis  Face. 

3  Gently  he  draws  my  Heart  along, 

Both  with  his  Beauties  and  his  Tongue  ; 
Rift,  faith  my  Lord,  woake  hafte  aiuey, 
No  mortal  Joys  are  worth  thy  Stay. 

4  The  Jewifh  tiufftfVji  State  is  gone, 

The  M;fis  are  fled,  the  Spring  come  J  on, 
Tie  facred  Tunle- Dove  ive  near 
Proclaim  the  neiv,  the  joyful  Year. 

5  Th'  Immortal  Vint  of  heavnly  Root 
Blojfoms  und  buuj,  and  gives  her  Fruit. 
Lo,  we  are  come  to  taite  the  Wine  5 
Our  Souls  rejoice,  and  bieis  the  Vine. 

6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jefus  lay, 
Rift  up,  my  Love,  make  bafie  avcay ! 
Our  Hearts  would  fain  out-fly  the  Wind, 
And  leave  all  earthly  Loves  behind. 

LXX.  Chrift  inviting,  and  the  Church  anfivsring 
the  Invitation,  Sol.  Song,  ii.  14,  16,  17. 

[1    IT  ARK  !  The  Redeemer,  from  on  high, 
li     Sweetly  invites  his  Fav'rites  nigh  j 
From  Caves  of  Darknefs,  and  of  Dcuft, 
He  gently  fpeaks  and  calls  us  out. 
deft  in  the  Re 
•  irt  ajmoft  with  S:rrovj  broke, 

C  4  Lift 
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*  Lift  up  thy  Face,  forget  tky  Fear, 

And  let  thy  Voice  delight  mine  Ear. 
3  Thy  Voice  to  me  funds  e<ver  faveet, 

My  Graces  in  thy  Countenance  meet; 

Though  the  <vqin  World  thy  Face  difpife, 

*Tis  br'ght  and  comely  in  mine  Eyes.] 
[4  Dtcr  Lord,  our  thankful  Heart  receives 

The  Hope  thine  Invitation  gives  j 

To  thee  our  joyful  Lips  fhali  raife 

The  Voice  of  Yrayer,  and  of  Praife.] 
[5  I  am  my  Love's,  and  he  is  mine  ; 

Our  Hearts,  our  Hopes,  our  Paffions  join} 

Nor  let  a  Motion,  nor  a  Word, 

Nor  Thought  arife  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  Soul  to  Paftures  fair  he  leads, 
Among  ft  the  Li  i  lies  where  he  feeds  j. 
Amongft  the  Saints  (vvhofe  Robes  are  white 
WauVdin  his  Blood)  is  his  delight. 

7  "Till  the  Day  break,  and  Shadows  ftee, 
'Till  the  fweet  dawning  Light  I  fee, 
Thine  Eyes  to  me-ward  often  turn, 
Nor  let  my  Soul  in  Darknefs  mourn. 

S  Be  like  a  Hart  on  Mountains  green, 
Leap  o'er  the  Hiik  of  Fear  and  Sin  ; 
Nor  Guilt,  nor  Unbelief  divide 
My  Love,  my  Saviour,  from  my  Side] 

LXXL  Chrift  found  in  the  Street,  mud  brought  to 
the  Church,  Sol.  Song,  iii.  1,  2.,  3,  4-,  5. 

1  f\  F  T  E  N  I  feek  my  Lord  by  Night, 
\J     Jefus,  my  Love,  my  SouPs  Delight  5 
With  w.irm  Defire,  and  reftlefs  Thought, 
I  feek  him  oft,  but  find  him  not. 

%  Then  I  arife,  and  fearch  the  StFeet, 
Till  I  my  Lord,  my  Saviour,  meet  j 
I  afk  the  Watchman  of  the  Night, 
WbtTi  did  you  fce  my  SouPs  Beligbi  ? 

3  Some- 
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3  Sometimes  I  find  him  in  my  Way, 

Directed  by  a  heavYJy  Ray  ; 

I  leap  for  Joy  to  fee  his  Face, 

.  hold  him  fait  in  my  Embrace. 
[4  I  bring  him  to  my  Mother's  Home, 

Nor  does  my  Lord  refufe  to  come 

To  Stents  (acred  Chambers,  where 

My  Soul  fir  ft  drew  the  vital  Air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  his  bleeding  Heart, 

fake  with  deadly  Smart  j 
I  give  my  Soul  to  hi  pi,  and  there 
Cur  Loves  their  mutual  Tokens  fhare.  ] 

6  I  charge  you  all,  ye  earthly  Toy?, 
Approach  not  todifturb  my  Joys  ; 

Nor  Sin,  nor  Hell,  come  near  my  Heart, 
Nor  caufe  my  Saviour  to  depart. 

LXXII.  The  Coronation  of  Chriil,  and  Effcufah  of 
the  Church,  Sol.  Song  iii.  a. 

1  T~"\  Aughters  or  Sion,come,  h^iold 

\  J      i  he  Crown  of  Honour  and  of  Gold. 
Which  the  glad  Church,  vvith  Joys  unknown, 
Plac'd  on  the  Head  of  Salomon. 

2  Jefu-,  thou  everlafting  King, 
Accept  the  Tribute  which  we  bring  3 
Accept  the  well  deferv'd  Renown, 
And  wear  our  Praifes  as  thy  Crown. 

3  Let  every  Aft  of  Worship  be 

Like  our  Efpomals,  Lord,  for  Thee  ; 
Like  the  dear  Hcur  when  from  above, 
We  firft  receiwi  thy  Pledge  of  Love. 

4  The  Gladnefs  of  that  happy  D3y  ! 
Our  Hearts  would  wifh  it  long  to  flay  5 
Nor  let  our  Faith  forfake  its  Hold, 

1  Comfort  fink,  nor  Love  grow  cold, 

5  Each  following  Minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increafe  thy  Praife,  improve  our  Joys, 
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Till  we  arc  lus'd  to  fmg  thy  Name, 
At  the  great  Supper  pi  the  I  ?. 
6  0  that  the  Months  would  roll  away, 
And  bring  that  Coronation  Day  ! 
The  Kiinfor  Grace  fhiil  fill  the  Throne, 
With  all  his  Father's  Glories  on. 

LXXIII.    T  e  Church'  j  tb$  Eyes  or  Chrift, 

Sol.  Song  iv.   i,  io,  i  j,  7,  9,  8. 
i    \7"  I N  D  is  the  Speech  of  Chrift  our  Lord, 

X^k.     AtTe6rion  founds  in  ev'ry  Word  ; 

Ley  thou  art  fair  j  my  Love,  he  cries, 

Not   be  young  Doves 
[z  Svueetare  i by  Lips,  thy  / leafing  Voice 

Salutes  mine  Ear  wtbfecret  Joys  j 

No  Spice  Jo  much  da 

Nor  Milk  nor  Honey  tafiefo  well. 

3  Thou  art  all  fair,  ?ny  Bride,  to  me, 
I  wuiL  behold  no  Spot  in  th  e. 

What  mighty  Wonders  love  performs, 
And  puts  a  Comelinefsoh  Worms ! 

4  DehiM  and  loathfome  as  we  are, 

He  makes  us  white,  and  calls  us  fair; 
Adorns  us  wkh  that  heavenly  Drefs, 
His  Ginits  and  his  Righteeufnefs. 

5  My  Si  fer  and  my  Si  cuf,  he  cries, 
BcHnd  to  my  Heart  by  'various  lies. 

rfulLovemy  Heart  detains 
In  (hong  Delight  and pleafing  Chain:. 

6  He  calls  me  from  the  Leopard's  Den, 
From  this  wild  Woild  of  Bcaits  and  Men, 
Tc  :e  his  Glories  are  5 

Not  I  half  lb  fair. 

n  Nor  Dens  of  Prey,  nor  fiow'ry  Plains, 
Nor  earthly  Joys,  nor  earthly  Pains, 
,  erf.  vet  my  St. 
• 
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.  1  of  Chri 

S org  iv    12,  14,  15,   a>:d  v.  1. 

j    \117  E  »re  a  Garden  wrall'd  around, 
V  V 

ice, 

..-fs. 
id, 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  Hand  ; 
And  aJl  I  1  Sioi  fl  >w, 

To  make  the  young  Plantation  grow. 
3  Awake,  O  heav'r.iy  Win  1,  and  come, 
Blow  on  this  Garden  of  Perfume  ; 
Spirir  Divine  !  deicend  and  breathe 
A  gracious  Gale  en  Pi  ints  beneath, 
ike  our  belt  Apices  flow  abroad 
Jn  our  Savicur  God  ; 
And  Faith,  and  Love,  and  Joy  appear, 
And  ev'iy  Grace  be  active  here. 
[5  Let  my  beloved  come  and  tafte 
His  pleafant  Fr  jits  at  his 

,  he  cries, 
Lcve  and  Pleafurein  his  Eyes. 

6  Our  Lord  into  his  Garden  comes, 
Well  pleas  d  to  fmell  our  poor  Perfumes, 
And  calls  us  to  a  Feafl  di 

Sweeter  than  Honey,  Milk,  or  Wine. 

7  Eni  .'ids. 

Dainties  prove y 

.7  my  Love. 

8  J  ejus 3  we  wi  1  frequent  thy  Beard, 

•  he  Bounties  of  c  ur  L  id, 
But  the  rich  Food,  o>^  which  we  live, 

rc  Praife  than  Tongue  can  -/ 
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LXXV.  The  Defcription  of  Chrift  the  Beloved,  Sol. 
Song  v.  9,  io,  ii,  i2,  14.,  X5„i6. 

1  **W*  ^  ^  wond'ring  World  enquires  to  know 
ML      Why  I  mould  love  my  Jefm  fg  : 
#7>#z-  £?v  /6/j  Charms,  fay  they,  a  bo  re 
Tfo  ObjeBs  of  a  mortal  Love  f 
a  Yes,  my  Beloved,  to  ray  Sight 

Shews  a  Tweet  Mixture,  Red  and  White, 
All  human  Beauties,  all  Divine, 
la  my  Beloved  meet  and  mine, 
3  White  is  his  Soul,  from  Blemifh  free. 
Red  with  the  Blood  he*med  for  me  ; 
The  faireft  of  Ten  Thoufand  Fairs  j 
A  Sun  amongit  Ten  Thoufand  Stars. 
[4  His  Head  the  rineft  Gold  excels, 
There  Wifdoni  in  Ferfeclion  dwells  5 
And'Glory  like  a  Crown  adorns 
Thofe  Temples  once  befet  with  Thorns. 
5  Companions  in  his  Heart  are  found, 
Har(j  by  the  Signals  of  his  Wound ; 
His  facred  Side  no  more  (hall  bear 
The  cruel  Scourge,  the  piercing  Spear.] 
[6  His  Hands  are  fairer  to  behold, 

Than  Diamonds  fet  in  Rings  of  Gold; 
Thofe  heav'nly  Hands  that  on  the  Tree 
Wtre  naiTd,  and  torn,  and  bled  for  me. 
7  Though  once  he  bow'd  his  feeble  Knees, 
Loaded  with  Sins  and  Agonies, 
Now  on  the  Throne  of  his  Command, 
His  Legs  like  Marble  Pillars  ftand.] 
[8  His  Eyes  are  Majefty  and  Love, 
The  Eagle  temper'd  with  the  Dove ; 
No  more  fhali  trickling  Sorrows  roll 
Through  thofe  dear  Windows  of  his  Soul. 
9  His  Mouth  that  pour'd  out  long  Complaints, 
NoV  fmiles,  and  cheers  his  fainting  Saints  j 

His 


B.I.  Spiritual  SONGS.  47 

>rious  is  my  Lord, 
Mufl 
His 
Sure  the  whole  Earth  would  love  him  (c 

LXXV  Heaven,  but  <u[ 

xg  vi.  ij  i,   3,   1 1. 

1*  TT  7  HEN  Strangers  .  par  me  tell 

V  V      What  Beauties  in  m\  -v.ijardw.l! ; 

Where  he  is  gor.e  they  fain  would  know, 
That  they  may  feek  and  love  him 

2  My  belt  Beloved  keeps  his  Throne 
On  Hills  of  Light,  in  Worlds  unknown  j 
Bur  he  defcend?,  and  (hows  his  Face 
In  the  young  Gardens  of  his  Grace. 

[3  In  Vineyards  planted  by  his  Hand, 
Where  fruitful  Trees  in  Order  (land  ; 
He  feeds  among  the  fpicy  Beds, 
Where  Liiues  mow  their  fpotiefs  Heads, 

4  He  has  engrofs'd  my  warmed  Love, 
No  earthly  Charms  my  Soul  can  move ; 
I  have  a  Manfion  in  his  Heart, 

Nor  Death  nor  Hell  (hall  make  us  part.] 

5  He  takes  my  Soul  e'er  I'm  aware, 
And  (hews  me  where  his  Glories  are,   % 
No  Chariot  of 

The  heav'nly  Rapture  can  defcribe, 
[6  O  may  my  Spirit  daily  rife 

On  Wings  of  Faith  above  the  Skies. 

i  (hah  m.:ke  my  laft  Remove, 
dwell  for  ever  with  my  Love. 
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LXXVH  The  Love  of  Ch:  ill  to  the  Church,  in  his 
Language  to  her,  and  Provfions  for  her,  SoJ. 
Song  vii.  5,  6  9,  12,  13, 

1    ^T  O  W   in  tne  GallVics  of  bis  Grace 
Ji%l      Appears  the  King,  and  thus  he  feyj  ; 
Hoiv  fair  my  Saints  are  in  my  Sight! 
My  Love,  ho<w  pleafarj  jor  Delight  ! 

z  Kind  is  thy  Language,  Sovereign  Lord, 
There's  .heavily  Grace  in  eH*fy  Word; 
From  that  dear  Mouth  a  Stream  divine 
Flows  fweeter  than  the  choiceft  Wine. 

r   Such  wondYous  L< ve  avv:  kes  the  Lip 
Of  Saints  that  were  alrnoft  afleep, 
To  fpeak  the  Praifes  of  thy  Name, 
And  makes  our  cold  Affections  fiame, 

4  Thefe  are  the  Joys  he  lets  us  know, 
Jn  Fields  and  Villages  belo*  ; 
Gives  us  a  Relifh  of  his  Love, 

But  keeps  his  n  obi  eft  Feafi:  above. 

5  In  Parariife,  within  the  Gates, 
An  higher  Entertainment  waits; 
Fruits  new  and  eld  laid  up  in  Store, 
"Where  we  mail  feed,  but  third  no  more.. 

LXXVIII.  The  Strength  of  ChriiVs  Love,  and  the 
SouVs  Jealoufj  of  her  q<wb,  Sol.  Song  viii.  5,  6> 
7>   J3;    14- 

[1    \  X  7 R  Q  hthis  ftar  One  in  Diftrefs, 

VV       That  travels  from  the  Wildernefs  ? 
And  prefs'd  with  Sorrows,  and  with  Sins, 
On  her  beloved  Lord  (he  leans. 
3  Tiiis  is  the  Spcufe  of  Chrift  our  God, 
Bought  with  the  Treafures  of  his  Blood  : 
And  her  Kequeft,  and  her  Complaint, 
U  but  the  Voice  of  ev'ry  Saint.]' 

3  "  O 
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0  let  my  Ni 

Bv  th  on  thy  H  -  indj 

e  upon  thine  Ana,  *nd  wear 
That  Love  for  e 

Stroneet  than  Death  thy  Love  is  kn 

And  \~- 
To  c 
But  I 

As  a  fair  Signet  0:1  my  Bi' 
Till  thou  hail  brought  mc  to  thy  Home, 

; 

1  by  Countenance  let  me  often  fee, 
And  often  thou  fhait  htar  f;cm  me. 
Come,  my  Beloved,  bafte  a 

Cut  mort  the  Hcuis  ot  thy  Delay  j 

I  e  a  youthful  Hart  or  Roe 
Over  the  H;!ls  where  Spices  grow. 


LXXIX.  A  Morning  Vymn>  Pfalrw  xix.  5,  8,  and 
Ixxiii.  24,  25. 

1  /""*1  OD  of  the  Morning,  at  whole  Voice 
Vj     The  cbearful  Sun  makes  Hafte  to  rife, 
And  like  a  GL-.nt  doth  rejoice 

To  run  bis  Journey  through  the  Skies. 

2  From  the  fair  Chambers  of  the  haj\ 
Th  A  his  Race  begins, 
And,  without  Wearinefs  or  f 

Round  the  whole  Earth  he  flies  and  mines. 
S    n,  May  I  ; 

Duties  of  ; be  Day, 
•    nd  and  aclive  Wil] 
r.,  and  keep  m>  I  Way. 

1  he  Race, 
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And  Id  Maze, 

1  o 

5  Loid,  thy  Com  ma  i  ds  sre  crran  and  pure, 
Enlightening  6i 

Thy  Threatening*  juii,  thy  Promife  fure, 
Thy  Goi  .e.] 

6  Give  me  thy  Counfe]  for  my  Guide, 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  B 

Ail  my  Deiires  and  Hopes  b- Tide 

Are  faint  an<i  cold,  compar'd  with  this. 

LXXX.   An  Evening  Hymn,  Pfalm  iv.    g,  and  iii. 
5,   6,  and  cxiiii.  S. 

i   'TT^  H  U  S  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 

J.       Thus  far  his  Pow'i  my  Days, 

And  ev'ry  Evening  fhall  make  known 
Some  frefh  Memorial  of  his  Grace. 

a  Much  of  my  Time  has  run  to  wafte, 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  Home  j 
But  he  forgives  my  Foilies  paft, 
He  gives  me  Strength  for  Days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  Ucdy  down  to  Sit?n5 
Peace  is  the  Pillow  for  my  Head  ; 
While  wtll-appoimed  Angels  keep 
Thei    watchful  Stations  round  my  Bed. 

4  Li  vain  the  Sons  of  Earth  or  Hell, 
Tell  me  a  thoufand  frightful  Things, 
My  God  in  Safety  makes  ire  dwell 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  his  Wings. 

[5  Faith  in  his  Name  forbids  my  Fear  j 
O  may  thy  Prefence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  Morning  make  me  hear 
The  Love  and  Kindnefs  of  thy  Heart. 
6  Thus  'hen  the  Night  of  Death  ftv. 

rteihihaH  reft  beneath  the  Or  c 
And  wait  thy  Voice  to  roufe  my  Tc 
With  fweet  Salvation  in  the  Sound.] 

LXXXI 
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LXXXI.    A  Son*  for  Morning  or  E<vr 

lii.  23.  Ma.  xl v.  7. 
i    ]i  1Y  God,  how  endlefs  is  thy  I 

JlVA     Thy  Gifts  are  evYy  EvY.ing  new  . 

And  Morning  Mercies,  from  above, 

Gently  diltil  like  early  D-w. 

2  Thou  fpread'ft  the  Curtains  cf  the  Night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  Sleeping  Hours  j 
Thy  SovYeign  Word  reft  ores  The  L  . 
And  quickens  all  my  drowzy  Pcw'is. 

3  1  yield  my  PowYs  to  thy  Command, 
To  thee  I  confecrate  my  Pays  \ 
Perpetual  Blefimgs  from  thine  Hand 
Demand  perpetual  Songs  of  Praife. 

LXXXII.  Cod  far  above  Creatures  5  or,  Man  vain 
a?id  mortuiy  Job  iv.  17---21. 

1   QHALL  the  vile  Race  of  Fleft  and  Blood, 
O     Contend  with  their  Creator,  God? 
Shall  mortal  Worms  prefume  to  be 
More  Holy,  Wife,  or  J  ft  than  He  ? 

«  Behold,  he  puts  his  Truft  in  none 
Of  all  the  Spirits  round  his  Throne  ; 
Their  Natures,  uhen  comnard  with  his, 
Are  neither  Holy,  Juft,  nor  Wife, 

3  But  how  much  meaner  Things  are  they 
Who  fpring  from  Dull,  and  dwell  in  Clay  ! 
Touched  by  the  Finders  of  thy  Wrath, 
We  faint  and  vaniih  like  the  Moth. 

4  From  Night  to  Day,  from  Day  to  Nigl 
We  die  by  Thoufands  in  thy  Sight ; 
Bury'd  in  Duft  whole  Nations  lie 
Like  a  forgotten  Vanity. 

5  Aln  vY,  to  Thee  we  bow  j 
How  frail  are  we  !  how  glorious  Thou  ! 

more  the  Sons  of  Earth  (hall  daie 
an  eternal  God  compare. 

LXXXllL 
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LXXXIII.  Afflidions  and  Death  under  Providence, 
Job  v.   6,  7,  8. 

i   \T  0  T  from  the  Duft  Affiiclicn  grows, 
1^1     Nor  Troubles  rife  by  Chance  ; 
Yet  we  are  born  to  Cares  and  Woes, 
A  (ad  Inheritance  ! 
%  As  Sparks  break  out  from  burning  Coals, 
And  ftill  are  upwards  borne; 
So  Grief  is  rooted  in  our  Souls,     ■ 
And  Man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

3  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  Caufe, 

And  trujt  his  promised  Grace  > 
He  rules  me  by  his  well-known  Laws 
Of  Love  and  Righteoufnefs. 

4  Net  all  the  Pains  that  e'er  I  bore 

Shall  fpoil  my  future  Peace, 
For  Death  and  Kell  can  do  no  more 
Than  what  my  Father  pkafe. 

LXXXIV.   Salvation,  RigbUoufnefs,   and  Strength 
in  Chrift,  Ifa.  xlv.  21  -—25 

1    JEHOVAH  (peaks,, let  Jffel hear, 
J    Let  all  the  Earth  rejoice  and  fear, 
While  God's  eternal  Son  proclaims 
His  Sot'reign  Honours  and  his  Names. 

a  "  I  am  the -Lair,   and  I  the  Firft, 

"  The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  Juft  \ 
"  There's  none  befide  pretends  to  Ihew 
"  Such  Juftics  and  Salvation  too. 

[3  u  Ye  that  in  Shades  of  Darknefs  dwell, 
ki  Juit  on  the  Verge  of  Death  and  Hell, 
"  Look  up  to  me  from  diftant  Lands, 
u  Light,  Life  and  Heav'n,  are  in  my  Hands. 

4  "  I  by  my  holy  Name  have  fworn, 
"  Nor  fliall  the  Word  in  vain  return  ; 

"  To 
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"  To  me  fliall  all  Things  bend  the  Knee, 
u  And  ev'ry  Tongue  (hall  fwear  to  me.] 

5  "  In  ne  al   re,  fliall  Men  confefs, 

11  Lies  all  their  Strength  and  Righteoufnefs  : 
11  But  fuch  as  daie  defpife  my  Name, 
"  I'll  clothe  them  with  eternal  Shame. 

6  "  In  me  the  Lord,  mail  all  the  Seed 
"  Of  7/rV/from  their  Sins  be  freed, 
11  And  by  their  mining  Graces  prove 

94  Their  IntVeft  in  my  pardoning  Love, 

LXXXV.  The  fame. 

1   'THE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
Jt'      His  Godhead  from  his   I  hrone 
Mercy  and  fuf.ice  are  the  Nanus 
By  ixhicb  1  *wiU  be  inoivn. 
%  Ye  dying  Souls  that  Jit 
In  Darknefs  and  Dt/t 
Look  from  the  Borders  of  tne  Fit 
To  my  rtccv'ring  Grace. 
.  3  Sinners  (hall   hear  the  Sound  j 

Their  thankful  Tongues  (hall  own, 
Our  Right  eoufmfs  and  Strength  is  found 
In  Thee,  the  Lord  a. 
4  In  Thee  (hail  7/rV/truft, 

And  fee  their  Guilt  forgiven  ; 
Gcd  v.  ill  pronounce  the  Sinners  juft, 
And  take  the  Saints  to  Heav'n. 

LXXXVI.     God  Hc!yy  Jujf,    and  Sow 

ix.  2 

«    1LJ  C  vV   fhould  ^he  Sons  of  Adam**  Race 

I 

If  he  :  on  tend  in  Rightebufnefs, 
eneath  hia  Rod. 

2  To 
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2  To  vindicate  my  Words  and  Thoughts> 

I'll  make  no  more  Pretence  5 
.Not  one  of  all  my  thoufand  Faults 
Can  bear  a  jail  Defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  Arm,  his  Heart  is  wife  5 

What  vain  Krefumers  dare 
Against  heir  Maker's  Hand  to  rife, 

Or  tempt  trT  unequal  War  ? 
[4.  Mountains,  by  his  Almighty  Wrath, 

From  their  old  Seats  are  torn  ; 
He  makes  the  Earth  from  South  to  North, 

And  all  her  Pillars  mourn. 

5  He  bids  the  Sun  forbear  to  rife, 

Th*  obedient  Sun  forbears  ; 
His  Hand  with  Sackcloth  fpreads  the  Skies, 
And  feals  up  all  the  Stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  ftormy  Sea; 

Flies  on  the  ftormy  Wind  j 
There's  none  can  trace  his  wond'rous  Way, 
Or  his  daik  Footlteps  find. 

IXXXVII.  God  dwells  ninth  the  humble  and  Peni- 
tent, Ifa.  ivii.  1 5,   16. 

1   r*Y*  H  U  S  faith  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
JL      "I  fit  upon  my  holy  Throne  j 

<c  My  Name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high  $ 

"  Dwell  in  my  own  Eternity. 
%  "  But  I  defcend  to  Worlds  below, 

"  On  garth  I  have  a  Manfion  too  j 

"  The.  humble  Spirit  and  contrite 

«'  Is  an  £  bode  of  my  Delight. 
3  "  The  humble  Soul  my  Words  revive.. 

"  I  bid  the  mourning  Sinner  live  ; 

"  Heal  all  the  broken  Hearts  I  find, 

i(  Aad  eafc  the  Sorrows  of  the  Mind. 

4  «  When 
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4.  "  When  f  contend  agninfl  their  Sin, 
«'  I'll  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been, 
"  But  mould  my  Wrath  for  ever  f'moke, 
M  Their  Scnls  would  link  beneath  my  Stroke." 

5  O  may  thy  pardoning  Grace  be  ni^h, 
Left  we  (hould  faint,  defpair  and  die  ! 
Thus  (hall  our  better  1  noughts  approve 
The  Methods  of  thy  chaining  Love. 

LXXXVIII.  Life  the  Day  of  Grace  and  Hope, 
Ecclef.  ix.  4,  5,  6,  10. 

1   T      I  F  E  is  the  Time  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
1   j    The  Time  t"  infure  the  great  Reward  $ 
And  while  the  Lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vileil  Sinner  may  return. 

[2  Life  is  the  Hour  that  God  has  giv'n 
To  Ycape  from  Hell,  and  fly  to  Heav'nj 
The  Day  of  Grace,  and  Mortals  may 
Secure  the  Bleilings  of  the  Day.] 

3  The  Living  know  that  they  muftdie, 
But  all  the  Dead  forgotten  lie  ; 
Their  Mem'ry  and  their  Senfe  is  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

[4  Their  Hatred  and  their  Love  is  loft, 
Their  Envy  buried  in  the  Duft  j 
They  have  no  Share  in  all  thafs  done 
Beneath  the  Circuit  of  the  Sun.] 

5  Then  what  my  Thoughts  defign  to  do, 
My  Hands  with  all  your  Might  purfue, 
Since  no  Device,  nor  Work  Is  found, 

Nor  Faith,  nor  Hope,  beneath  the  Ground, 

6  Thr.e  are  no  Acls  of  Pardon  paft 
In  the  cold  Grave  to  which  we  hafte  ; 
But  Darknefs,  Death,  and  leng  Defpair, 
Reign  in  eternal  Silence  there. 

LXXXIX, 
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LXXXIX.  Youth  and  Judgment,  Eccl.  xi.   9. 

r   '^TD  Sons  of  Adctni,  vain  and  young, 

Y    Indulge  your  Eyes,  indulge  your  Tongue, 
Taite  the  Delights  your  Souls  dtfire, 
And  give  a  Loofe  to  all  your  Fire. 
%  Purfue  the  Pleafure  you  defign, 

And  cheer  your  Hearts  with  Songs  and  Wii;e, 
Enjoy  the  Day  of  Mirth,  but  know, 
There  is  a  Day  of  Judgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  Thoughts, 
His  Book  records  your  feeret  Faults  \ 
The  Works  of  Darknefs,  you  have  dene, 
Muft  all  appear  before  the  Sun. 

4  The  Vengeance  to  your  Follies  due, 
Should  ftiike your  Hearts  with  Terror  through ; 
How  will  ye  ftand  before  his  Face, 
Or  anfvver  for  his  injur'd  Grace  ? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  Eyes 
From  thefe  alluring  Vanities, 
And  let  the  Thunder  of  thy  Word, 
Awake  their  Souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

XC.  The  fame. 

x   T     O  the  young  Tribes  of  Adam  rife, 
JLi    And  through  all  Nature  rove, 
Fulfil  the  Wifhes  of  their  Eyes, 
And  tafte  the  Joys  they  love, 
a  They  give  a  Loofe  to  wild  Defires  $ 
But  let  the  Sinners  know 
The  ftrift  Account  that  God  requires 
Of  all  the  Works  they  do. 
3  The  Judge  prepares  his  Throne  on  high, 
The  fi  ighted  Earth  and  Seas 
Avoid  the  Fury  of  his  Eye, 
And  flee  before  his  Face. 

*  Ho* 
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4.  How  fhali  I  bear  that  dreadful  Day, 
And  ftand  the  fiery  Teft  ? 
I  give  all  mortal  Joys  away, 
To  be  for  ever  bleft. 

XCI.  Advice  to  Youth  ;  or,  Old  Age  and  Death  in  an 
unconvirt  d  Slate,  Eccl.  xii.   \t  7,  Ifa.  lxv.  2c. 

1   XT  OW,  in  the  Heat  of  youthful  Blood, 
Jl\      Remember  your  Creator  God  ; 
Behold  the  Months  come  hafVning  on, 
Wfaen  you  (hall  fay,  My  Joys  are  gone, 

7.  Behold,  the  aged  Sinner  goes, 
Laden  w ith  Guilt  and  hea>y  Woes, 
Down  to  the  Regions  of  the  Dead, 
With  endlefs  Curfes  on  his  Head. 

3  The  Duft  returns  to  Duit  again  j 
The  Soul,  in  Agonies  of  Pain, 
Afcends  to  God,  not  there  to  dwell, 
But  hears  her  Doom,  and  finks  to  Hell. 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  Name, 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am  ; 
And  when  my  Soul  muft  hence  remove, 
Give  me  aManfion  in  thy  Love. 

XCII.  Chrift  the  Wtfdom  of  God,  Prov.  viii.   1, 
21---32. 

1   QHALL  Wifdom  cry  alcud, 
O     And  not  her  Speech  be  heard  } 
The  Voice  of  God's  eternal  Word, 
Deferves  it  no  Regard  ? 
*  "  I  was  his  chief  Delight, 
11  His  everlafting  Son, 
"  Before  the  fii  It  of  all  his  Works 

"  Creation,  was  begun.  '   ^ 

{3  «  Before  the  flying  Clouds, 
n  Before  the  Yolid  Land, 

"  Before 
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"  Before  the  Fields,  before the  Flood, 
"  I  dwelt  at  his  Right  Hand. 

4  "  When  he  adorn"d  the  Skies, 

i;  Andbuilfthem,  I  was  there, 
"  To  order  when  the  Sun  mould  ..rife, 
"  And  marihal  evVy  Star. 

5  "  When  he  poui'd  out  the  Sea, 

"  And  fpread  the  flowing  Deep, 
u  I  gave  the  Flood  a  firm  Decree 
11  In  its  own  Bounds  to  keep.] 

6  "  Upon  the  empty  Air 

"  The  Earth  was  ballanc'd  well  5 

"  With  Joy  1  faw  the  Manfion  where 

"  The  Sons  of  Men  fhould  dwell. 

7  "  My  bufy  Thoughts  at  firft 

"  On  their  Salvation  ran, 
"  E'er  Sin  was  b  rn,  or  Adam's  Dull 

H  Was  fafhion'd  to  a  Man. 
S  li  Then  come,  receive  my  Grace, 

"  Ye  Children,  and  be  wife  ; 
"  Happy  the  Man  that  keeps  my  Ways, 

"  The  Man  that  mans  them  die?. 

XCIII.  Chrift,  crWifdom,  cbefd  or  refijhd,?rov. 

viii-   34,  35>  36- 
j  rr*  H  U  S  faith  the  Wifdom  of  the  Lord, 
X    "  Biefs'd  is  the  Man  that  hears  my  Word  $ 
"  Keeps  daily  Watch  before  my  Gates, 
"  Aad  at  my  Feet  for  Mercy  waits. 
*  M  The  Soul  that  feeks  me  mall  obtain 
u  Immoital  Wealth  and  heavenly  Gain  5 
u  Immortal  Life  is  his  Reward, 
u  Life,  and  the  Favour  of  the  Lord. 
3  "  But  the  vile  Wretch  that  flies  from  me, 
u  Doth  his  own  Soul  an  Injury  5 
H  Fools  that  againft  my  Grace  rebel  v 
<■  Seek  Death,  aad  Icvc  the  Road  to  Hell. 

XCIV 
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,    J  unification  by  Faith,  ?iot  by  Work 
The  Latv  amdemnst  Grace  J>/ftifies.     Rom  iii, 
19---22. 

1  \fAIN  are  the  H  pes  the  Son?  of  Men 

V       On  their  uiltj 

Their  Hearts  by  Nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  I  ruilt 

2  Let  Jt<w  and  C  I  * 

Wi:' 
And  the  .  .land 

G 

3  In  vain  we  aik  God's  .  9  Laiv 

now, 
Since  to  con  vine 
1^  all  the  Law  can  1 
r,  how  glorious  is  tl 

•j  ft ! 

XCV.  Regeneration,  John  i-  13.  and  i 


'N0t 


Nor  Rites  that  God  lias  gVn, 
Nor  Wiil  of  Man,  no 
Can  raife  a  Soul  to 
2  The  Sov'reign  Will  of 
Creates  • 
Bern  in  the  hv 
A  :  ce. 

>n  the  Sons  of  Flefb, 
'• 

he  Man  afrefh. 
"d  Souls  awake,  and  • 
Sleep  of  Death  ; 
we  fix  «ui 
s  our  Breath. 
D  XC\ 
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XCVI.  Ele&ian  exiludts  Boefluifa  1  Cor.i,  26    31. 

1  TjU  ,l  few  amons  the  ciu  t*l  \\ 
JD     But  few  of  i! 

Obtain  tht  favour  of  thine  Eyes, 

King  or  Grace. 

2  He    ak.s  the  Men  or  m  ancftName, 

For  *  ns  and  Heirs  of  God  : 
And    hus  i.e  pours  abundant  Shame 
On  honoi  rable  Blood. 

3  He  calls  the  Fool,     nd  makes  him  know 

lie  M> if ties  o*  I)     Oace, 
Tc  bnng  afpirint  ^v  1  dom  low, 
And    ll  its  Pride  .  bale 

4  Nature  has  ail  its  Glories  loft, 

When  brought  before  his  Throne  $ 
No  Flefh  (hail  in  his  Prefcnce  boait, 
But  in  the  Lo'd  alone. 

XCVII.    thrift  ourWlfdom,    Right  eoufnefs,  &c. 
1  Cor.  i.  30. 

URY'D  in  Shadows  of  the  Night, 
We  l:c  till  Cbrift  leftores th«  Light j 
Wifdom  ^efcends  to  heal  the  Blind, 
And  cka'e  the  Da  knefs  of  the  Mind. 

2  Our  guilty  Souls  arc  drown'd  in  Tears, 
Till  his  ato:  ing  Blood  app-ars; 
Then  we  a*akc  from  deep  D  itrefs, 
And  nng,  The  Lord  our  Ri%bteournefs. 

3  Our  very  Frame  is  mix"d  with  Sin, 
His  Spirit  rr.2ke^  our  Natures  clean  j 
Sue  i    m  his  Sufferings  flow, 
At  once  to  clear  fe  and  p.  rdon  too. 

4  Jefus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
Binding  his  Slaves  in  heavy  Chains; 
He  fets  rhe  Prisoners  free,  and  bre. 

Iron  Bondage  from  our  Neck?. 
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5  Poor.helplefs  Worms  in  The 
Giace,  Wifdcm,  PowY,  and  Ki^htcoufnefs, 
Th.u  art  our  mighty  All,  and  we 
Give  our  whole  feives,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 

XCVIII.  The  feme. 


i    TJ  0_W  heavy  is  the  Night 


That  hangs  upon  bur  Eyeg, 
Till  Chrifty  with  his  reviving  Lighr, 
Over  our  Souls  arife  ! 

2  Our  guilty  Spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  Wrath  of  Hcav'n, 
But  in  his  Righteou/nefs  airay'd, 
We  fee  our  Sins  forgiv'n. 

3  Ui  h:ly  and  impure 

Are  all  our  Thought!  and  Ways, 
H  s  Hands  infected  Nature  cure 
With  falsifying  Giace 
4.  The  Pow'is  of  Hell  agree 
!  o  hold  our  Souls  in  vain  j 
He  fets  the  Sons  of  Bo-idage  free, 
And  breaks  the  curfed  Chain, 
5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  Ways 
To  b>  ing  us  near  to  God, 
Thy  SovYeign  Pow'r,  thy  heaUng  Grace, 
And  thine  atoning  Blood. 

XCIX.  Stones  made  Children  cf  Abraham;  or, 
Grace  not  conveyed  by  religious  Parents,  Matt. 
in.  9. 

1  "T  T  A  I N  are  the  Hopes  that  Rebels  place 
V       Upon  their  Biith  and  Blood, 
Defended  from  a  pious  Race  5 
(Their  Fathers  now  with  God.) 
x  W  from  ihe  Caves  of  Earth  and  ' 
1  lake  the  hardeft  Stones, 
Dz 
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And  fill  the  Houfe  of  Abr^am  well 
With  new-created  Sons. 
3  Such  wond'rous  Pow'rdoth  he  poiTeis, 
Who  foi  rcid  our  mortal  Frame, 
Who  called  the  World  from  Emptinefs, 
The  World  obeyed  and  came. 
C.   Bcl'unje  and  be  faved,  John  iit  16,  17,  18. 
x    T^Y  O  T  to  condemn  the  Sons  of  M<  n, 
j^sl      Did  Cbrift  the  Son  of  God  appear  5 
No  Weapons  in  his  Hands  are  feen, 
No  flaming  Sword,  nor  Thunder  there. 
«  Such  was  the  Pits-  of  our  God, 
He  lov'd  the  Race  of  Man  io  well, 
He  lent  his  Son  to  bear  our  L: 
Of  Sins,  and  fave  our  Souls  from  Hell. 

3  Sinners  believe  the  Saviour's  Word,  * 
Truft  in  his  mighty  Name,  and  live  j 

A  thoufand  Joys  his  Lips  afford, 
His  Hands  a  thoufand  BlefTings  give. 

4  But  Vengeance  and  Damnation  lies 
On  Rebels  who  refufe  the  Grace  5 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  defpife, 
The  hotteft  Hell  mail  be  their  Place, 

CI.  Joy  in  Heaven,  for  a  repenting  Sin?;er,  Luke 

xv.  7,  10. 
j  \%7  HO  can  defcribe  the  Joys  that  rife, 
VV      Through  all  the  Courts  tf  Paradife, 
To  fee  a  Poidigal  return, 
Tc  fee  an  Heir  of  Glory  born  ? 
a  With  Joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
Fruit  of  his  eternal  Love  5 
The  Son  with  Joy  looks  down  and  f 
The  Put  chafe  of  his  Agonies. 
3  The  f  pi;  i;.  takes  Delight  to  view 
The  holy  Soul  he  form'd  anew  j 
The  Saints  and  Angels  join  to  fu 
The  growing  Empire  of  their  KL 


c.  i.  o  $•  * 

CII  3---T2. 

[i    £>  LEST  are  : 

. 
[2  F  rr, 

A  healing  Balm  for  all  their  Woes.] 
[3  Elcfl  are  the  Meek,  who  fl 

m  Rage  and  Pariion,  N(  ife  and  War; 

God  will  fecure  their  happy  S 

And  plead  their  Caufe  againft  the  Great.] 
[4  Bleft  are  the  Souls  thai  c  Gr?.ce, 

They  ball  he  well  i "..  I  fed 

[5  Bleft  are  the  Men  wh  ve, 

Ab  '  Love  ; 

Frc  I  e   Lord  fh 

Li  k  t 

[6  Bleft  are  the  Pure,  wbofe  Hearts  are  clean 

A 

[7  Biefl  ?.re  the  Men 
quench  the 

Sod,  the  G.dc 
[8  Bi  ft  are  the  Suff'rers 

;rd, 
are  their  Reward.] 
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CIII.  Not  ojbamedof  the  Go/pel,  i  Tim.  i  ix. 

i   T  *M  not  nfhamM  to  o^n  my  Lo.d, 
Jl     Or  to  defend  bh  Cat 
Maintain  the  Honour  of  his  Word, 
The  Glory  of  his  Cr 
2.  Jtfit',  my  Gcd  j   I  know  his  Name, 
His  N  ime  is  all  my  Trull  j 
Nor  will  he  put  my  Soul  to  -name, 
Nor  let  my  Hope  h* 

3  Firm  as  his  Throne  his  Promife  (lands, 

And  he  can  well  fecurc 
What  I've  committed  to  his  Hands, 
Till  the  decifive  Hour. 

4  Then  will  ht  own  my  wort hlefs  Name 

Before  his  Father's  Face, 
And  in  the  N  :em 

Appoint  my  Soul  a  Place. 

CIV.  A  Stat?    of  Nature  and  Grace,  i  Or.  vi, 
io,    II. 

J    TWT  O  T  the  Malicious  or  Profane, 
The  War. ton  or  the  Proud, 
Nor  Thieves,  nor  Slanderers  (had  obtain 
The  Kingdom  of  our  Gcd. 

2  Surprising  Grace  !  And  fuch  weie  we 

NT  ture  and  by  Sin, 
Heirs  of  immortal  Mifery, 
Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  But  we  are  wauYd  in  Jtfus*  Blood, 

We're  pardon'd  through  his  Namej 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
fart&ify'd  our  Frame. 

4  O  for  a  perfevering  Pow'r 

To  keep  thy  juft  Commando ! 
We  would  defile  our  Hearts  no  more. 
No  more  pollute  cur  Hands. 

CV< 
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CV.  h'tat:  .  r.  ii.  9,  io. 

K^v.  x>:: 
i   *\^  or  Ey:  has  heard, 

ir  s^nfe  r  n , 

- 

%  Bm  the  it  of  the  Lord 

Reveals     H  iv'ntocme; 
Tl  r  G]  rv  in  his  Word 

idie  and  guide  us  Home. 

3  Pure  are  the  ]or}  s  above  the  Sky, 

A-  d  all  tfce  Region  Peace  ; 
No  wanton  Lips,  i  or  envious  Eye, 
Can  fee  or  tafte  the  ftlifs. 

4  Thofe  holy  Gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  Sin,  and  Shame; 
None  foil  I  obtain  Admittance  there, 
But  Foir.vers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  Book  of  Life, 

There  all  theii  Name?  ai  e  Found  \ 
The  Hypocrite  \:.  vain  (hall  ftrive 
To  tread  the  heav'nly  Ground, 

CVL    Lead  to  Sin  by  the  Crofs  of  Chrift,  itom. 

\  i.    J,  2,   6. 
i   r-  H  A  L  L  we  go  on  to  fin, 
O     Becaufe  thy  Grace  abounds, 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
An-'i  open  a!i  his  Wounds? 
i  mighty  God  \ 
let  it  e'er  be  faid, 

fe  Sins  are  : 

rom  the  Dead, 
be  Slaves  no  more, 
3  made  us  : 

ro  his  Crofs, 
aught  our  1  ibeity. 

D  +  CVIL 
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CVII.  The  Fall  and  Reeovtrj  of  Max-,  or,  thrift 
:  :.tan  at  Enmity ,  Gen.  iii.  i,  15,  17.  Gai. 
iv.  4.  CoL  ii.  15. 

1   I~\ECEIV'D  by  fubtil  Snares  of  Hell, 
X_x     Adam,  pur  Head,  cur  Father  fell, 

When  Sat  Serpent  hid, 

Propose.  -       :d. 

a  Death  was  the  Threatening;  Death  be 
To  take  Pofleflion  of  the  Man  ; 
His  ah  born  R  J  the  Wound, 

And  he  Ground. 

3  But  Sate:  worfe  Reward  j 
Thus  faith  the  Vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
Lct  e<vtrlq fling  Hatred  be 

EelTxixt  the  Woman's  Seed  and  Ikee, 

4  7 he  Woman's  Seed  /ball  be  my  Sen, 
He  /ball  dljtrey  what  thou  haft  done; 
Si::  lit  ad,  and  only  ft  el 

ragi*g  at  £iJ  Hell. 
[  j  He  fpake  ;  and  bid  Four  Thoufand  Years 
gth  his  Son  appears : 
itfa  Joy  defcend  to  Earth, 
And  fing  the  young  Redeemer's  Bhth. 

us  of  Hell  he  dies  j 
En:  xt  Earth  and  Si- 

He  gave  their  Prince  a  fatal  B1 
And  triumphed  o  er  the  Pow'rs  below.] 

CVIII.  Chrift  unfeen  d,  1  Fet.  i.  8, 

j  \TO  >'  with  our  mortal  Eyes 
J^      Have  we  beheld  the  Lord,  " 
Yet  -  to  hear  his  Name, 

And  love  him  in  his  Word. 
2  On  Earth  we  want  the  Sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  Face, 

Yet 
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*s  delight 
I] 

. 
ow, 
Unfpeakable,  like  : 

•je^ir.s  be: : 


-N 


I 

Phil.  iii.  7, 
TO  m 

I 
rore 

I 

O  n  him, 

Andcf  his  Rig 
4.  Th^  1 1 

Da^-s  not  ap  ne, 

CX.  Detth 

i   ^Tr*  H  E  R  E  i  s 

Jl,       Ete 

lands, 

%  St 

. 
i 

all. 

;ce, 
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Ai  he  Piace 

4.  We  walk 

>n  his  Word  -, 

5  'Ti*  pieafaDt  1 
Bu 

h  Thee. 

CXI  :.    S---7- 

[1    T      Or 
JL-J     H 

. 
rin. 
a  Bu',  O  1  a  lie, 

ys, 
,  Sin,  and 
[3  *7  5  of  Righteoufaefs, 

Bu 

.  ough  his  S 

:  our  God 

lTis 
c  '7  s  Death, 

The  r^the 

6  r  a 
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■:nt ;  or,  Liking  to  J< 
3  John,  ve; 
i    Q  0  d  life 

O     The  Br 

'  tlie. 
2  Zaoi  :v  our, 

I 
But 

- 

Loc> 

Th'  e  : 

CXIII.  Abrah  rcn. 

.  7.  Rem 
1    TT  0  W  large  ihc  nine, 

Jt  X     To  Abr"am  and  his  Seed  ! 
77/  6*  « 

From  Age  to  e  ; 

A:  re. 

me ; 

D6 


and  B.  I. 

i.  1 6,   17. 

2  f^  EN  TIL  E  e  belon  g 

^*     To 

ice  took  us  from  the  .  ce, 

A.m3        fi  •  ...  el. 

2  With  the  fame  Blefl  ice  < 

The  :  JVw; 

[y  be  the  Root, 
Brandies  too. 

3  Then  let  the  Children  of  the  Saints 

te  to  God  j 
Poirt  lera,  Lord, 

.  >od . 

b  .ir  Seed, 
Shall 
And  hum  reus  H<  set  at  laft 

In  ■  ;,e». 

CXV.    CorwtBlon  of  Sin  by  the  Lawc,  Re  • 
8,  9,  14,  24. 

1   T      ORD  how  fecure  my  Confcience  wa:, 
I    J     And  felt  no  inward  Di 
I  was  alive  without  rhe  Law, 

And  thought  my  Sins  were  dead. 
z  M)  Reav'n  were  firm  and  br  . 

Bi  t  fihee  the  I  ne, 

I  find  I  am. 

[  3  M  y  G uil t  a p p e a r 'd  b  u  t  fm  a  1 1  be fo  r e, 
terribly  I  faw 
How  Perfeft,  Holy,  Juft  and  Pure, 
:  rime  eternal  Law. 
4,  Then  felt  my  Soul  the  heavy  Load. 
Sins  revival  again. 


B.  I.  '  itual  S  G  A  G  S '. 

I  had  provi  k'cl  a  dreat'; 
And 
5  I'm 

I  can 

►p  ray  Ccnfcien 
God,  I  cry  with  ev'j  . 

To  break  the  v 
And  thus  redeem  :: 

CXVI.    La% 

xii.  37—40- 

i  nr^Hu 

J  ird  Pow'rs  unite 

To  love  thy  Maker,  j  d, 

next  in  P 
and  Efteem, 

•eafure  and  rule  thy  Lcve  to  him/' 
5  This  is  the  St 

This  d  acn  and  prove  ? 

For  Want  of"  ? 

And  the  by  Love. 

4  But  O  !  ho  c'aftions  are  ! 

Hon-  cold  cur  Cha  al  i 

Lord,  fill  .  ;n?y  Fire, 

C 

Freet   Rom.  ix, 

21,    22,    27,    24- 

[1    ]">E  HOLD  the  Fetter  and  the  Clay, 
.1  fuch  are  we; 
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2  Doth  not  the  Workman's  Pow'r  extend 
O'er  fs  5  which  Pait  to  choole, 
Ard  mould  it  for  a  noMer  End, 

And  which  to  leave  for  viJer  Ui 

3  May  r:ot  the  Lcrd  on  high. 
Difpenfe  his- Favours  as  he  will  j 
Choo'e  fox\e  to  Lite,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  juft  and  gracious  ftill  ? 

[4  What  if  to  make  his  Terror  known, 
He  lets  Ids  Patience  long  endure, 
Suffering  vile  Rebels  to  go  on, 
And  ieal  their  own  D  ftf  udlion  fure  ? 

5  What  if  he  means  to  fhow  his  G: 
And  his  ele£ting*Love  employs 
To  mark  cut  Tome  of  moitai  >' 
And  form  them  fit  for  heav  nly  Joys  -] 

0  Shall  Man  reply  againft  the  Lord, 
And  rail  his  Maker's  Ways  unjuft, 
The  Thunder  of  whofe  dreadful  Word 
C?n  crufh  a  thouiand  Worlds  to  Dull  ? 

7  But,  O  my  Soul,  if  Truth  fo  bright 
Should  dazzle  ar.d  confound  thy  bight, 
Yet  ftiirhis  written  Will  obey, 

And  wait  the  great  decifive  Day. 

8  Then  mall  he  make  his  juftice  known, 
Ard  the  whole  World  before  his  Throne, 
With  Joy,  or  Terror,  (hall  confefs 

The  Glory  of  his  Righteoufnefs. 

CXVIII.  Mofes  and  Chrift;  or,  Sins  againft  the 
Lanx  and  Go/pel,  John  i.  17.  Heb.  iii.  3,  SiJjfk 
and  x.  1%,  29. 

1  ^T^KE  Law  by  Mojh  came, 

JL       But  Peace,  and  Truth,  and  Love, 
Were  bought  by  Ckrift  (a  nobler  Name) 
Defcending  from  above. 

1  AmidiT 
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2  A  mid  ft  3od 

Their  difTrent  Works  we  e  done; 

a  faithful  Sei  vant  : 
Cbriji  a  faithful 

3  The  ew  Comma 

Be  ir»ict  C 
(Ter  all  bis  Fathers  Houfe  he  (lands 
The  Sovereign  and  the  Head. 

4  1  he  Man  that  dur 

The  Law  that  Mofij  br  ughtj 
Behold  hew  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  prrk:mptuous  Fault. 

5  But  forer  Vengeance  falls 

On  that  rebellious  R  ce, 

ha'.e  to  hear  when  Jtfiu  cal's, 
And  dare  rtfilt  his  Grace. 

CXIX.   The  different  Succefs  of  the  Go/pel,  1  Cor, 
i.  23,  24..  2  Cor.  ii.  16    1  Cor.  iii.  6,  7. 

1  pHR  I  ST  and  his  Crcfs  is  ail  our  Theme  j 
^     The  Myft'iies  that  we  fpeak 

Are  Scandal  in  the  Jews  Efteem, 
And  Foily  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  Souls  enlighten  d  from  above, 

With  Joy  receive  the  Word  ; 
They  fee  what  Wif  lem,  Pow'r,  and  Love, 
Shines  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  Savour  of  his  Name 

Reftores  their  fainting  Breath  j 
But  Urbelief  perverts  the  fame 
To  Guilt,  Defpai. ,  a;:d  Death. 
I  God  diffufe  his  Graces  down, 
crhowYs  or  Kain, 

In  va:n  Apolhs  lows  the  Ground, 
.1  Fa*// may  plant  in  vain. 

CXX. 


CXX.  Faith  cf  Things 

i   T^AITH  is  the  brig^teft  Evidence 

jl       OF  Tilings  beyond  our  Sight, 
Breaks  through  the  Clouds  of  Fiefli  and  Senfc; 
And  dwells  in  heav'niy  Light. 
2  It  t      Tiines  pad  in  prefent  View, 
Brings  dirts  nt  Propfefta  home, 
Of  [  houfand  Years  ago, 

Or  1  houfand  Years  to  come. 

Faith  we  know  the  Wo  ids  were  m^de, 
'By  Ged's  Almighty  Word  ; 
Abram^  to  unknown  Count  n:; 
h  obeyM  the  Lord. 
4  He  fought  a  City  fair  and  h: 
Built  by  tti*  eternal  Hands; 
And  Fa;th  afl'ures  us  though  we  die, 
That  jieav'nly  Building  ftand?. 

[.  Children  dt^oied  to  God,  Gen.  xvii.  7,  10, 
A6>s  xvi.  14,  15,  33. 

(For  the/*  cwbo  fraSife  infant  BofUfm.) 


,  sHUS  frith  the  Mercy  of  the  Loid, 
JL       III  be  a  God  io  the?  j 

frouj  Race,  and  they 
Sha-l  be.  a  Seed  for 
z  ilbfam  believ'd  the  promised  Grace, 
An&gave  his  ions  to  God  j 
But  Water  feals  the  Elefnngs  v 
That  once  was  feal'd  with  Blood. 
3  Thus  Lydia  fancWy'd  her  Houfe, 
When  the  received  the  Word  1 
Thus  the  believing  Gcaler  gave 
His  Houfhold  to  the  Lor. 


4  Thus 
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4  Thus  Inter  Saints,  eternal  King, 
Thine  Truth  embr 

To  thee  I  ig> 

And  humbly  claim  I 

CXXII.  BiBrven  bi  Safti/m, 

Szc. 

i   "T\  O  we  n 

\J     That  we  are  -idj 

Baptiz'd  into  i  and  then 

Put  off  the  Body  of  our  i 
s  Our  Souls  receive  diviner  Breath, 
Kais'd  from  Corruption,  Guiit  and  Death; 
So  from  the  Grave*  did  Cbrift  arife, 
And  lives  to  God  abc.  e  the  Skies, 

3  No  mofa  let  bin  cr  S~.un  reign 
Over  our  mortal  T\t 

The  vari  us  Lufts  we  ferv'd  he  fore, 
Shall  have  Dominion  now  no  mere. 

CXXIII.  Tbi M$p?9tmg PrwSgml  Lukexv.  13,  kc. 

1    TJEHOLDthe  Wrer/  Vine 

£>    Hsd  wafted  hi 

Ke  begs  a  Share  amon_  ine, 

To  tafte  the  Huiks  they  eat. 
z  1  dit  ~uj'::b  Hunge- 

- 

4  H  nd  haften'd  to  his  Home, 

To  feek  .t\ 

The 
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The  F~'her  faw  the  i  rne, 

And   Jl  his  Bowels  m  -ve. 

5  He  i    n  and  tell  u     n  his  Neck, 

T}^e  R^  e!'sH<  >ke 

6  Take  -ff  his  Cloth- s  of  Sk.  me  and  Sin, 

(The  Father  give?  Command) 
Drfs  bim  in  Garments  white  and  clean, 
Wilh  Rings  adorn  his  Hs 

7  A  Day  of  Ftafiing  I  ordain, 

L  t  Mirth  and  Joy  abound; 
My  Son  was  d-  ad,  and  lives  again, 
Was  loft,  and  nouj  is  j:und, 

CXXIV.    7bs  Firjl  and  Second  Adam,  Rom.  v. 
tt9  &c. 

i   J~\  E  E  P  in  the  Duft  before  thy  Throne, 
_JL.  J    Our  Guilt  and  our  Difgrace  we  own  ; 

Great  God  we  own  trf  unhappy  Name. 
Whence  fprung  our  Nature,  and  our  Shame. 
%  Adam  the  Sinner  :  At  his  Fall 

Death,  like  a  Conqu'ror,  feiz'd  us  all : 
A  Thoufand  new  born  Babes  are  dead, 
ital  Union  to  their  Head. 
I  B  it  while  c  ur  Spirits    nlTd  with  Awe, 
Bih:  d  the  Terrors  el  the  Law 5 

.curs  c£  thy  Grace, 
That  Tent  to  fave  our  mind  Race. 
4.  We  Ong  thine  ever  lading  Son, 
Who  j  io\i  cur  Nature  to  his  own  ; 
;    e  Second,  from  the  Duft, 
Pes  the  Ruins  of  the  Firft. 
y  the  Rebellion  of  one  Man, 
Through  all  his  Seed  the  Miichief  ran  } 
And  by  one  Man's  Obedience  now 
Are  all  bis  Seed  made  righteous  toe] 

6  Where 


B.  I.  Spiritual    SONGS.  77 

6  Where  Sin  did  reign,  and  D  d  ; 

There  have  the  Sons  of  Adam  fou 
AK'-unding  Lire  j  then  glo  ions  Grace 
Reigns  through  rh    Lord  <  iir  Righi    >ufnefs, 

CXXV.  Chrift'j 

id,  He  v  i\     r  .  xii.  20. 

i    \\J  I  I  ;i  J  >  we  m  ce 

His  H<-3rt  u  n  a 

His  Bowels  raeli  with  L 
j  Ton  li'd  «  irh  a  5j  hy  wi 

He  knows    ui  feebi    F   - n:e  5 
He  knows  whatf  re  Ten  ptations  meao, 

F  r  he  bai  felt  th<  fame. 

3  Bu.  fp  tl<-f-,  ini  ocent  and  pure. 

The  great  Red  e    er  ft 0 
\*  n  lai ts  he  bore, 

d  refill    o  Blood. 

4  He  in  the  Da  s  of  fe?bleF!enY 

Pour'd  out  his  Cries  and  Tears, 
Ar.d  in  his  Mtafure  feels  afrtft 
What  ev'ry  Member  bears. 
[5  He'li  never  quench  the  fmoakingFlax, 
But  raife  it  to  a  Flame  $ 
The  bruifed  Reed  he  never  breaks, 
corns  the  meaKeii  Name.] 
6  The/  It  our  humble  Faith  at; 
His  Mrrcy  and  his  PowV, 
We  fhall  obtain  delivering  Grace 
In  the  diftrefTmg  Hour. 

CXXVI.  Charity  and  Urichanta-hncfs,  Rom  xiv, 

17,  iq    i  Cor.  x.  32. 
1   ^T  O  T  diffrent  Food,  cr  dirfrent  Drefs, 
JL\      Compcfe  the  Kingdom  or  our  I 
Peace,  and  Joy,  ai^Righteoufnefs, 
:e  to  his  \Y 
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weaker  Chriitianswe  defpife, 
We  do  the  Gofpel  mighty  VVron,  ; 
For  God  the  Gracious  and  the  Wife, 
Receives  the  Feeble  with  the  Strong. 
3  Let  Pride  and  Wrat 
Meek  nefs  and  Love  ou-  [t*e  j 

<-ur  Practi. 
To  Saints,  the  Gentile,  or  the  Jew. 

CXXVII.  ChriftV  Invitation  to  Sinners \  or,  Hu- 
Pridi  \  Matt.  xi.  28---30. 

1  «  f-\  O  M  E  hither  all  ye  weary  Souls, 
Vj     "  Ye  heavy  laden  Sinners  come, 
"  I'll  give  you  Reil  from  all  your  Toijs, 
"  And  raife  jrou  to  my  heavnly  Home. 
a  <c/i  hey  fhal)  find  Reil  that  learn  of  me$ 
*'  ]':  *ek  and  lowly  Mind  ; 

"  But  P  tea, 

"  .  ;:efs  as  the  V/ind. 

3  "  Bl  hofe  Shoulders  take 

nd  bear  it  vnrh  Delight } 
ck, 
"  My  Grace  (faali  make  m  light." 

e  come  at  thy  Command, 

ble  Zeal, 
Refi  Hj 

CXX  :«  ;   or,  73*  Gof- 

ftl  k    xvi.   15 

1   /^    O  preach  my  <yofpel,  ■'.■•■ 

ceive: 

1 
k  (hull  be  damnd  that 

j> 


Y\\  make  y  pommiffior 

.pel  true, 
ave  done, 
fhall  do. 
3  "  G  ^ick,  goraife  the  Dead, 

imej 
"  N 

44  Tho'  G 
4.  <k  s  my  Command 

"  Tii 

"A  Hands, 

"  I  d.*\ 

/  bis  Head, 
1  3  bright  Cloud  to  Hianfn 

cad 
God. 

CXXIX.    5  rfjwj  cr,  Abra- 

ham  ,  Gen.  xxii.  6,  &e. 

1   QAINTS,  at  your  Father*!  heavY.lv  Word, 
O     Give  up  your  Comforts  to  the  Lord  $ 
He  fhali  rtfiore  what  you  refign, 
rant  you  Blefiings  mce  divine. 

*  So  Ahrya?n,  with  obedient  Hand, 

Led  forth  his  Son  at  God's  Command  ; 
The  Wood,  the  Fire,  the  Knife  he  took, 
Hit  Arm  prepared  the  dreadful  Stroke. 

3  Abr'am  [orb iar,  the  Angel  cry'd, 

)  Faitb  is  known,  thy  Lcue  is  try*d\ 
Tky  Son  /ball  live,  and  in  thy  Seed 

whole  Earth  be  blefs*d  indeed. 

4  Jtift  in  the  laft  diftreilipg  Hour 

oid  difplays  delivering  PowY  ; 
t  of  Danger  is  the  Place, 
n  e  (hall  fee  furprifing  Grace. 

exxx. 
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CXXX.  Love  and  Hatred,  Phil.  ii.  2.  Eph.  iv. 

30,  Sec. 

1  M  °  w*  by  the  Bowels  of  ™y  God, 

±\     His  (harp  Diftrefs,  his  fore  Complaints, 
By  his  lart  Groans,  his  dying  Blood, 
I  charge  my  Soul  to  love  the  Saints. 

2  Clamour  and  Wrath,  and  War  be  gone, 
Envy  and  Spite  for  ever  ceafe, 

Let  bitter  Words  no  more  be  known 
Amongft  the  Saints    the  Sons  of  Peace. 

3  The  Spiiit  like  a  peaceful  Dove, 

Flies  from  the  Realms  of  Noife  and  Strife j 
Why  (hou  d  we  vex  and  grieve  his  Love, 
Who  feals  our  Souls  to  beaVnly  Life  ? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  Thoughts, 
Through  all  our  Lives  let  Mercy  run  : 
So  God  f ci gives  our  num'rous  Faults 
For  the  dear  Sake  of  Chrift  his  Son. 

CXXXI.    Tbe  Fharifee  and  Publican,  Luke  xviii. 

10,  &c. 
1   TJ  EHOLD  how  Sinners  difagree, 

JQ     The  Publican  and  Phaiifee  ! 

One  doth  his  Righteoufnefs  proclaim, 

The  other  owns  his  Guiit  and  Shame. 

This  Man  at  humble  Diftance  (lands, 

And  cries  for  Grace  with  lifted  Hands  j 

That  boldly  rifes  near  the  Throne, 

And  talks  of  Duties  he  has  done. 

3  The  Lord  their  difPrent  Language  knows, 
And  difPrent  Anfwers  he  beltows  ; 

The  humble  Soul  with  Grace  he  crowns, 
Whiift  on  the  Proud  his  Anger  frowns. 

4  Dear  Father  let  me  never  be 
Join'd  with  the  boafting  Fharifee  5 
I  have  no  Merits  of  my  own, 

But  plead  the  Sufferings  of  thy  Son. 

CXXXII, 
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CXXXII.  Hoiintfs  and  Grace,  Tit.  ii.  JC--13. 

j   Q  c  nd  Lives  exprefs 

^     1  be  ekf 

So  let  cm:  V  u   ue  foil  e, 

To  prove  the  D  .Jtrin    all  Divine* 

2  Thus  (hall  we  belt  proclaim  a!  road 
The  Honour  of  our     iviour  G  d  j 

When  the  Salvation  reigns  within, 
And  Grace  iubdues  the  Pow'r  or  Sin. 

3  Our  Fl  fh  .ind  Seni'e  muftbe  tieny'd, 
Paffion  3nd  Envy,   Luft  and  Pi  ide  5 

\\  hi!e  Juftice,  Temperance,  Truth  and  Love, 
Otw  inward  Piety  approve. 
4.  R    ig;on  bear- o>r  Spirits  up, 

While  \\f  expect  that  bl  lied  Hope, 
The  bright  Appeirarce  of  the  Lord, 
And  Faith  (lands  leaning  on  his  Word. 

CXXXIII.  Love  and  Charity,  1  Cor.  xiii.  2-7,  ij% 

1  T     ETPhaiifeesof  high  Efteem 
1    J    Their  Faith  and  Zeal  declare, 
AH  their  Religion  is  a  Dream, 

If  Love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Love  fuffers  1  ng  with  patient  Eye, 

Nor  is  provok'd  in  Hafte, 
She  lets  the  prefent  InjYy  die, 

And  long  forgets  the  paft. 
[3  Malice  and  Rage,  ihofe  Firps  of  Hell, 

She  quenches  with  h«T  Tongue  j 
Hopes,  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ID, 

Though  (he  endure  the  Wrong.] 

4  She  nor  defires,  nor  feeks  to  know 

The  Scandal;  of  the  Time  j 
Nor  looks  with  Pi  ide  on  thofe  below, 
Nor  envies  thofe  that  climb  ] 

5  She 
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own  Advantage  by 
To  feck  her  Neighbour1? 
So  God's  own  Son  came  dowa  to  die, 
And  bought  our  Lives  with  Bi 
6  Love  is  the  Grace  that  keeps  her  PowY, 
In  all  the  Realms  above; 
There  Faith  and  Hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  Saints  for  ever  i 

CXXXIV,    Religion  <vain  without    Love,    i  Cor. 


Xil!.    I,     1 


•9     3' 


1  tT  AD  I  the  Tongues  of  Greet)  and  Jews, 

And  nobler  Speech  than  Angels 
If  Love  be  abfent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  Brafs,  an  empty  Scund. 

2  Were  I  infpir'd  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  dune  in  Hav'n  and  Hell, 
Or  could  my  Faith  the  World  remove, 
Still  I  an)  nothing  without  Love. 

3  Should  I  diftribute  all  my  Store 
To  frred  the  Bcvvtls  of  the  Poor, 
Or  give  my  Body  to  the  Flame 

To  gain  a  Martyrs  glorious  Name : 

4  If  Love  to  God,  and  Love  to  Men, 
Be  abfent,  all  my  Hopes  are  vain  ; 

Nor  Tongues,  nor  Gifts,  nor  fiery  Zeal, 
The  Work  cf  Love  can  e'er  i 

CXXXV.  The  Love  ^Cbrift  /bed  abroad  i*  the 
Heart,  Eph.  iii.  16,  &c. 

x  pOMS,  deareft  Lord,  defcend  and 
Vj    By  Faith  and  Love  in  evVy  Breailj 
Then  (hall  we  know,  and  tatfe  and  ieel 
The  Joys  that  can  net  be  expreft, 

i  Come,  fill  our  Hearts  with  inward  Strength, 
Make  our  enlarged  Souls  poffefs, 

And 
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And  learn  the  Height,  and  Breadth,  and  Length 
Or  ihine  unme  durable  G 
3  Now  to  the  Go.:  > 

More  than  our  fhoughti  01  Willies  know, 
Be  ever! mtirg  Honours 
By  all  the  Church,  through  Cbrifl  his  S 

CXXXVI.  Simcirit)  tmd  ifypo<riJy\  or,  Formality 
■  jrJkip-  John  iv.  24..  rfal.  cxxxix.  23,  24.. 

1  /^1  O  D  is  a  Spirit,  jufl:  and  Wife, 
vJJ     He  fees  cur  in  molt  Mind  ; 

In  vain  to  Heav'n  ir  Cries, 

And  leave  our  Soul 

2  Nothing  but  Truth  before  his  Throne, 

With  Honour  can  appear, 
The  painted  H-  re  known, 

Thro'  tlie  Diiguife  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  Eyes  falutethe  Sk 

Their  bending  Knees  the  Ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  Sacrifice, 

Where  net  the  Heart  is  found. 
d,  fearch  my  Thoughts,  and  try  my  Way?, 

And  make  my  Sou;  fincere  ; 
Then  drill  I  Hand  before  thy  Face, 

And  find  Acceptance  there. 

CXXXVII.  Sanation  by  Grace  in  Ch rift.  2  Tim. 
i.    9,  10. 

1   "\JOw  to  thePowVef  God  fupreme 
1>|     Be  everlaft irig  Honours  giv'n. 
Hefaves  from  Heil  (we  biefs  lis  Name) 
He  calls  our  wancTi  ing  Feet  to  Keav'n. 

i  Not  for  our  Duties  or  Deftrts, 
Bur  cf  his  own  abounding  Grace, 
He  works  Salvation  in  our  Hearts, 
And  forms  a  People  for  his  Praife. 

E  3  'Twat 
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i  'Twas  his  own  Purpcfe  that  h 
To  re  (cue  Rebels  doom  *d 

He  gave  us  Grace  in  Cbrrp  his  Son, 
Before  he  fprca 

w,  the  Lord,  appears  at 
And  make  :'s  Counfels  kr 

Declares  the  great  Tranf-.cT 
And  -brings  immort     I  gs  down. 

5  He  dies  j  and  IreadfuINi 

Did  jf  Helideir 

Kifm^,  he  brought  our  Heav  i 
And  took  Pofiemon  of  the  Joy. 

CXXXVIII.  Saints  in  the  HandofChnb.  Johnx. 
28,  29. 

1  T^  I  l*Vl  as  the  Earth  thyiGofpe 

Jl  ft  j 

It   I  v 

2  His 

*      The  n 

ITCj 

His  H  >:eep. 

3  Nc  -11  fhall  e'er  remove 

His  Favorites  from  r.is  B. 
In  tr- 

ever  reft. 

CXXX  IX.    J/*/*  /»  /£/  Crvemsu  fs  ?to- 

r>ngealjle.    Heb.  iv.   17--19. 

1    Tl  OW  oft  have 

£~!  .omThee,  my  God?j 

But  ;  is  thy  Love, 

An  wth  his  Blood, 

a  1  lid  Promife  of  the  Lc 

m  the  wondVous  Grz 

Eternal 
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Eternal  Pow'r  perfi    . 

And  fills  all  Hcav*n  with  endlefs  Pi 

3  Anndit  Terny* 

My  Soul  to  this  dear  Ketuge  fl 

. 
While  j'empeits  blow,  and  billows  rife. 
4.  The  Gofpel  bears  : 
A  faithful  and  unc 
Laj  e  the  I 

o  j . 

CXL.  A  L.  i 

i   TV  yTIflaken  Souls . 

JLyjL  ~:y  Boait 

Of  inward  Joys,  and  Sins  forgi v'liP 

%  VAi  at  e 

Faith  be  c  Bad, 

None  but  i 

To  Cln):  the  living  Head. 
3  'Tis  Faith  that  cha 
'Tis  Fait! 
That  bids  all  finful  Joys  dep?..' :. 
And  lifts  the  Thoughts  al 

r.quers  Earth  and  Kell, 
celeftial  P 
This 

In  the  dtcifive  Hour, 

:  Father's  \ 
as  truft  his  Grace; 
A  pardoning  God  till, 

efs. 
from  the  Curfe  he  fets  us  free, 
kes  our  Na: 

to  be 
r  of  Sin. 
E  2 
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7  His  Spirt  purifies  our  Frame, 

And  feais  our  Peace  with  God  5 
J 'ejus ,  a:  d  his  bal.aiion,  came 
By  Water  and  by  Blood.] 

CXLI.   The  Humiliation  and  Exaltation  of  Chrift, 
Ifaiah  liii.  1--5,  10-12. 

x  \TI7H0  has  believed  thy  Word, 
V  V       Or  that  Saltation  known  ? 
Reveal  thine  Arm,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  giorify  thy  Son. 
2.  The  Jews  efteemM  him  here 
Too  mean  for  their  Belief: 
So:  rows  his  chief  Acquaintance  were, 
And  his  Companion,  Grief. 
3  They  tunvd  their  Eyes  away, 
And  treated  him  with  Scorn  ; 
But  'twas  their.  Grief  upon  him  lay, 
Their  Sorrows  he  has  borne. 
4,  *Twas  for  the  ftubborn  Jews, 
And  Gentries  then  unknown, 
The  God  of  Juftice  pleas'd  to  bruife 
His  b»ft  belo\ed  Son. 
3  M  But  Pil  prolong  his  Days, 

"  And  make  his  Kingdom  Hand  ; 
«  My  Pleafure  (faith  the  God  of  Grace) 
"  Shall  profper  in  his  Hand. 
[6  "  His  joyful  Seed  fliall  fee 

"  The  Purchafe  of  his  Pain, 
€t  And  by  his  Knowledge  juftify 
"  The  guilty  Sons  of  Men.] 
[7  "  Ten  Thoufand  Captive  Slaves 
"  Releas'd  from  Death  and  Sin, 
!«  Shall  quit  their  Prifons  and  their  Graves, 
11  And  own  his  Pow'r  Divine.) 

[S  m  Heaven 
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[8  <•   H*aV*n  (h  >on 

. 
,;  And  dy'd.1  J 

CXLIf.   I'm  fame,  Ifai.liii.6--9,   12- 
x   1       IK  re  went  aftrav, 

1   j    A;  d  bn  ke  the  F<  Id  of  God, 
Each  war.dring  in  a  dirf'rcnt  Way, 
But  aU  tl  rd  Road. 

z  Hew  dreadful  was  the  Hour, 

en  God  our  War.d'rings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  his  Vengeance  pour 
U^on  the  Shepherd's  Head  ! 

3  H  ,w  glorious  was  the  Grac#, 

When  Cbnji  fuftain'd  the  Stroke! 
His  Life  and  Bio  id  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  Ranfom  for  the  Flock. 

4  His  Honour  and  his  Bi  < 

Were  taken  bctn  a.vav  ; 
Joined  with  the  Wicked  in  his  Death, 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  Gcd  (hall  raife  bis  Head 

O'er  all  the  S<  nj     P  Men, 
And  make  him  fee  a  numVcus  Seed, 
To  r  c  m pence  his  Fain. 

6  77/  he  Lord) 

trongi 
J'fi  a  large  Reward, 
ong. 

tiers  of  the  ■  God,  from 

.'€S. 

1   C  r  n  Babes  defire  the  Breafl, 

O     To  feed^  and  grow,  and  thri  I 
Joy  the  Gofpel  tafte, 
d  bv  the  Gofpel  I 

E  3  [2  ) 
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[2  With  inward  Guft  their  Heart  approves 
All  that  the  World  rclat 

-r  loves, 
Ah  -  .] 

I  the  na  t'ri  1  Earth 

Can  make  them  Slaves  to  Lutt  ; 
They  canvt  forget  their  heav'nly  Birth, 
Nor  grovel  in  the  Dull. 
4  Not  ail  the  Chains  that  Tyrants  ufe, 
Shall  hind  their  Souls  to  Vice ; 
Faith,  like  a  Ccnqu'ror,  can  produce 
A  thoufand  Victories.] 
[5  Grice,  like  an  nncorrupted  Seed, 
Abides  and  re'igr.*  within  5 
Immortal  Principles  forbid 
The  Sons  of  G  d  to  fin.] 
[6  Not  by  the  Terrors  of  a  Slave 
D  >  trey  perform  his  Will, 
Bat,  with  the  nobleft  Pcv'rs  they  have, 
His  fweet  Commands  fulfil  } 

7  They  find  Acc-fs  at  ev'ry  Hour 

To  G 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  Pcw'r, 
And  Joy^ 

8  C  happy  Souls  !  O  glorious  State 

Of  over  r 
To  dwell  1  Seat, 

And  fee  h  Face  ! 

I 

me  a  Chi! 
Send  down  th  thy  Son 

To  form  my  Heart  Divii 

And  make  nv  ng  j 

■ 

CXLIV. 


CXLIV.    rb*WitneJli*g  and 

viii.  14,  14.. 

1  llTHY^tki  tie  i  a  King 

V    ▼  ( 

2  Doft  thou  not  dwell  in  ail  the  Saints, 

And  feal  the  Heirs  of  Heavn  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banifli  my  Complaints, 
And  (how  my  Sins  forgiv'n  ? 

3  AMure  my  Confcience  of"  her  Part 

In  the  redeemer's  Blood  j 
And  bear  thy  W  itnefs  with  my  Hearr, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 
4.  Thou  art  the  Earned  of  his  Love, 
The  FleJge  of  Joys  to  come; 
And  thy  foft  Wings,  Celeltial  Dove, 
Will  fafe  convey  me  Heme. 

CXLV.  Chrift  and  Aaron,  taken  f rem  Heb.  vii 
and  ix. 

1  <V£  6  US,  in  Th 

J     A  Tiioufcnd  Gloties  m 
'I  han  the  s  and  polifh'd  C 

The  Sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  firft  their  own  Bu. 

To  purge  themfelves  from 
Life  was  pure,  without  a 
:  d  all  thy  Nature  clean. 

the  Day, 
Altar  fpilt  ; 

kes  away 
al!  our  Gui 

.... 
ras  their  Race ; 
E4 
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Thy  never- changing  Office  ftands, 

Eternal  as  thy  Days,] 
[5  Once  in  the  Circuit  of  a  Year, 

With  Biood,  hut  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  Vale  appears, 

Before  the  Golden  Throne. 

6  But  Chrzfl f  by  his  own  powVfal  Blood, 

Afcends  above  the  ckies, 
And,  in  the  Prefence  of  our  God, 
Shows  his  own  Sacrifice.] 

7  Jefus,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns 

On  SionH  heav'nlv  Hill  j 
Looks  1  ke  a  Lamb  that  has  been  (lain, 
And  wears  his  Piiefthood  (till. 

8  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 

Bt-fore  his  Father's  Face: 
Give  him,  my  Soul,  thy  Caufeto  plead, 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  Grace. 

CXLVI.  Characters  of  Chrift,  borrowed  from  in- 
animate  Things  in  Scriptwe. 

1    f~*\  O,   worfhip  at  ImmanueVs  Feet, 

\j     See.  in  his  Face  what  wonde/s  meet, 

Earth  is  too  narrow  to  exprefs 

His  Worth,  his  Glory,  or  his  Grace. 

[2  The  whole  Creation  can  afford 
But  fame  faint  Shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature  to  make  his  Beauties  known, 
Mult  mingle  Colours  not  her  Own,] 

[3.  Is  he  compared  to  Wine  or  Bie.id  ? 
Dear  Lord,  our  Souls  would  thus  be  fed: 
That  Flefh,  that  dying  Blood  of  thine, 
Is  Bread  of  Life,  is  heav'nlv  Wine.] 

[4  Is  he  a  Tree  ?  The  World  receives 
Salvr-.tion  from  his  healing  Leaves : 
That  righteous  Branch,  that  fruitful  Bough. 
Is  David's  Root  and  Offspring  too.] 

[5  ft 
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:  Not  Sharon  yields 
Is  : 
Or  it'  the  UN    he  ad 
The  V allies  biefs   lie  i  ich  Perfume.] 
[6  Is  he  a  Vine?   Hia  Root 

Supplies  the  B  .  Life  and  Fi  uit : 

My  Soil,  the  Branch,  to  Cbrift^  the  Vine!} 
i  he  the  He 

And  owns  the  . 

.  and  Saints  above, 
.-irk  and  r 
[8  Is  he  a  Feu:  . 

And  heal  the  ? 

Thefe  VV 

And  cleanfe  r.v 
[9  fs  he  a  Fir;  ?  He'll  pu-gem, 

But  the  true  God  fuftains 

Like  a  Refiner  H:a  I  he  fir,. 

And  tread  the  Refufe  with  his  Feet.] 
[ic  Is  he  a  Roc 

The  Pock  of  i 

Yet  the  f.veel-  S  reams  that  fi  1<  wt 

Attend  us  a!i  the  Defart  through.] 
[ii  Is  he  a  Way  ?  He 

The  Patli  \s  c 

There  would  ;  pe  and  Z 

Till  I  an 
[1  2  Is  he  a  Doj;  : 

Beho'd  the  Paftur*  i  green; 

None  but  the  Sheep  hav  ]  there  ] 

[13  Is  he  dehgn'd  s  ( 

M=n  to  build  their  Heav'n  upon  r 

the  Plots  of  Hell  below.] 
&5 
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[14.  Is  he  a  Temple  ?  I  ad 
Th'  indwelling  Majeity  and  Pow'r; 
And  it'll  to  his  nioit  faoly  PI  >ce, 

le'er  I  pray,  I  turn  my  Face.] 
Is  he  a  Star  ?  He  fSreaks  the  Night, 
Piercing  the  Shades  with  dawning  Light; 
I  know  his  Glories  from  afar, 
I  know  the  bright,  the  Morning  Star.] 
[16  Is  he  a  Sun  ?  His  Beams  are  Grace, 
His  Caurfe  is  Joy  and  Righteoufnefs : 
Nati  rs 

To  1  nd  dry  their  Tea 

17  O  Let  me  climb  thofe  higher  Skies, 
Where  Storms  and  Darknefs  never  rife  1 
There  he  difphys  his  Pow'rs  abroad, 
And  mines,  and  reigns  th*  Incarnate  God.] 
28  Nor  Earth,  nor  Seas,  nor  Sun,  nor  Stars, 
Nor  Heavm  his  fuli  Refembiance  bears  5 
His  Beauties  we  can  never  trace, 
Till  :  Face  to  Face. 

CXLVII.  cihe  Names  and  Titles  of  Chrift,  from 
ral  Scriptures. 

[1  yip  IS   from  the  Treafures  of  his  Word 
_§        I  bo.  my  Lord  5 

Nor  Art  nor  Nature  can  fupply 
:.  rry. 
2  J  Father^  Face, 

and  1  minified  Rays; 
Y  Eternal  God's  Eternal  Sor;, 

tncr  of  his  Throne.] 
the  Lord  H»cft  I 
-   •. m  _•■  ime  upon  his  Thigh  ; 
He  wears  a  Garment  dipt  in  Blood, 
Ar  I  he  Nations  with  his  Rod. 

.'here  Grace  can  neither  melt  nor  move, 
Lamb  relents  his  injur'd  1 

. .  akes 
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Awakes  his  Wrath  without  D 
And  Judab'i  Lion  tears  the  Pj 

5  But  when  for  Works  of  Peace  he  comes, 

a  flumes? 
Vorld  ;  and  Lite  of  Men  5 
Nor  bears  thole  Characters  in  vain. 

6  With  tender  Pity  in  his  Heart, 
Heads  the  Mediator's  Part; 

>tx  he  appears, 
And  well  fulfils  the  Names  he  wears. 

7  At  Ler.  ge  his  Throne  a  'lends, 

riei  d  , 
And  Saints  in  :  rovt 

His  rich  Variety  of  Love. 

CXLVIII.    The  fame,  as  the  cxlviiith  Efalm. 

t1    \X7ITHcl-enrful  Voice  I  i" 
VV       The  Titles  of  myL, 
And  04  rrow  all  th 

Of  Honour  (rem  his  Word. 
Nature  and  Art 
Can  ne'er  foppty 
SuffkieRt  Forms 
Of  Majefty. 

2  In  J  ejus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  Face, 
Shining  for  t\ 

With  mild  and  lovely  Rays: 
Th'  Eternal  God's 
Eternal  Son 
Inherits  and 
Partakes  the  Throne.] 

3  The  Sovereign  King  of  K 

The  Lord  of  Li  high, 

lis  own  Name  upon 
His  Garment  and  his  Thigh. 

E6  His 
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His  Name  is  callVt 
The  Word  of  God, 
He  rules  the  Earth 
With  Iron  Rod. 

4  Where  Promifes  and  Grace 

Can  neither  melt  nor  move, 
The  angry  Lamb  refents 
The  Inj'ries  of  his  Love  5 
Awakes  his  Wrath 
Without  Delay, 
As  Lions  roar, 
And  tear  the  Prey. 

5  But  when  for  Works  of  Peace 

The  great  Redeemer  comes, 
What  gentle  Charadlers, 
What  Titles  he  ailumes  ? 

Light  of  the  World, 

And  Life  of  Men.\ 

Nor  will  he  bear 

Thofe  Names  in  vain. 

6  Emmenfe  Companion  reigns 

In  our  hmmnuels  Heart, 
When  he  defcends  to  act 
A  Mediator's  Pait. 

He  is  a  Friend, 

And  Brother  too; 

Divinely  kind, 

Divinely  true. 

7  At  length  the  -Lord  the  Judge 

His  awful  Throne  afcends, 
And  drives  the  Rebels  far 
From  Favourites  and  Friends. 

Then  (hall  the  Saints 

Completely  prove 

Tht-  Heighths  and  Depths 

Of  aii  his  Love, 
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CXLIX.  .,  from  fiw 

I    T0I1  ve  and  Po. 

J      That  ever  Men  or  re; 

-  i  fpeak  his  Worth, 

Or  I  rth. 

z  But  O  what  c< 

He  takes  to  teach  h  ce  ! 

My  E]  ier  fee 

i  :r,s  of  Love  he  bears  for  me. 
[3  The  jMgil oj  t!:e  1  tands 

With  his  Commifiion  in  rti 

Sent  from  his  Father's  milder  Throne 

To  make  the  great  Salvation  known.] 
[4.  Great  Prcpbt,  le;  me  blefs  thy  Name, 
yful  Tidings  came, 

Of  Wrath  appeas'd,  ot  Sinsrorgii 

Of  Hell  and  Peace  with  Heav'n.] 

[5  My  bright  Example^  and  m 

I  would  be  walking  near  thy  Side  5 

0  let  me  never  run  ;. 

Nor  follow  the  forbidden  Way  ! 
6  I  !;•  -,  he  ill  a  1 1  keep 

wandering  Soul  amc:  -eP; 

He  feeds  his  Flock,  he  calls  the::  Names., 
And  in  his  BoC  m  bears  the  Lambs.] 

[7  M3 

broken  Laws  ^ 
Behold  my  Soul  at  Freedom  fet, 
the  dreadful  D 

eat  Higb-Priefty  has  dy'd, 

1  feek  no  \  rude  ; 

one.] 
1 
The  Fat: 

Not 
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NTot  all  that  Earth  and  Heiican  fay, 

Shall  turn  my  Father's  Heart  away.] 
[10  My  Lord,  mf Conqueror ,  and  my  King, 

Thy  Sceptre  and  thy  Sword  I  flng  j 

Thine  is  the  Victry,  and  I  fit 

A  joyful  Subject  at  thy  Feet.] 
.[ 1 1    Afpire,  my  Soul,  to  glorious  Deeds, 

The  Cafia:n  of  Salvation  leads  : 

March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  Day, 

Though  Death  and  Hell  obftruft  the  Way.] 
ia  Should  Death  and  Bell,  and  Povv'rs  unknown, 

Put  all  their  Forms  of  Mifchief  on, 

I  mall  be  fafe  5  for  Cbrift  difplays 

Salvation  in  more  fovVeign  Ways. 

CL,  The  fame  as  the  cxlviiith  Pfalms 

x    T  O  I  N  all  the  glorious  Names 
J      Of  Wifdom,  Love,  and  Pow'r, 
That  ever  Mortal  knew, 
That  Angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean 
To  fpeak  his  Worth, 
Too  mean  to  fet 
My  Saviour  forth. 
2  But  O  what  gentle  Terms, 
What  condescending  Ways 
Doth  our  Redeemer  ufe. 

To  teach  his  hearnly  Grace  \ 
Mine  Eyes  with  Joy 
And  Wonder  fee 
What  Forms  of  Love 
He  beais  for  me. 
[3  Arrayed  in  mortal  Flefh, 
He  like  an  Angel  Hands, 
And  holds  the  Promjfes 
And  Pardons  in  his  Hands 
Commiflion'd  from 
His  Fathers  Throne,  To 
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] 

My  Tung-.'  ime  ; 

By  Thee  the  j  >] 

Oi'  our  S  dva  ion  came  5 

The  joyful  NV 
Sins  torgi 

And  Peace  wit  h 
[5  Be  thou  my 

xde  i 
An  ^  and 

Stili  keep  me  near  thy  Side. 
O  let  my  I 
Ne'er  run  aft- 
Nor  rove,  nor  .'eek 
The  crooked  V. 
[6  I  love  my  Si 

His  watchful  Eyes  fhaii  keep 
My  wand  1  ing  Soul  among 
The  Thousands  of  his  Sheep  5 
He  feeds  his  Flock, 
He  call?  their  Names, 
His  Bofom  bears 
The  tender  Lambs.] 
[7  To  this  dear 

i  commit  my  Caufe  j 
He  anfwers  and  is 

His  Father's  broken  Laws. 
Behold  my  Soul 
At  freedom  fet  ! 
h  paid 

dfulDebt.) 
[S  Jtfm  my  great  Hi  b-Friefl9 
Offer  *d"  his  Blood  and  dy'd  3 
'Science  leeks 
Eice  befide.  His 
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His  powYful  Blood 
Did  once  atone  ? 
And  now  it  pleads 
Before  the  Throne.] 
[9  My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  Defence  on  kigh  ; 
The  Father  bows  his  Ears, 
And  lays  his  Thunder  by. 
Not  all  that  Hell 
Or  Sin  can  fay, 
Shall  turn  his  Heair, 
His  Love,  away.] 
[10  My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror,  and   my  King^ 
Thy  Scepter,  and  thy  Sword, 
Thy  reigning  Grace  I  fmg. 
Thine  is -the  P®w'i- j 
Behold  I  fit 
In  willing  Bonds 
Before  thy  Feet.] 
[11  New  let  ray  Soul  arife, 

And  tread  the  Tempter  down  5 
My  Capta':n  leads  me  fo.th 
To  Conqueihand  a  Crown. 
A  feeble  Saint 
Shall  win  the  Day, 
Though  Deadi  and  Hell 
Obft.ucl  the  Way.] 
12  Sboald  all  the  Hofts  of  Death, 
And  J-'owYs  of  Hell  unknown, 
Put  their  mors  dreadful  Forms 
Of  Rage  and  Mifchief  on  \ 
I  (h:\il  be  fafe, 
For  Chrift  difplays 
Superior  PowV 
And  Guardian  Grace. 

The  End  of  the  Fhfi  Book. 
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BOOK    II. 
Compofed  on  Divine  Subjects. 

• 

I.  A  Song  of  Praife  to  God  from  Great-Britain. 

i   ]VJ  A  T  U  R  E  with  all  her  Pow'rs  (hall  fmg 
JL^8      God  the  Creator  ard  the  King: 
Nor  Air,  nor  Earth,  nor  Skies,  nor  Seas, 
Deny  the  Tribute  of  r!  elr  Praife. 

[2   Beg'n  to  make  his  Glories  knov 
Ye  beraphs  that  fit  near  his  Throne  ; 
Tune  your  Harps  high,  and  fpread  the  Sound 
To  the  Creation*!  utm.Tt  Bound.] 

[3  All  mcrtal  Things  of  meaner  Frame, 
Exert  your  Force,  and  c  ne  : 

Whilft  with  our  Souls,  and  with  cur  Voice, 
We  fing  his  Honours,  and  our  Joys] 

[4  To  him  be  facred  all  we  hive, 
From  the  young  Cra die  to  the  Gr?sc  : 
Our  Lips  /hall  his  loud  Wonders  tell, 
i  evVy  Word  a  Miracle.] 

[5  This 


co  H  T  M  N  S    a  B.  II. 

[5  TJ  n  Ifle,  our  native  Land  : 

Lies  fate  in  God  trf  Almighty's  Ha 
Our  I:ot;s  of  Vict'ry  dream  in  vain, 
I  wear  the  captivating  Chain. 

6  He  build  Throne, 
And  makes  ii  graci   us  like  n»s  o. 

C    eftive  Princes  kir.d, 
And  gives  ou»-  Dangers  to  the  Wind.] 

7  Raife  monument  d  Praifes  high 

To  him  that  thunders  through  the  Sky, 
And  with  an  awful  N  d  or  Frown 
Shakes  an  afpiring  Tyrant  down. 
[2  Pillows  of  Lifting  Brafs  proclaim 
The  Triumphs  of  tB*  Eternal  Name; 
While  trembling  Nations  lead  from  far 
The  Honours  oi  o:"  War.] 

9  Thus  let  our  flaming  Zeal  em 

Our!  ffngsj 

Britain 9  pronounce  with  warmeft  Joy 
hhfanna  from  J  en  Thoufand  Tongues. 

10  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  Frame 
Attempts  in  \  teb  thy  Name; 
Tbc                             that  Angels  rjai 
Faint  in  the  Wo:  (hip  and  the  Praile. 

II.  fl  ■■'  D;aih  of  a  Saviour. 

1  Subje&s  : 
vad, 
What  H  rrors  feize  the  guilty  Soul 

%  Li  bout  thefe  mcrt: 

rid  Force, 
De  r.y. 

3  Tl 

C  oaft, 
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4  There  ei  d 
And  park 

.  T 

•. .    I  . 

(lion  o4  a  God 
:  j  their  Gr 
6  Amazing  Gra-e,  that  kept  my  Bre 
:d  my  Sou]  remove, 
Till  I  had  learn'd  my  Saviour's  Death, 
And  well  iniur'd  his  Love. 

III.  The  Death  and  Burial  of  a  Sm 

i   W  7  H  Y  do  we  mourn  departing  Friends  ? 
VV       OrfnakeatDe 
•Tw  hat^V/wjiV 

To  call  them  to  his  Arms. 

2  Are  we 

i 
Nor  would  we  wifli  the  Hours  more  flow 
To  k 

3  Wh 

Thcir  B< 

. 

4  Tr 
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6  Then  let  the  laft  loud  Trumpet  foi 

:r  Ground, 
Yc  : 

IV. 

1  \~\  E  R  E  a ' 

-O      I  lay  rr.  thy  Love, 

Beneath  the  Droppings  of  thy  Blood, 
Jefus,  ncr  [hall  it  e'er  remove. 

2  Not  all  that  Tyrants  think  or  fay, 
Wkh  R?ge  and  Lightning  in  their  Eyes, 
Nor  He  \     .  ht  my  Heart  away, 
Should  Hell  with' a  1  it?  Legions  ri  e. 

3  Should  worlds  confpire  to  drive  me  thence, 
Movelefs  and  firm  this  Heart  fhould  lie  j 
Refolv'd  (for  that's  my  hft  Defence) 

If  I  muit  perifh,  there  to  die 

4  Butfpeakj  my  Lord,  and  cslm  my  Fear  $ 
Am  I  net  Jafe  beneath  thy  Shade  ? 

e  me  here; 
in  dares  nn  vie. 

5  Y-  °d, 

fe  their  Ar 

his  Name. 
V.  I  tttr. 

i  T    OR : 

1    J     O'er  the  (harp  Sorrows  of  thy  So 

R  by  thy  Crcfs: 

z  Vv 

Sit  g 
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3  My  PaiTions  rife  rind  (bar  above, 

Vm  wing'd  with  Faith,  and  fir'd  with  Love  $ 
Fain  wo.dd  I  reach  eternal  Thing*, 
And  learn  the  N^tes  that  Gabriel  fings. 

4  Put  my  He^rt  fails,  my  Tongue  complains, 
For  Want  of  their  immortal  Strains  5 

And  in  fuch  humble  Nctes  as  thefe 
Muft  till  below  ihy  Victories. 

5  Well,  th«  kind  Minute  muft  appear, 
When  we  (hall  leave  the'e  Hodies  here  ; 
Thefe  Clogs  of  Clay,  and  m  unt  on  high, 
To  join  the  Songs  above  tilt  Sky. 

VI.  A  Morning  Song. 

1  /^V  N  C  E  *noi  e,  my  Soul,  the  riling  Day 
\^/     Salutes  thy  waking  Eyes, 

Once  more,  my  Voice,  thy  Tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rolls  the  Skies. 

2  Night  unto  Night  his  Name  repeats, 

The  Day  renews  the  Sound, 
Wide  as  the  Heav'n  on  which  he  fits 
To  turn  the  Seafons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  fuppcrts  my  mortal  Frame, 

My  Tong-  e  mall  fp^ak  his  Praife  ; 
My  Sins  would  rouze  his  Wrath  to  Flame, 
And  yet  his  Wrath  delays. 
[4  On  a  poor  Wow  thy  PowV  might  tread, 
And  I  a  \ithftand  : 

Thy  Juftice  mk      have  crulh'd  me  dead, 
But  Meicy  held  thine  Hand. 
3  A  ThouJand  wretched  Souls  are  fled 
laft  fetting  Sun, 
An- :  vet  thou  length'neft  out  my  Thread, 
And  yet  my  Moments  run. 
'  Dear  God,  let  all  my  Hours  be  thine, 
^  Whilft  I  enjoy  thy  Light, 

fhall  my  Sun  in  Smiles  decline, 
1  bring  a  pleating  Night. 

VII. 
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VII.  An  Evening  Song. 

(i    T">  R  E  A  D  Sov'reign,  let  my  Evening  Song 
jlJ}     Like  i  oly  [ncenre  rife  ; 
AfRit  the  Orfrin-s  of  my  Tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  Ski  St. 
2  Through  all  the  Dangers  of  the  Day 
Thy  .  ftjlHjpy  Guard, 

And  itiil  to  d.ive  my  Wants  away 
Thy  Mercy  ftood  prepared.) 
1  Perpetual  BlefTmgs  from  above 
Encompafs  me  around,     , 
But  O  h   w  few  Returns  c  f  Love 
my  Creator  found  !     0 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  rhat  dy'd 

ave  my  wretched  Soul  ? 
Ho*  multiply'd, 

s  roll 

5  Lord,  w  E    ilty  Heart  of  mine, 

I  flee, 
And  to  thy  Grace  my  Soul  refign, 
To  be  renew'd  by  Thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afrefh  with  pardoning  Blood 

e  down  to  reft. 

my  God, 
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"o  God^s  upholding  F 
ui  -nar  s  at 
And  yet  fecure  v  e  ftand. 
z  That  Yft  mazing  Pow'r 

That  raisVi  »;s  with  a  Word, 
And  every  Day,  a)  H  every  H< 
We  lean  upon  tht:  Lord. 
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ling  refts  H  ad, 

We  wake,  and  v  e  admire  the  bed 
I 
4.  The  r:t:i  ng  can"t  alTure 

Thj 
For  Dea;l  Door 

To  fie  * 

5  Our  Breath  Ls  ( 

God'«  revenging  L 
W<  vTrace,  imm.ital  King, 

In  evYy  Gafp  we  draw. 
6.  God  is  our  Sun,  whofe  daily  Light 
^i  Safety  brinj 
Oux  feeble  He(h  lif 

:ady  Wings. 

IX.  Qodlj  Soi  *  from  tl.  t 

Chrift. 

i      A    L  A  S!  ?.nc\  d'd  my  S 
fc^/lL    And  oid  my  So 
MRTould  be  devote  tl 

/uch  a  Worm  as  I  ? 
[2  1  flain,  fwe 

And  bath'd  in  its  own  Jiiood, 

-    . 
1  V/as  it 

He  groan'd  u 

1   Grace  ui 

eel 
a  We  n  in  Dark 

:n. 

g  Fnee, 
Crofs  app 
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Diflblve  my  Heart  in  Thankful nefs, 
And  melt  my  Eyes  to  Tears. 
6  But  Drops  or  Grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  Debt  of  Love  we  owe  : 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  mylelf  away, 
'Tis  dil  that  I  can  do. 

X.  Parting  ivith  Carnal  Joy i. 

1  T\/T  ^  Soi!l  lor^a^es  ner  vai«  Delight, 
lyl     And  bids  the  World  farewel  j 
Bafe  as  the  Dirt  beneath  my  Feet, 

And  mifchievous  as  Hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  afk  your  Love, 

Nor  feek  your  Friendship  more  ; 
The  Happineis  that  I  appro^p 
Lies  net  within. your  PowV. 

3  There's  nothing  round  this  fpacious  Earth 

That  fuits  my  large  Defire; 
To  boundlefs  joy  and  folid  Mi;  th 
?  jy  nobler  Thoughts  afpire. 
[4  Where  Pleafure  roils  its  living  Flood, 

From  Sin  and  Drofs  renVd, 
-  Still  fpnnging  from'the  Throne  of  Gcd, 
I\Tr'  ft-  to  cheer  the  Mind. 

5  JJf  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  Sphere, 
*     The  Gi^nous  and  rhe  Great, 

B=  wn  All-fuffici '-nee  there, 

ke  ou'r'Blifs  complete.] 

6  Hsd  I  the  Rinions  cf  a  Dove, 

Td.  climb  the  heav'nly  Road; 
There  fits  my  Saviour  dreft  in  Love, 
And  there  my  fmiling  God. 

XL  "The  fame. 
1  TSend  the  Joys  of  Earth  awsy, 
X     Away  ye  Tempters  of  the  Mind, 
Falfe  as  the  frmooth  deceitful  Sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whittling  Wind. 

% 


1 


i  Y 

Youi  Streams  h:^d  e^n  c 

3  1- 
That  warn'd  me  of  thai 
That  drew  me  from  tho  e  treacruoui  Seas, 
And  bid  me  feek  fuper'u 
f|  4  Now  to  the  fh'.ning  Realms  ab«- 

etch  mine  Hands,   and  glance  r 
O  for  the  Pinions  cf  a  Dove, 
To  beai  me  to  th- 

•    5  "  °d* 

Ocean 

uid  T  ft x  : 

- 

ike  Subjlance  of 

l.HE 

The  Types  are 

N   r 

Hfeitre  >    d  his  Veit, 

^s^^Hfc  to 
and  the  i 

- 

- 
s  for  us  abc 
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5  Father,  he  cries,  forgive  their  Sins, 
For  I  my f elf  have  dfd\ 
And  tlien  he  (hows  his  open  Veins, 
And  pleads  his  wounded  Side. 

XIII.  The  Creation ,  Prefervation,  Di/folution, 

Rejloration  of  this  World] 

t   Q I N  G  to  the  Lord  that  built  the  Skies, 
O     The  Lord  that  rear'd  this  itately  Frame-, 
Let  half"  the  Nations  found  ills  Praife, 
And  Lands  unknown  repeat  his  Name. 

%  Ht  form'd  the  Seas,  and  fcrm'd  the  Hills, 
Made  evVy  Drop,  and  evVy  Duff, 
Nature  and  Time,  with  all  their  Wheel?, 
And  punYd  the  in  into  Motion  firft. 

3  Now,  from  his  high  imperial  Throne, 
He  looks  far  down  upon  the  Spheres  \ 
He  bids  the  mining  Orbs  roll  on, 
And  round  he  turns  our  hafty  Years. 

4,  Thus  lhall  this  moving  Engine  lad 
Till  all  bis  Sahits  are  gather:  d  in  : 
Thtn  for  the  Trumpets  dreadful  Blafl 
brake  it  all  to  Dult  again  ! 
Alien  the  Sound  fnall  tear  the  Skies, 
Afid  Lightning  burn  the  Giubebe^ow, 
Saints,  you  may  lift  your  joyful  Eyes, 

new  Keav'n  and  Earth  for  you. 

XIV.  The  Lord's  Day ;  or,  Delight  in  Ordinandi 

1  ^TTELCOME,  fweetD^y of Reit, 
V  V      Thalpv  the  Lord  arife ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  Breaft, 
And  thofe  jejoicing  Eyes! 
a  The  King  himfelf  comes  near, 
And  f tails  his  Saints  to  Da>  j 

Hed 
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Here  we  may  fit,  ^ere, 

I  love,  and  pi\.: 
3  One  Day  amidft  the  PI. tee 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 
Is  fwcetef  than  Ten  Thoufand  Day* 
Of  pleafurable  Sin. 

ng  Soul  would  day 
In  fuch  a  Frame  as  tbiF, 
And  fit  ard  ilng  herftlr  away 
AT\g  Biifs. 

XV.    The   Enjoyment  of  Chrlft  ;  ;bt  in 

Wo: 

i  T?AR  from  my  Tho'ts  )tgoneJ 

Jl       Let  my  religious  H( 

Fain  wo  our  fee, 

1  wiiraVifir,  Lord,  from  Thee. 
Heart  grows  warm  K 

e,  my  deu 
And  feed  my  Soul  with 
[3  The  Tre*s  of  Life  tmm< 

And  in  fweer  Murn 
Rivers  of  Blifs  perpei 
4  H?. 

ad  theT 
vn  a  Tail: 
And  cheer  my  Hea 

are! 
id  Angels  ta 

•■■  .^Gra^.e  and  dyr.g  Love, 
<.  :      Immanuely   all  divine, 

iter's  Glories  Crne: 
• 
e  feen.  or  Angds  kno   n 
Ft 


to/ 
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XVI.  Part  the  Second. 

7  T     OI*D,  what  a  Heav'n  of  faving  GracJr; 

X-J  Shines  through  the  Beau'ies  of  thy  F;| 
And  lights  our  Paflions  to  a  Flame  » 
Lord,  hjw  we  love  thy  charming  Name  ! 

t  When  I  can  fay,   my  God  is  mine! 
When  I  can  feel  thy  Glories  mine, 
1  tread  the  World  beneath  my  Feet? 
And  all  that  Earth  calls  Good  or  Great 

9  While  fuch  a  Scene  of  facred  joys 
Our  raptur'd  Eyes  and  Souls  employs; 
Here  we  couid  fit,  and  gaze  away, 
A  long,  ~>n  everlafting  Day. 

xo  Well,  we  mall  quickly  pafs  the  Night, 
To  th?  fair  Coafts  of  perfect  Light  * 
Tfeen  fh:  11  our  j  yful  Senfes  rove 
O'er  the  dear  Obje6h  of  our  Love. 

[ii  There  hall  we  drink  full  Draughts  of  Bli 
And  pluck  new  Life  from  heav'nly  Trees! 
Yet  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  beftow 
A  Drop  Gi  Heav'n  on  Worms  below. 

ii  Send   Comforts  down  from  thy  Right  Har 
While  we  pais  through  this  barren  Land, 
And  in  thy  Temple  let  us  fee 
A  Glimpfe  of  Lore,  a  Giimpfe  of  Thee  ] 


XVII.  God's  Eternity. 

RISE,  rife  my  Soul,  and  leave  th*  G:oun 
Stretch  all  my  Thoughts  abroad, 
And  roufe  op  ev'jy  tuneful  Sound, 

X   praife  th*  eternal  God. 
Long  e'er  the  lofty  Skies  were  fpread, 

Jehvvak  filld  his  Throne  j 
Of  Adam  fLrm'd,  or  Angels  made 
The  Maker  liv'd  alone. 
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e'er  decrcafe, 

like  aTk'r 

I  the  pail, 

perifh  too, 
me  j 

grow* 

:m  ! 

And  es, 

My  God  fti^il  live  an  end:: 
When  :>/ 
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HIGH  on  a  Hill  of  d 
-it, 
And  To  ps  of  A  ghtj 

Stand  waiting  ;ouna  hisa.vfal  Feet. 
- 
- 
■ 

.  mi. 
qaadronle  \  ies^ 

:ld«j 
Soid  er  flies, 
\h 

pt  O  G:d  ofH 
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Here  we  are  failing  to  thy  Coafts, 
Let  Angels  be  cur  Convoy  too. 
5  JAre  they  not  all  thy  Servants,  Lord? 
At  thy  Command  they  go  and  come  ; 
With  chearfal  Hafte  obey  thy  Word, 
And  guard  thy  Children  to  their  Home. 

XIX.   Cur  Bodies  frail,  and  God  our  Priferver* 

3   T     E  T  others  boaft  how  ftrong  they  be, 
I   J    Nor  Death  nor  Danger  fear  j 
But  wel  eonfefs,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  Things  we  are. 
*  Frefn  as  the  Grafs  our  Bodies  (land, 
And  fiourith  bright  and  gay, 
A  blaiting  Wind  (weeps  o'er  the  Land, 
And  fades  the  Grafs  away. 

3  Our  Life  contains  a  thoufand  Springs, 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone : 
Sir  nge  I  that  a  Harp  of  thoufand  Strings, 
>  Tunefo  long  \ 

4  But  "tis  cur  God  fupports  our  Frame, 

The  God  that  built  u.  firftj 
Salvation  to  th*  Almighty  Name, 
Th;  £  reared  us  from  the  Dull. 
[5  He  d  frrait  cur  Hearts  and  Brains, 

1 1  fe ; 

Let  l-,    %  fard  he.  fio-w  round  the  Feins, 
v  the  \  .  as  :-  I 
6  W  "  breath,  ©r  ufe  our  lor.: 

- 

g  Lungs, 
breaths  no  more,  j 
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X.     E.  or,  The  hicon- 

fiancy  of  our  L 

WH  Y  is  my  Heart  To  far  from  Thee, 
My  God,    mv  i 
are  my  Th< 
With  the  Thee,  no  more  by  Night  ? 
Wfcj  mould  my  fooliih  1  ve? 

Wiieie  can  fuch  Sweetnels  be, 
As  I  hive  tailed  in  thy  Love, 
As  I  have  found, n  Thee  ?] 

ul  Sou]  renew 
Ti;e  Savour  of  thy  Grace, 
My  Heart  pre  fumes  I  cannc  \ 

The  Rel'im  all 
But  e'er  one  fl  r.ft, 

And  .     :    my  Jcys. 

'5  Trifles  of  Nature  or  of  Arr, 

Wi;h  fair  deceitful  Chaj 

on  my  the  [e;  rt, 

And  bee  from  my  Arm?/] 

\  Then  I  repent,  a-:d  vex  my  Soul, 
That  I  fhould  Leave  Tbee  b, 
Wher  Aliens  roil 

.  Joys  are  : 
d  I  am  dro^n  d  in  Grief; 

Bit  riba-n> 

:  to  my  Relief. 

weet  Snrpi  ize, 
g  Bands ; 

Hands.] 

thus, 

F  4  Let 
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Let  me  he  faften'd  to  thy  Crofs, 

Rather  than  loie  'hy  Sight.] 
[10  M-ke  Hafte,   my  Days,  to  reach  the  Gc 

And  br  ng  my  Heart  to  reft, 
On  the  dear  Centre  of  mv  Soul, 

My  God,  my  Saviour's  Breaft.] 

XXI.  A  Song  of  Praife  to  God  the  Redeemer. 

j   T     ET  the  old  Heathens  tune  their  Song 
,1   J     Of  great  Diana,  and  of  Jove, 
But  the  fweet  Theme  that  moves  my  Tongue 
Is  my  Redeemer  and  his  Love. 

a  Behold  a  God  defcendsand  dies, 
To  fave  my  Soul  from  gaping  Hell ; 
How  the  brack  Gulph  where  Satan  lies 
Yawn'd  to  receive  me  when  I  fell  1 

3  Kow  Juftice frown'd,  and  Vengeance  flood, 
To  drive  me  down  to  endieis  Pain  ! 
But  the  great  Son  proposed  his  Blood, 
And  Lea-  Y.ly  Wrath  grew  mild  agiin, 

4.  Infinite  Lover,  gracious  Lord, 
To  'I  nee  be  e  reliefs  Honour  giv'n; 
Thy  wondYcus  Name  fhall  be  adoi'd, 
Round  the  wide  Larth,  and  wider  Heav'n. 

XXII.  With  God  is  terrible  Mojejiy. 

< ERR ISLE  God  that  reigu'ft  ©n  high, 
H  ow  awful  is  thy  thundYing  Hand  I 
Thy  neiy  Holts  ho  a  fi  rce  they  fly  ! 
Nor  can  all  Earth  or  Heti  withfbnd. 
I  This  the  old  Rebel  Angeis  knew, 
And  Satan  fell  beneath  thy  Frown: 
Thine  A  rrow  s  ftruck  the  Traitor  thi 
-eighty  Vengeance  funk  h:m  d 
m  fe!t3  and  feek  it  ftill, 
AvA  roars  beneath  tiv  eternal  Lc.dd; 
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his  Throne, 
:  your  Heads  low 

And  ye,  bled  Saints,  that 

ce  bo*  bef 
Thm 

S  a  bright  :.  I 

XIII. 

DES  CEN.D  from  Hea 

1  he  Reach 
I  id,  beyond 

i 

And  1 

j  O  for  a  Sight,  a  plfa 

There  firs 

Cloth'd  in  a  Body  a. 

4.  Adr  .nd, 

And  Thrones 

Triumphs  or  tl 
6 

F  5 


ix<  r  M  N  S    and  B.  II. 

XXIV.  The  E*vil  of  Sin  <vifible  in  the  Fait  of  Angels 
and  Men. 

rHEM  the  great  Builder  arch'd  the  Skies, 
And  foiiri'd  all  Nature  with  a  Wo;d, 
The  joyful  Cherubs  tun'd  his  Praife, 
And.c'ry  bending  Throne ador'd. 

2  High  in  the  Midit  of  ail  the  Throng, 

$atan9  a  tall  Arch-Angel,  fat, 

*Amongft  the  Morning  Stars  he  fung. 

'Till  Sin  defiroy'd  his  heavenly  State. '  ^ 

[3  'Twas  Sin  that   l.mTd  him  from  his  Throne, 

Grov'ling  in  Fiie  the  Rebel  lies  $ 

fHoiv  ari  thou  funk  in  Darknefs  dQ<wny 

Son  of  the  Morning,  from  the  Skies*] 
4  And  thus  our  two  firft  Parents  flood, 

Till  Sin  defii'd  the  happy  Place 5 

They  loil  their  Garden  and  their  God, 

And  rtiuVd  all  their  unborn  Race. 
[5  Sofpr*.  igue  from  Adam**  Bow'r, 

And  fpread  Deftruction  ail  a&rj 

,  and  in  One  Hour, 
'.  Days  Labour  of  a  God.] 

6  Tremble,    mj  So,  ief, 
That  f*eh  a  Foe  fhould  feh                ..art  j 
Fly  to  \\\t  Lord  for  quick  Re] 

O  may  \\t  (1  ly  f  his  trench  rous  Gu  ft. 

7  Then  to  thy  Throne,   victorious  King*, 
Then  to  thy  Throne  our  Shouts  (hall  i\x} 
Thine  everiftfting  Arm  we  fmg, 

For  Sin  the  Monlter  bleeds  and  dies. 


Job  xxxViH,  y,  -J*   Ifahh  xiv,   12, 
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MY  drowfy  Pow1  ccp  ye  To? 

i 
dull. 
for  one  poorGn 

.. 
Ye; 

live? 
We,  for  wh 

And 

a    I  the  Angel  Bands 

(own  j 

Lord,  .ill, 

Coin  liHi 

And  fit    and  warm  our  He 

i  Then  (hall  our  aclive  !  . •?, 

Up.  fej 

We'll  fly,   and  take  the  Prize. 


XXVI.  GoAmvifibU. 

I  X     ORD,  we  are  blind,  we  Morr 
J 

e-mind, 

wie. 

F  6  i  The 
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i 

Feet, 
a 
4  Yet.  Glorious  Lonci,  thy  gracious  Eyes 
Look  through,  and  chear  us  from  at- 

cur  Fiaife  thy  Grandeur  flies, 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 

ye  him    all  his    Angels.     Pfalm 
cxlviii.  z. 

i    /^\  O  D!    th'  etei  tl  Name, 

VJ 

That  makes  the  wide  Cv  me, 

mhles  when  he  hears, 
mes  of  Fire  his  Servants  : 

•    '    . 

::ls  Face. 
pas  as  we 
a  7  hing; 
:  ur  iinmoj 
The  Bea\  igaKing. 

4  Teii  how  he  mews  his  fmjling  Face, 
And  ciothe?  all  Heavm  in  bright  Array  ; 
Triumph  and  Joys  rUP  through  the  Place, 
is  the  Day. 
^  Spe  ling  Love) 

v     I  eads  through  all  your  Framg  ; 

-  11  above, 
For  we  on  Earth  have  loft  the  Name. 
rig  of  his  PowY  and  j^dice  too, 
finite  Right  Banc!  of  his, 

Satan  and  his  Crew, 
And  Thunder  drove  them  down  from  B  i 
s  of  poifci   ■ 
n  the  Reoei?  there  ! 
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[I  SI 

Let  t 
At 

f 

3  But.   O  I 

nee  it  leav 
Ye 

4  ^  I 

e :  e  j 

O.  i 
In  in 

j  mart  mv 

i 

To  ; 
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X.  Redemption  by  Price  aid  Poiver. 

i    f^tESUS,  with  all  thy  Saints  above, 
J     My  Tongue  would  bear  her  Part, 
Would  iound  aloud  thy  faving  Love, 
And  fing  thy  bleeding  Heart. 

2  Bled  he  the  Lam:),   my  deareit  Lord, 

s  £!o~d, 
fl   .  :,vord 

od. 

3  T;.  at  t'ittd  m  -yd 

Ficm  Solan  %  heavy  Chains, 
And  Lion  down  to  howl, 

Where  ^r  reigns. 

4  All  Glory  to'the  dying  L 

i  aife, 
to  know  his  Name, 
Oi  S  fed  his  Grace. 

XXX.  Hsa-venly  Jry  on  Earib. 

[i /"^  C  I  that  1c  ve  the  Lord, 

Vj     And  kt  our  Joys  be  known  j 
join  in  a  Song  with  fweet  Accord, 
od  thus  lurnmnd  the  Throne. 
%  The  Sorrdws  of  the  Mind 
Be  t  m  the  Place! 

defign'd 
To  make  our  Pleafure  lefs.j 
3  Le:  thefe  rt4$(e    o  fig 

That  never  knew  our  God, 

.amines  of  the  Herv'nly  King, 
ak  their  joys  abroad. 
-.  that  ru-es  or.  high, 
ers  wl    Q  he  pleafe, 
1  i..  mySk) 

And  manages  the  Seas.] 

5  Thk 


B.  II.  {~;  s-'  -    ^* 

urs, 
.■her  and  our  Love, 
Heihali  fc  7  PowYs 

To  cany  us  above. 
6  Tl         |  U  fee  his  Face, 

I  never,  r. 

3  G/ace, 
D;ink  ei 

at 

I 

'.eld?, 
O    walk 
10  1  hen  let  our  Sor.gs  abcur.d, 
And  ev'ry  Tear   -e  d  y  ; 
We're  marchinj 

To  fairer  WoiLis  on  r;:6h.] 

XXXI.  Chriil'i  Prtfinct  makes  Dcalb  u 

i   \S  7  H  Y  fhould  we  f. 

W     Whattim'ro  .  me! 

Death  is  the  Gate  of  endlcfs  J 
And  yet  we  dread  to  entt 

ns,  the  Groans,  and  dying  Strife, 
approaching  Sc  i 

to  Life, 
our  Prifon  (  lay. 

uld  come  and  meet, 
I  ih.uid  ftretch  her  Wings  in  lh(tet 

tiy 
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6ugh  Death's  Iron  Gate, 
Nor  feel  the  Terrors  as  ihe  pafs'd. 
4  Jefus  can  make  a  dying  Bed 
Feel  foft  as  downy  Pillow*  are, 
While  or  his  Breaft  I  lean  my  Head, 
And  breathe  my  Life  out  lweetly  there. 

XXXII.    Frailty  and  Folly. 

x    TTOW  fhort  and  haity  is  our  Life! 
li     Ha«  Sc ul*s  Affairs! 

fenfeJefs  Mortals  vainly  ftrive 
To  iavim  cut  their  Years. 
%  Our  Days  mn  thoughtLfly  along, 
Without  a  .ay, 

ike  a  Story  or  a  ! 
We  pais  our  Lives  a*  ay. 

invites  ws  home, 
,-     n  b  c4i  hefcdlefs  on, 
d  ever  haft'ning  to  the  Tomb, 

4.  H  '  :  deepeft  Hell, 

That  fiight  the  joys  above  ! 
What  Chains  of  Vengeance  mould  we  feel, 
That  break  fuch  Cords  of  Love! 

n  us,  O  God,  with  SovVeign  Grace,, 
And  [Jft  our  1  noughts  on  high, 
•  .-.d  this  mortal  Race, 
.ion  nigh. 

X::XI!I.     Vbi  bhjfed  Society  in  H  a<ven. 

j   13  AISE  thee     my  Soul,  fly  up,   anc 
Through  evYy  beav'nly  Street, 

re's  nought  below  the  Sun 
orthy  of  thy  Feet. 
we  m   unt  on  facred  V 
c  the  Cou: 
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Nor  Earth,  ncr  all  her  mightieft  Things, 
Sh;.ll  tempt  cur  mean  el!  Love.] 

3  There,  on  a  high  toajeiiic  Th  one, 

Th  Almighty  Fatnt 
And  (hedi  his  glorl  us  Goodnefs  down 
On  all  rhe  ains. 

4  Bnght,  like  the  Sun,  the  Saviour  fits, 

And  ft  leads  eternal  Noon  ; 
No  Ev  nings  tnere,  nor  gloomy  N^htS; 
To  want  the  feehlc  Moon. 

5  Am  dft  thpfe  ever-mining  bkies 

Behold  the  facred  ^ove, 
While  bamuYd  Sin  and  Sorrow  flies 
From    11  the  Realms  of  Love. 

6  The  glorious  Tenants  of  the  rlace 

Stand  bending  rourid  the  Throne; 
And  Saints  ar.d     eraphs  ling  and  piaife 
infinite  Three  One. 
[7  But  O  what  Beams  of  heavenly  Grace 
rranfpoft  them  al!  t 
Ten  Fhouiand  Smiles  from  Jej'm*  FaeCj 
And  L  ve  in  ev'i  y  Smile  ! 
%  Jefu:,   ar.d  when  (hall  that  dear  Day, 
That  joyful  Hour  appear, 
When  I  lhall  leave  this  Houfe  of"  Clay, 
To  dwell  amon.ft  'em  there  ?] 

XXXIV.  Brt*lbhg  after  the  Vcly  Spirit;  OF,  JVr- 

1    pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  Pit  ve, 

K^j     With  all  thy  quickening  I  o,v\s, 
lame  or  lacred  Love 
eft  cold  Hearts  of  ours. 
*  Lc  i  I  her    below, 

e.l    fl    ig   Toy^j 
•    nor  go, 

1  La 
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3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  Songs, 

Li  vain  we  ft  rive  to  rife; 
Hof annas  languifh  on  our  Tongues, 
And  our  Devorion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord  !  and  fha  I  we  ever  lie 

At  this  poor  dying  Rate ; 
OOi  Lovtffo faint,  (6  cold  to  thee? 
And  thine  to  us  Co  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  q  ick'ning  Pow'rs, 
Come,  (hed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 
And  that  fh-.ll  kindle  ours. 

XXXV.  Praifeto  God  f*r  Creation  and  Redemption* 

*.  T     E  T  them  negltcl  thy  Glory,  Lord, 
1    4     Who  never  Knew  thy  Grace, 
But  cu?-  loud  ^^n'^$  fhall  ftiil  recoid 
The  Wonders  of  thy  Pi  aife. 
a  We  raifeour  Sh  uts,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
And  fena  them  to  thy  Throne, 
Ail  Glory  to  trTUNITED  Three, 
The  Undivided  One. 

3  *Twas  He  (and  well  adore  his  Name) 

That  lornVd  tts  b)  a  Wo;d, 
*Tis  he  reftores  our  ruin'd  Frame 5 
Salvation  tc  the  Lord  ! 

4  tfcjfcxn*  !    let  the  Earth  and  Skies 

R  epoi  I  the  j  oy  fu  1  Sou  n  d , 
Rocks,  &iJlb  and  Vale?,  reftecl  the  Voice, 
In  one  eternal  Round. 

XXXVI.   Chrift'J  Interc-ffton. 

J   THK/  F  I.  L,  the  Redeemer's  g  ne, 
▼  V       T ' 


e  our  God, 
flaming  Thrcne, 
Wit  .  :t  Blood. 
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*  No  fiery  V 

.  s  down  j 
od, 
The  Savour  ft  own. 

3  Be: 

Our  humble  Suit  he  moves, 

Anc.  a..d  iovcs. 

4.  N    v  1:  -t-  our  j  ■■  •   IT 

Oni  g, 

ft  receives  our  Songs, 
And  bears 'em  to  the  King. 
[5  We  bow  before  his  Free, 

And  found  his  Ciiories  high, 
"  Hofsnna  to  the  God  of  Grace, 
"  That  la 
t  u  On  Earth  thy  I 
'*  Ar.d  ti 
But,  k  the  mortal  Strains 

To  f 
[7  YL:  and  how 

Are  a.,  the  N  ttea  ig ! 

Sv*e  I 

And  they  mail  picaie  ti  e  King.] 

1  T     I  FT  satt, 

~ree, 
3 
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The  Frieft  with  his  own  Sacrifice 
Prefects  them  io  the!  King. 

[4  Let  Papifts  truit  what  Names  they  pleafe, 
Th  11  Saints  and  Angels  boaft  ; 
We've  no  fuch  s  as  theie, 

Nor  pray  ro    heavVsy  Heft  ] 
5  j  ejus  alone  fhall  bear  my  C  ries 
Up  to  his  Father's  Throne \ 
He  (dearcli  Lord)  perfumes  my  Sighs, 
And  fweetens  ev*rj  Groan. 
[6  Ten  Thoufand  Praifes  to  the  King, 
Hofanna  in  the  high'ft  \ 
Ten  Lhoufand  Thanks  our  Spirits  bring 
To  Gv.d,  and  to  his  Lbrijh] 

XXXVIIL    Low  to  God. 

3   TT  AP  P  Y  the  Heart  where  Graces  reign, 
X"l     Where  Love  indices  the  Bread, 
Love  is  the  brighteJS:  of  the  Train, 
And  (irengthens  ail  the  reft, 
a  Knowkdge,  alas!  'tis   .11  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  1  ui  Fe  . , 
Our  ftubbofri  Sins  m\\  fight  and  reign, 
If  Love  be  abfent  there. 

3  *Tis  Love  that  makes  our  cheaiful  Feet 

In   fwift  Obedience  move, 
The  Devils  know  and  tremble  top, 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  Grace  that  lives  and  /rngs, 

V  hen  Faith  and  Hope  (ha  1  c  a/e  j 
•Tisthis  ftaiiftrike  out  joyful  Strings 
In  the  Sweet  Realms  of  Biifs. 

re  we  quite  To  fake  our  Clay, 
Or  leave  this  dark  Abode, 
The  Wings  of  Love  bear  us  away 
To  fee  our  fmiiing  God. 

XXXIX, 
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XXXIX.  Ike  Sbortmfs  and  Miftry  of  Life. 

1AUR  Days,  alas!  are  mortal  Days, 

V^/     Arc  »n  it  and  wretched  tooj 
*R<uil  and  Few,  the  .y*> 

And  well  the  I  .  ;ew. 

a  *Tis  but  at  beft  a  narrcw  Bound 

That  Heav'n  ail-  us  to  Men, 
AndPa;-  1  in  ough  the  Round 

CM  Theefcore  Years  and  Ten. 

3  Wtll,  if  ye  mud  be  fad  and  fewr, 

Run  on  my  Days  in  Haite; 
Moments  ot'Sin,  and  Months  of  Woe, 
Ye  cannoi  fly  too  fail. 

4  Let  heavYiy  Love  prepare  my  Soul, 

And  call  her  to  the  ^kies, 
Wnere  Years  or  long  Salvation  roll, 
And  Glory  never  dies. 

XL.  Our  Comfort  in  the  Covenant  made  with  Chiift. 

1   /">  UR  God,  how  R  m  his  Promife  Hands, 
V_x     Ev'n  when  he  Pace  3 

He  trufts  in  our  Rcdeemei ■%  Hands, 

His  Glory  ar.d  his  Gr^ce. 
%  Then  why,  my  Soul,   thefe  fad  Complaints, 

Since  Lkrijf  and  we  are  One  > 
Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  Saints, 

Is  faithful  to  his  Sen. 
3  Beneath  Ids  Smiles  my  Hea't  has  liv'd, 

And  Part  of  Heav'n  pofleft ; 
I  praife  his  Name  tor  Grace  receiv'd, 

And  truft  him  for  the  reii. 


*  Gea,  xlviJ,  9, 
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XLI.    A  Ei^ht  of  God  mortifies  us  to  the   I 

i   T  T  P  to  the  Fields  where  Angels  lie, 
\J      And  living  Waters  gently  roll, 

Fain  would  my  j  noughts  leap  out  and  fly, 

But  Sin  bangs  heavy  on  my  Soul, 
a  Thy  wond'rous  Blood,    dear  dying  Cbrrfi, 

Can  make  this  Load  of  Guilt  remove  ; 

And  thou  can  Ml  bear  me  where  thou  fly'fr, 

On  thy  kind  Wine  .1  Dove! 

3  O  mjght  I  once  mount  up  and  fee 
The  Glories  ot  th'  eternal  Skies, 

Wh  t  little  Things  tbefe  Worlds  would  be ! 
How  defpicable  to  my  Eyes ! 

4  Had  I  a  Glance  of  Thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  Men  wou  d  vanifh  fo"bn, 
Vanifn  as  tho'  I  faw  'em  n  t, 

As  a  dim  Candle  dies  at  Noon. 

5  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave, 
I  mould  perceie  t^n-  N   iie  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  making  Leaf, 

While  rattling  Thunders  round  us  roar. 

6  Great  All  in  Ail,  Eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  Face, 
And  ail  my  PowYs  fhali  bow  and  fing 

e  endiefs  Grandeur,  and  thy  Grace. 

XLII.  Delight  in  God. 

I    **  /f  Y  God,  what  endiefs  Pleafures  dwell 
XVI     Above,  at  thy  Right  Hand  ! 
The  Courts  below,  how  amiable, 
Where  all  thy  Graces  itan    ! 
%  Xhe  Swallow  near  thy  Temple  lies, 
And  chirps  a  chearful  Note ; 
The  Lark  mounts  upward  to  thy  Skier, 
And  tunes  her  warbling  Throat. 

3  Att'i 
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3  And  we,  when  in  thy  Pre  fence,   Lord, 

We  llior.t  a 
Or  lilting  rcund  our  Father's  Board, 
e  ci  own  the  Fealt  with  Sor, 

4  Whil-  Jefus  (hines  with  quickYiing  Grace, 

We  ling  and  mount  on  high  5 
But  if  a  Frown  becloud  his  ^ace, 
We  t   kit,  and  tire,  and  die. 
[5  Juft  as  we  fee  the  lon-'ome  Dove 
Bemoan  her  widow'd  State, 
Wand'ring  (he  flies  thro'  all  the  Grove, 
And  m.  urns  her  loving  Mate. 
t  Juft  fo  our  1  noughts  from  Thing  to  Thing, 
In  reftlcfs  Ciicles  rovej 
Juft  fo  we  di  oop,  and  har  g  the  Wing, 
When  Jefus  tides  his  Love.] 

XLIII.  ChriftV  Sufferings  and  Glory, 

2   1WT  O  W  for  a  Tune  cf  lofty  Praife, 
J[\      To  great  febovafrs  equal  S 
Awake,  my  Voice,  in  heavY. 
Tell  the  loud  Wonders  he  hath  done, 
a  Singhow  he  left  the  Worlds  of  L'gLt, 
Ana  the  bright  Robes  he  wore  above  j 
How  fwift  and  joyful  was  his  Flight 
On  Wings  of  e>/erlafling  Love. 
[3  Down  to  this  bafe,  this  finful  Earth, 
He  came  to  raife  cur  Nature  high  3 
He  came  V  atone  Almighty  Wrath  $ 
rm  the  God  was  born  to  die.] 
[4  Hell  ar.d  its  Lions  roar'd  areund, 

orecious  BLod  the  Monfters  fpilf, 
ile  weighty  Sorrows  prelt  him  down, 
trge  as  the  Loads  of  all  our  Guilt.] 
^p  in  the  Shades  of  gloomy  Death, 
ilrnighty  Captive  Piis'ner  lay  ; 

Th'AJ- 
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Th1  Almighty  Captive  left  the  Earth, 
And  rcie  to  everialting  Day. 

6  Lift  up  your  Eyes,  ye  Sons  of  Light, 
Up  to  his  Throne  of  filming  Grace, 
See  what  immortal  Glories  (it 
Round  the  fweet  Beauties  of  his  Face. 

7  Amongll  a  Thoufand  Ha;ps  and  oongs 
J e fits  the  God  exalted  reigns, 

His  facred  Name  fills  ali  their  Tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heartily  Plains. 

XLIV.  Hell\  or,  The  Vengeance  of  Gcd. 

I    \\7  ITH  holy  Fear,  and  humble  Song, 
\r        The  dreadful  God  our  Souls  adore  j 
Reverence  and  Awe  become  the  Tongue 
That  fpeaks  the  Terrors  of  his  PowY. 

£  Far  in  the  Deep,  where  Darkness  dwells, 
The  Land  of  Horror  and  Dtipair, 
Juftice  has  built  a  difmal  Heij, 
And  laid  her  Stores  of  Vengeance  there. 

[3  Eternal  Plagues  and  heavy  Chains, 
Tormenting  Racks  and  fiery  Coals, 
And  Darts  t'  inflicl  immortal  Pains, 
Dy'd  in  the  Blood  of  damned  Souls,  j 

[4  There  Satan  the  firft  Singer  lies, 
And  rears,  and  bites  his  Ii  on  Bands  j 
In  vain  the  Rebel  ftrives  to  rife, 
CrufrYd  with  the  Weight  of  both  thy  Hands.] 

5  There,  guilty  Ghofts  of  Adarn%  Race, 
Shriek  out  and  howl  beneath  thy  Rod  ; 
Once  they  wouid  fcorn  a  Saviour's  Grace, 
But  they  incens\i  b  dreadful  God. 

6  Tremble,  my  Soul,  and  k  fs  the  Son  j 
Sinners,  obey  the  Saviour's  Callj 
Eife  your  Damnation  haftens  on, 
And  Hdl  gapes  wide  to  wait  your  Fail. 

XLV. 
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XLV.  God's  Qondifctnfion  to  our  Wor/ 

1   nr**  H  Y  Favours,  Lord,  furprife  our  5ouI% 
i     V/ili  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us  ? 
What  canft  thou  rind  beneath  the  Poles, 
To  tempt  thy  Chariot  down  w  aid  thus? 

a  Swill  might  he  $11  his  (tarry  Throne, 
And  pleale  his  Ears  with  Gabriels  Songs  j 
But   heav'nly  Majeity  comes  down, 
And  bows  to  hearken  to  our  Tongues. 

3  Great  God,  what  poor  Returns  we  pay, 
For  Love  Co  infinite  as  thine  j 

Words  are  but  Air,  and  Tongues  but  Clay, 
But  thy  Companion's  all  divine. 

XL VI.  God's  Condt fcenfi on  to  Hutntn  Affairs. 

1   1    T  P  to  the  Lord  iliat  reigns  on  high, 
\^J    And  views  the  Nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlaftingPraifes  fly, 
And  tell  how  large  his  Bounties  are. 

[2  He  that  can  (hake  the  Worlds  he  made, 
Or  with  his  Word,  or  with  his  Rod, 
His  Goodnefs  how  amazing  great ! 
And  what  a  condefcending  God  !] 

[3  God  that  muftftoopto  view  the  Skie^ 
And  bow  to  fee  what  Angels  do, 
Down  to  our  Earth  he  cafts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  his  Footiteps  downward  too.] 

4  He  over-rules  all  mortal  Things, 
And  manages  our  mean  Affairs  ; 
On  humble  Souls  the  King  of  Kings 
Bellows  his  Counfels  and  his  Cares. 

5  Our  Sorrows  and  our  Tears  we  pour 
Into  the  Bofcm  of  our  God  5 

He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour, 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  Load. 

G  6  In 
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6  la  vain  might  lofty  Princes  try 
Such  Cor.defcenfion  to  perform ; 

For  Worms  were  never  rais'd  fo  high, 
Above  their  meaner!  Fellow- Worm. 

7  O  could  our  thankful  Hearts  devife 
A  Tribute  eritial1  to  thy  Grace, 

To  the  Th'rd  Heav'n  our  Songs  fhould 
*  And  teach  the  golden  Harps  thy  Praife. 

XLVII.  Glory  and  Grace  in  the   Per/on  of  Chrift 

i  **lT  O  W  to  the  Lord  a  noble  Song ! 

Jl\    Awake  my  Soul,  awake  my  Tongue  j 

Ho/anna   to  th'  eternal  Name, 

And  all  his  boundlefs  Love  proclaim. 
%  See  where  it  mines  in  Jefuf  Face, 

The  brighteft  Image  of  his  Grace  ; 

God,  in  the  Perfon  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mighriefl  Works  out-done. 
3  The  fpacious  Earth,  and  fpreading  Flood, 

Proclaim  the  wife,  the  pow'rful  God, 

And  thy  rich  Glories  from  afar 

Sparkle  in  every  rolling  Star. 
u  in  his  Looks  aGloryftands, 

The  nobleft  Labour  of  thine  Hands ; 
i  pleating  Ltsftre  of  his  Eyes 

Out-fhints  the  Wonders  of  the  Skies. 
5  .Grzcc  !  *tis  a  fweet,  a  charming  Theme, 

My  Thoughts  rejoice  at  Jefus"  Name  : 

Ye  Angels  dwell  upon  the  Sound, 

Ye  Heav'ns  reflecl  it  to  the  Ground, 
<i  O  may  I  liVe  to  reach  the  Place, 

Where  h^  unveils  his  lovely  Face; 

Where  all  his  Beauties  you  behold, 
And  fing  his  Name  to  Harps  of  C 
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XLVIII.  Love  to  the  C 

i    T  T  C  '  e  all  Things  he. ^ 

JlI    Hcv>  \  yet  how 

Each  Pleafure  hath  ita  Potior. 

And  ev'ry  Sweet  a  Snare, 
s  The  brightell  Things  below  the  Sky 

Give  bHt  -\  flatl  ot 5 

We  •  igb, 

IVJiere  we  pofiefs  Deligi 

3  Ourdeareft  Joys,  and  nesreft  Friendr.. 

The  Partners  of"  our  Bloc 
How  they  divide  our  wavYin^. 
And  leave  but  half  for  God. 

4  The  Fondnefs  of  a  Creature's  Loi 

How  ftrong  it  ft 

her  the  warm  A  nove, 

m  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  Beauties  be 

My  Soul's  eternal  Food; 
And  Grace  command  my  Heart  att 
Fi  om  aii  crea: 

XLIX.  I 

i    Y*%  EAT! 
JL/  If  God  be 

W*  may  v 

An^l 
2  I  could  renounce  my  All  be! 

ird  t0£o. 
d  die  as  Mofes  did. 

?rthe  Ccmiiia;td,    * 
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4  ClafpM  in  my  heav'nly  Father's  Arms, 
I  wduld  forget  my  Breath, 
And  ■  >{e  my  Life  among  the  Charms 
Of  fo  divine  a  Death. 

L.  Comfort  under  Sorrows  and  Pains, 

i   1W7  O  W  let  the  Lord  my  Saviour  fmile, 
JL^I    And  (hew  my  Name  upon  his  Heart \ 
I  would  forget  my  Pains  a  while, 
And  in  the  rleafure  lofe  the  Smart. 

2  But,  oh  !  it  fwells  my  Sorrows  high, 
To  fee  my  bleflfed  J  ejus  frown  ; 

My  Spirits  link,  my  Comforts  die, 
And  aU  the  Springs  of  Love  are  down. 

3  Yet  why,  "my  Soul,  why  thefe  Complaints? 
Still  while  he  frowns  his  Bowels  move; 
Still  on  his  Heart  he  bears  his  Saints, 

And  feels  their  Sorrows  and  his  Love. 

4  My  Name  is  printed  on  his  Breaft  j 
His  Book  oi  Life  contains  my  Name: 
I'd  rather  have  it  there  impreft, 
Than  in  the  bright  Records  of  Fame. 

r  When  life  laft  Fire  burns  all  Things  here, 
Thofe  Letters  mall  fecurely  ftand, 
And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  Book  appear, 
Writ  by  th'  Eternal  Father's  Hand. 

6  Now  frail  my  Minutes  fmcothly  run, 
Wh  1ft  heie  I  wait  my  Father's  WiDj 
My  rifmg  and  my  felting  Sun 
Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  Hill. 

LI    God  the  Son  equal  'with  the  Father. 

i   T>  R  1  GH T  King  of  Glory,  dreadful  God r 
J3  Our  Spirits  bow  before  tby  Seat* 
To  thee  we  lift  sn  humble  Thought, 
And  worlhip  at  thine  awful  Feet, 

t*  Thy 
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[i  Thy  PowY  hath  form'd,  thy  Wifdom  forays 
'.'reign  \V 
A:  eys 

The  Wii 

Itrcv  and  Troth  •. : n i . e  in  one, 
ng  fit  at  t  i 

Eternal  Jufiic^  guards  thy  i  hrone, 

And  Vengeance  waits  rhy  dread  Command.] 
[4  A  Tboufand  Seraphs,   ftrongand  bright, 

Stand  rou~d  the  glorious  Der 

Bu  the  Sons  of  Li~ht 

Pretends  Comparifon  with  thee- 
5  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  Fr 

Jtfus  array'd  in  F!e(h  and  Blood, 

7  hinks  it  no  Robbery  to  claim 

A  full  Equality  with  God. 
f  Th<  (hints  with  equal  Begins ; 

Their  EflTencc  is  for  ever  on?, 

The:  tre  known  by  difTrent  N; 

The  Father  Grd,  and  God  the  Son. 
I  'he  Name  of  Chrift  our  K 

Wth  equal  H 

Hi3  Praife  let  el  .  ling, 

And  all  the  Nations  own  the  Lord. 

LIT-, 

1    f\EATH!  'Ti  Day, 

XV  To  God, 

When  the  poor  Soul  is  f  : 
eek  h^r  laft  Abode. 

r.r  Eyes, 

■ 
To  D  7ire  and  P« 

I  11, 
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You  mull  be  driv'-n  from  Earth,  and  dwell 
A  long  For  Ever  there. 
4  See  how  the  lit  gapes  wide  for  you, 
And  flashes  in  your  Face; 
And  thou,  my  Soul,  look  downwards  too, 
And  fing  recov'ring  Grace, 
i  He  is  a  God  of  fov'reign  Grace. 
That  proittis'd  Heav'n  to  me; 
And  taught  my  Thoughts  to  fbar  above, 
Where  happy  Spirits  be. 
6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  Right  Hand, 
Then  come  the  joyful  Day, 
Come  Death  and  fome  celeftial  Band, 
To  bear  rny  Soul  away. 

LIII.    The  Pilgrimage  of  Saints ;    or,   Earth  and 

Heaven. 
i   T     ORD!  what  a  wretched  Land  is  this, 
1   m  That  yields  us  no  Supply  $ 
No  chearing  Fruits,  no  wholeibme  Trees, 
Nor  Streams  of  living  Joy. 
a  But  pricking  Thorns  through  all  the  Ground* 
And  mortal  Poifous  grow, 
And  all  the  Rivers  that  ate  found, 
With  daru'rous  Waters  flow. 
3  Yet  the  dear  Path  to  thine  Abode 
Li-°sthr  ugh  this  horrid  Land, 
Lcra  I  we  would  keep  the  heaVnly  Road, 
And  run  at  thy  Command. 
[4  C  the  Defart  thicj 

filet  j 
And  Fai-h  and  flaming  Zeal  fubdue 
•rori  that  we  meet.] 

[5  *x- 

■    uu, 
But  .  ardstheA. 

And  gu  . 


B.  IF. 

ce  a  twinklii 

But  the  b 
Is  ev  ^y] 

[7  F  ing  Hopes  and    . 

We  trace  the  facred  Re 
Thro'  difmal  Ik  /.ares 

We  make  our  Way  to  (red.] 
8  C  ir  Journey  is  a  thorny  Maze, 
But  we  march  upward  ft  ill, 
Forget  theie  Troubles  of  the  Way?, 
And  reach  at  Sicrfs  Hill. 
£9  See  the  kind  Angels  at  the  Gates 
Inviting  us  to  coir.e  ; 
There  Jtfus  the  Fore-runner  waits 
To  welcome  Trav'iers  Home.] 
:  0  There  on  a  green  and  i 
Our  weary  Souls  fhall  fit, 
And  with  tranfporting  Joys  recount 
The  Labours  of  cur  I 
[it  No  rain  Difcourfe  (h  Tongue, 

Nor  Trifles  vex  our  Ear, 
Infinite  Gr~.ce  (hall  be  our  Song, 
And  God  rejoice  to  h 
12  Eternal  Gl  ri  -ir*g 

That  brought  us  f  eh; 

Our  Toi  everceafeio  fing, 

■A  eiidlefs  Praife  renew. 

LVI.  Gcd's  Pn  hi  in.  Darknefs, 

1  A/TY  GOD,   the  Spi  y  Joys, 

J  YJL    x  he  Lire  of 

g  ctr, 
G  4  HU 
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He  is  my  Souls  fweet  Morning- ftar, 
And  he  my  rifing  Sun. 

3  Theop'ning  Heavns  around  me  fiiine 

With  Beams  of  facred  Blifs, 
While  J  ejus  /hews  h-'s  Heart  is  mine, 
And  whifpers,  1  am  his. 

4  My  Soul  would  leave  this  heavy  Glay 

At  that  tranfporting  Word, 

Run  up  with  Joy  the  mining  Way, 

T'  embrace  my  dearer!  Lord. 

5  Fearlefs  of  Hell  and  ghaftly  Death, 

I'd  break  through  evYy  Foe  j 
The  Wings  of  Love,  and  Arms  of  Faith, 
Should  bear  me  Conqueror  through. 

LV.  Frail  Life,  and  fuceeeding  Eternity. 

x  n^HEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 
JL     And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
Kow  feeble  is  our  mortal  Frame, 
What  dying  Worms  are  we  ! 
•2  Our  wafting  Lives  grow  fhorter  fill], 
As  Months  and  Days  increafe  ; 
And  evYr  beating  Pulfe  we  tell, 
Leaves  but  the  Number  lefs. 

3  The  Year  rolls  round,  and  deals  away 

The  Breath  that  firft  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  traviingtothe  Grave  ] 

4  Dangers  fiand  thick  through  all  the  Ground, 

To  pufh  us  to  the  Tomb, 
And  fierce  Difeafeswait  around, 
To  hurry  Mortals  Home. 

5  Good  Gcd!    on  what  a  ilender  Thread  : 

Hang  everlafting  Things  ! 
Th  'ates  of  all  the  Dead 

Upon  Lift's  feeble  Strings. 

6  L  :. 
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6  Infinite  Joy,  orenn 

Abends' on  every  Breath  j 
Ani  yet  how  unconcern' d  we  go 
Upon  the  Brink  ot  Dt.,r 

JLoid,  ourdr< 
7o  w«!k  this  danger. 
And  it  our  Souls  aie  huinec'  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 

LVI.    The   hliftr 

World-,  cr,    Vain  Frofperily. 

i   T^T  O,  I  (hall  envy  them  no  I 
X\J    Who  grow  p.ofanely  G.ea*, 
Though  they  increa 
And 

2  They  taftc  of  a 

Well  they  may  fearch  the  Creature  through: 
For  they  have  ne^er  a  G 

3  Sh. 

And  think  ycurL 
But  Death  comes  hsft'ri-  on, 

To  mew  your  rs. 

4  Yes,  youmu:  Ttatciy  Head, 

Away  your  S: 
And  no  kind  Angei  near  your  Bed, 
To  bear  i:  ties. 

5  Go  now,  and  boaft  of  all  your  Stores, 

And  tell  how  bright  you  fl 
Your  Heaps  of  glittering  C  urs, 

ft]  Redcemti's  mi 

ML  TbiPUafurt  ~ce. 

'.  ■,  he  f  feci  fey, 

bo  Feci    I 
Stormc  of  Wrath  (hake 

.  ;nds  huve  Heav'n  and  Feac 

G  5  a  Till! 
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z  The  Day  glide:  -ids, 

Made  up  of  Ii  0VC5 

I   and  filentas  the  Shades, 
Their  nightly  I 

[3  Ql  on, 

Their  Souis 

4  Row  c  ft  they  look  to  heai 

Where  Groves  of  living  Pleafure  gr 
and  ch earful  Sm 
Sit  .  I  upon  their  Bro 

5  Tl 

But  fp e n  d  t  he  D ay , 

- 

2  like  Worms  and  MoJ 
Lie  ie  Duft  belc 

A  I  ra  i  g  h  t y  G  r a  c e ,    r e n e vv  o  u  r  S ouls, 
And  we'll  afpire  to  Glory  too. 

LVIIL  The  Sbon  efs  of 

CoJ.  c 

1   fTpi"  an  empty  Vapour  V 

J.     And  Day:  .  they  are  5 

Swift  as  an  Indian  Arrow  flies, 
Or  like  a  (hooting  Star. 
[2  The  prefent  Moments  jufl  appear, 
The.i  Aide  away  in  Halle, 

I  pi  e  can  never  fay,  7 hey re  hire, 
Br.".  ,   They re  pa  ft.] 

[3  Our  life  Hi  ft  the  Wing, 

And  Death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  :  -gin, 

We  ail  begin  to  die  ] 


:  s. 

4  Yet-,  mightyGod,  our  fleeting  Days 
• e  > 

ice, 
e  rolling  Y 
Mercy  find 
And  we  are  clc 

?^d 

ry  to  the  Lj 

i  Bound ; 
Ar. 

Let  I 

LIX.  Part 

j  f^  L<5RY  to 
VJ  And  fends  hi 

That  tei.  igb, 

And  gives  a  Tafte  bt 

ry  to  God.  s  Throne, 

That  D uft  and  Woi 
And  brings  a  Gliir 11 
Around  hisfacred  Feet. 
3  When  C  all  his  Graces  crownVlj 

Is  his  kind  Beams  abr 
'Tis  a  young  I  d} 

Bud. 

. 

all  around  appear, 
-i .     bii  Glorv  ihe >  i 
G  5 
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The  Rofe  cf  Sharon  b'lofToms  here, 
The  faireft  Flow'r  that  blows. 

6  Chearful  I  feaft  on  heav'nly  Fruit, 

And  drink  the  Pleafares  down, 
Pleafures  that  flow  hard  by  the  Foot 
Of  the  Eternal  Throne.] 

7  But  ah  !  how  foon  my  Joys  decay, 

How  foon  ray  Sins  arife, 
And  fnatcti  the  heav'r.ly  Scene  away 
From  thefe  lamenting  Eyes ! 

8  When  (hall  the  Time,  dear  Jejus,  when 

The  fhming  Day  appear, 
That  I  (hall  leave  thole  Clouds  of  Sin, 
And  Guilt  and  Darknefs  here? 

9  Up  to  the  Fields  above  the  Skies 

My  ha'fty  Feet  would  go, 
There/  everiaiting  FiowYs   arife, 
And  Joys  unwith'ring  grow. 

LX.  the  Irutb  of  God  the  Promifes  ;    or,  Tht  Pro- 
mtfti  are  our  Security. 

x  T)RAISE,  everlafcing  Piaife,  be  paid 
jL      Fo  him  that  Earth's  Foundation  hid  \ 
Praife  to  the  God,  whofeftrong  Decrees 
Sway  the  Creation  as  he  pleafe. 

%  Pra:f*  to  the  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  People  by  his  Word, 
And  there,  as  ftrong  as  his  Decrees, 
He  fets  his  kindeft  Promifes. 

[3  Firm  as  the  Words  his  Prophets  give, 
Svveet  Woids  on  which  his  Children  live; 
Bach  of  them  is  the  Voice  of  God, 
Who  (poke  and  fpread  the  Skies  abroad, 

4  Each  of  them  powerful  as  that  Sound 
That  old.  the  new  made  Heav'ns  go  round ; 
.  And  ftronger  than  thefolid  Poles, 
On  which  the  Wheel  of  Nature  roils.] 

5  W  I 
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5  Whence  then  mould  Doubta  and  Fears  arife  > 
Why  trickling  Sorn  our  Eyes? 
Slowly,  aWs  !  our  Mind  receivei 

The  Comfort  that  oar  Maktr  gi 

6  Oh,   for  a  ftrong,  a  1  -.(ling  Faith, 
To  credit  what  th'Almighty  fa 

T*  embrace  theMeflage  or  his  Sen, 
Ar.d  call  the  Joyscf  Heav'u  our  own, 

7  Then  fh.uld  the  Earth's  old  Pillars  (hake, 
And  ail  the  Wheels  of*  Nature  break, 
Our  dearly  Souls  fliculd  fear  no  more 
Than  folid  Rocks  when  Billows  roar. 

8  Our  everlafting  Hopes  arife 
Above  the  ruinable  Skies; 
Where  the  eternal  Builder  reigns. 
And  his  own  Courts  his  Pow'r  fuilains. 

LXI.  A  TJuwbt  of  Death  and  Glory. 

i    A  If  Y  Sou),  come  meditate  the  Day, 
1VJL  And  think  how  near  it  (lands, 
When  thou  muft  quit  this  Houfe  of  Clay, 
And  fly  to  unknown  Lands. 
[z  And  you,  mine  Eye?,  look  down,  and  view 
The  hollow  gaping  Tomb, 
That  gioomv  Pnfon  waits  for  you, 
Whene  er  the  Summons  come.] 

3  Oh  !  could  we  die  with  theft  that  die, 

And  piace  us  ia  their  Stead, 
Then  would  our  Spirits  learn  to  fly, 
And  converfe  with  the  Dead. 

4  Then  mould  we  fee  the  Saints  above, 

In  their  own  glorious  Forms, 
And  wonder  why  our  Souls  mould  love 
Tc  dwell  with  mortal  Worms. 

v  mould  we  fcorn  thefe  Clothes  of  Fie(h, 
Theic  Fetttr* and  this  Loauf 

And 
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And  long  for  EvVing  to  andr 
That  we  may  reft  with  God.] 
6  We  mould  alrnorr  forfake  oar  Clay 
Bef<  ns  come, 

And  p.   y,  an -J  wife  our  Souls  away 
To  al  Horn?. 

LXII.    Cod  the  Thunderer^   or,  The  Lafi  Judg- 
ment, and  Hell.* 

i   Q  I N  G  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  Hods, 
O  And  thou,  O  Earth,  adoi 
Let  Death  and  Hell  through  all  their  Coaits, 
g  at  his  PowY, 
a  His  founding  Chariot  ft]  ':y5 

He  makes  the  Clouds  his  Throne  $ 
There  all  his  Stores  of  Lightning  lie, 
Till  Vengeance  darts  them  down. 

3  His  Noftrils  breathe  out  fiery  Streams, 

And  from  his  awful  Tongue 
A  fcvYeign  Voice  divides  the  I lames, 
And  Thunder  roars  along. 

4  Think,  O  my  Soul,  the  dreadful  Day, 

When  the  ince  ifed  God 
Shall  rend  the  Sky,  and  burn  the  Sea, 
And  fling  his  Wrath  abroad. 

5  What  mail  the  Wretch,  the  Sinner,  do  > 

He  once  denyM  the  Lord  $ 
But  he  (hall  dread  the  ThundVer  now, 
And  fink  beneath  his  Word. 

6  Tempefts  of  angry  Fire  fhall  re  11, 

To  blaft  the  Rebel  Worm, 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  Soul, 
In  one  eternal  Storm. 


*  Made,  in  a  great   fudden  Storm   of  ri  : 
r*fl  the  20th,  1697, 

LX1II. 
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LXIII.  A 
i    TT  ARK!  from  the  Tombs  a  doleful  Sound, 

"  Where  j  .  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  lied, 

"  T  ad, 

3  Gre,it  God,  is  this  our  certain  Doom  ? 

And  are  we  Hill  fe 
Still  Walking  downwards  to  our  TV 
And  yet  prepare  no  more. 

4  Grant  us  the  Pow'rs  of  quick'ning  Grace, 

To:.  .is  to  fly; 

Then  *,  hen  we  drop  this  dj  ing  Flefh, 
We'll  rife  above  the  bky.' 

LXIV.  God  the  Glory  and  the  Defence  r/Slon. 

i   TTAPPY  the   Church,  thcu  facred  Place, 
Jx  The  Seat  of  thy  Creator's  Grace  5 
Thine  holy  Courts  are  his   Abode, 
Thou  earthly  Palace  of  our  God. 
a  Tb  e  Strength,  and  at  thy  Gates 

A  Guard  of  heavenly  Warriors  w  , 

(hail  thy  deep  Foundations  move, 
Fix'd  on  his  Counfeb  and  his  Love. 
3  Thy  Foes  in  vain  Defigns  engage, 

xAgainft  his  Throne   in  vain   they  rage, 
Like  riling  Waves,  with  angry  R< 
That  dam  and  die  up 
4.  Th  Souis  in  Sitm  dwell, 

fear  the  Wrath  of  Rome  and  Hell ; 
Arms  embrace  this  happy  Gro;; 
sn  Bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God 
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4  God  is  our  Shield,  and  God  our  Sun; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  Moments  run, 
On  us  he  (beds  new  Beams  of  Grace  j 
And  we  rtriccthis  brighteft  Praife. 

LXV.    The  Hope   of  Heaven  our   Support  wider 
Trials  on  Ear  lb* 

1  \\  7  HEN   I  can  read  my  Title  clear 
V V       To  Manfions  in  the  Skies, 
I  bid  Fare  we  1   to  ev'ry  Fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  Eyes. 
%  Should  Earth  againft  my  Soul  engage, 
And  htllifh  Darts  be  horFd, 
Then  I  can  fmile  at  Satan's  Rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  World. 

3  Let  Cares  like  a  wild  Deluge  come. 

And  Stem?  of  Sorrow  tall, 
May  I  but  fafeiy  reach  my  Home, 
My  Gcd,  my  Heav'n,  my  All. 

4  There  I  (hall  bathe  my  weary  Soul 

In  Seas  of  heav'nly  Reft  ; 
And  net  a  Wave  of  Trouble  rolL 
Acrofs  my  peaceful  Breaft. 

LXVl.  A  Prcjptfi  of  Heaven  makes   Death  eafy, 

:  **g*HE(tE  is  a  Land  of  pure  Delig 

Where  Saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  Day  excludes  the  Night, 
And   Fleafures   banifh  Pain. 
1  There  everltfting  Spring  abides, 
And  never- withering  Flow"rs  : 
Death  like  a  narrow  Sea  divides 
This  h_avV;y  Land  from  ours. 
r  I  Sweet  Fields  btyond  the  (welling  F] 
Stand  dreit  m  living  Green  3 
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So  to  the  yeivs  old  Canaan  flood, 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  tinrfrous  Mortals  ftart  and  fhrink, 

To  crofs  this  narrow  Sen, 
And  linger,  (hivVing  on  the  Brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  Doubts  remove 

Thofe  gloomy  Doubtl  that  rife, 
To  fee  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  Eyes. 

1  Could  we  bat  climb  where  Mofes  flood, 

And  view  the  Landfkip  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  Stream,  nor  Death's  cold  Flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  Shore. 

LXVII.  God's  Eternal  Dominion. 

i  f^  RE  AT  Gcd!   how  infinite  art  Thcu  J 
VjT     What  worthlefs  Worms  ire  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  Race  of  Creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  Praife'o  Thee. 

2  Thy  Throne  Eternal  Ages  flood, 

E'er  Suns  or  Stars  were  made  j 
Thou  art  the  Ever-living  God, 
Were  ah  the  Nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  Time  q  d  lie 

To  thine  imm  nie  Survey, 

From  the  Formation  of  the  Sky, 

To  the  great  burning  Day. 

4  Eternity,   with  all  "its  Years, 

(  in  thy  View  ; 
To  Thee   there's  nothing  Oid  appears, 
Great  God,  there's  n  thing  N 

Lives  through  various  Scenes  are  drawn, 
d  with  trifl 
Ine  eternal  ?s  on 

.  •  undi&urb'd  Afl 

6    Z 
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6  Gre  <t  God  !  hew  infinite  art  Thcu  ! 
What  wor'Llefs  Worms  a  ewe! 
Let  the  whole  Race  of  Creatures  bow,    ' 
And  pay  their  Praiie  to  I 

LXViII      rieknmbk  Wcrjkip  of  Heavzn* 

i   V?  A  XH  E  R,  I  long,  I  faint  to  fee 

jl      The  Mace  of  thine  Abode  ; 
I'd  leave  thy  earthly  Courts,   and  flee 
Up  to  thy  Seat,  my  God  ! 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  diftant  Face, 

And  'tis  a  pleafing  Sight: 
But  to  abrde  in  thy  Embrace, 
Is  infinite  Delight. 

3  I'd  part  with  all  the  Joys  of  Senfe, 

To  gaze  upon  thy  Throne: 
Pleasure  {brings  frefh  for  ever  thence, 
TJnfpeakable,  unknown. 
[4.  There  all  the  heav'nly  Hofts  are  feen, 
In  filming  Ranks  they  move, 
And  drink  immortal  Vigour  in, 
With  Wonder,   and  with  Love. 

5  Then  at  thv  Feet,  with  awful  Fear, 

Tir  adoring  Armies  fall; 
With  Joy  they  fhrink  to  NOTHING  there, 
Before  th1  Eternal  ALL. 

6  There  I  would  vie  with  all  the  Hoft 

Duty  and  in  Blifs, 
While  Less  than  Nothing  I  could  boair., 
*And   Vanity  confefs. 

e  thy  Glories  (trike  mine  Eyes, 
bier  I  {ball  lie  ^ 
Thus  while  I  fink,  my  Joys  fhall  rife 
Unm  igb- 


B.  If.  SONG 

LXIX.  God  in   the  Prt 

[i  TJEGIN  my  T< 

il     An  ;  Ts  Thing, 

The  .line, 

Of  our  Eternal  Ki 
a  Tell  ?  Faithful nefs, 

And  f.-und  hii  ad, 

Sing  the  fweet  Pre  Grace, 

And  the  performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  Salvation  from  the  Lord 

c retched  dying  Men; 
His  Hand  has  writ  the  facred  Word 
With  an  immortal  Pen. 

4  Engrav'd,  as  in  eternal  Brafs, 

The  mighty  Promiie  fhmes, 
Nor  can  the  Pow'rs  of  Darknefs  raze 
Thofe  everlafting  Lines] 
[5  He  that  can  daft  whole  Worlds  to  De 
m  when  h?  pleafe. 
He  fpe^ka,  and  that  Almighty  Br. 
-  great  Decrees. 

6  His  very  Word  of  Grace  is  flrong, 

rhich  built  the  Skies, 
The  Voice  th?.t  r< ' 

"ro  miles. 

7  He  : 

And  Heat 
Abra'm,  I'll 

Ar  rbrani^G 

SO 
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LXX    God's  D:  $ea.  pfalm  cvii. 

x   A^  OD     f  the  St 

VJ  Ice, 

An 

c  an  fink  nd. 

Afip/fi  ware 
The^Sea  divides,  >i:sGod$ 

The  itormy  Floods  their  Maker  knew, 
And  let  his  ch  >fen  Aimies  through. 

3  The  Icaiy  Flocks  amidrr  the  Sea, 
To  Thet,  their  Loi  d,  a  Tribute  pay; 
The  meancfl  Fifh  that  fWim*  the  FI  od 
Leaps  up,  and  me?.ns  a  Praife  to  God. 

[4.  The  iarger  Monfters  of  the  Deep, 
On  thy  Commands  Attendance  keep, 
By  thy  PermifiTion  fpcrt  ar.d  pi 
And  rleave  along  tl  aing  Way. 

5  If  God  his  Vow 
Lt<vu 

Anon 

And  fpouts  the  Ocean  to  the  Sky.] 

6  He  '  ^r  d 

Nations,  L 
that  trace 

aker's  P: 
hat  Scenes 
"'  A  *       he* ! 

Tht]  -  the  Tide. 

S  A  lunge  in  m  ves, 

iijc  Death  :  Waves: 

ing  Crew  blafpbeme, 
Noi  sfcu'd  them.] 

9  o  t  F  thine  Hand! 

G: 
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From  the   jotb  to   tie  \$%th  Hymn, 
Rtc. 

LXXl.    I  rom  all  Create  . 

1  HF"<  H  I  :<er  God 

And  dore 

Their  Former  and  their  King. 

2  'Twas  his  R  ight  Hand  that  fh&p'd  cur  Clay, 

Ana  :ne ; 

om  his  own  immediate  Breath 
Our  nobler  Spirits  came. 

3  We  bring  cur  mort.l  Povv'rs  to  God, 

And  worfhip  with  our  Tongues; 
We  claim  fome  Kin  <ies, 

And  join  th'  Angelic  Songs. 

4  Let  grov'.ing  Beafts  of  ev  ry  Shape, 

And  Fowls  of  ev'ry  Wing, 
And  Rocks,  and  Tites,  and  Fires,  and  Seas, 
Their  various  Tribute  bring* 

5  Ye  Planets  to  his  EiOBGVr  mine,  <^  > 

And  Wheels  of  Nature  roll, 
Praiie  him  in  your  unwearied  Courfe 
Around  the  fteady  Pole. 

6  The  Brightnefs  of  our  Maker's  Name 

The  wide  Creation  mis, 
And  his  unbounded  Grandeur  flies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  Hills.        / 

LXXII.  The  Lord's  Day  ;  or,  The  Refurrefiion  of 
Chrift. 

1  T>LEST  Morning,  whofe  young  dawning 
Jj     Behold  our  rifing  God,    '  (Rays 

vi  faw  him  triumph  o'er  the  Duft, 
A  leave  his  dark  Abode, 

*  la 
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2  Im  rhecold  Prifon  of  a  Tomb, 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  Skies  had  brought 
The  Thud,  th*  appointed  Day. 

3  Hell  and  the  Grave  unite  their  Force 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain, 
The  fkeping  Conqueror  arcfe, 
And  burft  their  feeble  Chain. 

4  To  thy  great  Name,  Almighty  Lord, 

Thefe  facred  Hours  we  pay, 
And  loud  Ho/annas  fhall  proclaim 

The  Triumph  of  the  Day. 
[5  Salvation  and  immortal  Praife 

To  our  victorious  King  $ 
Let  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Rocks,  and  Seas, 

With  glad  Hofannas  ring.] 

LXXill.    Doubts  fcattered\  or,  Spiritual  Joy  re- 
fiofd. 

1  TT  E N C E  from  my  Soul,  fad  Thoughts  be 
Xj[  And  leave  me  to  my  Joys,  (gone, 
My  Tongue  mail  triumph  in  my  God, 

And  make  a  joyful  Ncife. 

2  Darknefsand  Doubts  had  veil'd  my  Mind, 

Aocl  d i:  o    n"6  my  Head  in  Tears, 
Till  fov'reign  Grace,  with  (himng  Rays, 
Diipeird  my  gloomy  Fears, 

3  O  what  immortal  Joys  I  felt, 

And  Raptures  all  divine, 
When  Jefus  told  me,  I  was  his, 
And  my  Beloved,  mine. 

4  In  vain  the  Tempter  frights  my  Soul, 

And  breaks  my  Peace  in  vain  5 
One  Glimpfe,   dear  Saviour,  of  ti 
Revives  my  Joys  again, 

LXXIV. 
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IS  this  the  rn, 

ve  owe, 
I 
I 
2  To  1  Frame 

rid  ? 
-    . 
::rangely  kind. 
[3  On  us  he  b;ds  the  Sun 
Shed  his  reviving  Rays, 
For  us  the  Skies  their  Circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  cur  Days. 

4  The  Brutes  o  jod, 

•Ten, 
Eu:  we  more  bafe,  mere  b:  uiifh  TLi 
Rejecl  his  eafy  Reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  lit,  i.nghty  God, 

And  mculd  our  Souls  afrefh, 
Break,  fov'reign  Grace,  thef-  Hearts  of  Stone, 
And  give  us  Hearts  of  Fleih. 

6  Let  old  Ingratitude 

Pr<  ng  Eves, 

And  houily,  as  nt 
Let  houily  Thanks  a 

LXXV.  Spiritual  and Eternal  Joy  ;  or ',  The  beatific 
Sight  of  Chriit. 

1   Y?  R-0  M  Thee,  my  God,  my  Jc;  s  £h^li  rife, 

JP      And  run  eternal  Rounds, 

Beyond  the  Lm;ts  or  the  ckies, 
And  all  created  Bdunds. 
%  The  holy  Triumphs  of  my  Sc 
1  Death  itfeif  out-brave, 

Leave 
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Leave  dull  Mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  Grave. 

3  There  where  my  bleffed  J  ejus  reigns,     ^ 

In  HeavVs  unmeafur'd  Space, 
I'll  fpend  along  Eternity 
In  Plea  fu  re  and  in  Praife. 

4  Millions  of  Years  my  wond'ring  Eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  Beauties  rove, 
And,  endlefs  Ages,  111  adore 

The  Glories  of  thy  Love. 
[5  Sweet  Jefus9  evVy  Smile  of  thine 

Shall  frefh  Endearments  bring, 
And  Thoufand  Taftes  of  new  Delight 

From  all  my  Graces  fpring. 
6  Hafte,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  Soul 

Up  to  thy  bleft  Abode; 
Fly,  for  my  Spirit  longs  to  fee 

My  Saviour  and  my  God.] 

LXXVI.  The  Refurrefiion  and  Afcenfiontf Chrifl. 

1    TJO  S  ANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
"     That  cloathfd  himfelf  in  Clay, 
Entered  the  Iron  Gates  of  Death, 
And  tore  the  Bars  away, 
a  Death  is  no  more  the  King  of  Dread, 
Since  our  lmmanuel  rofe, 
He  took  the  Tyrant's  Sting  away, 
And  fpoird  our  hellifh  Foes. 
3  See  how  the  Conquror  mounts  aloft, 
And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  Scars  of  Honour  in  his  Flefh, 
And'Triumph  in  his  Eyes. 

:  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
And  icatters  Bleflings  down, 
Our  Jefus  fills  the  middle  Seat 
Of  the  Cleftial  Throne. 

[S  Raif 
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[5  Raife  your  Devon  rsies, 

To  v 
6  Bi 

'  t-erelt  Voices  r;. 
Let  Heav'ii,  ?nd  a  I 

Sound  our 
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STAND  110,1117  Soul,  fhake  o 
And  gir  i  the  Gofpe] 
Mar: 

Where  thy  gie.it  Ca] 
z  Hell  ar.d  thy  Sins  rcfifPp 

I  H4\  an  J  oin  a.e  van  es  ; 

Thy  'd  them  to  tke  C 

s  Prince  of  Darkneis  :  age, 
ite  j 
>wn 
To  fiery  Deeps,  and 

hat  though  thy  inward  Luits  rebel ; 
'Tis  but  a  itruggling  Gafp  for  Life  ; 
The  Weapon  3  ace 

Shall  flay  I  the"  Strife.] 

5  Th-o.  ?et  my  Sou!  march  boldly  on^L 
Prcfs  forward  to  the  heav'r  . 
There  Peace  ar. 

And  giitt'ring  Robes  for  ConquYoi  s  wait. 
$  There  lb  all  I  wear  a  ftany  Crown, 
And  triumph  in  Almighty  Grace  5 
While  all  the  Armies  of  the  Sk 
in  my  glorious  Leader's  P. 


Lxxvni 
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LXXVIII.  Redemption  of  Chrift. 

i    \^7  HEN  the  firft  Parents  of  our  Race 
\  \       Rebelled,  and  loft  their  God, 
And  the  Infe&ion  of  their  Sin, 
Had  tainted  all  our  Bio  -d  j 

2  Infinite  Pity  tocch'd  the  Heart 

Of  the  Eternal  SON, 
Delcending  from  the  heav'nly  Court, 
He  left  his  Father's  Throne. 

3  Afide  the  Prince  of  Glory  threw 

His  mo(t  divine  Array, 
And  wrapt  his  Godhead  in  a  Veil 

Of  our  infejior  i  lay. 
4.  His  living  PowY,  and  dying  Lore, 

Redeemed  unhappy  Men  5 
And  i  ais'd  the  Ruins  of  our  Race 

To  Life  and  God  again. 

5  To  Thee,  dear  Lord,  oifr  Flefc  and  Soul 

We  joyfully  refign, 
Bleft  Jefus,  take  us  for  thy  own, 
For  we  are  cloubly  thine.     . 

6  Thine  Honour  {hall  for  ever  be 

The  Bus'nefs  of  our  Days, 
For  ever  (hall  cur  thankful  Tongues 
Speak  thy  defervect  Praife. 

LXXIX.  Pr&fe  to  the  Redeemer. 

1  PLUKG'D  inaGulph  of  dark  Defpair, 
,1        We  wretched  Sinners  lay, 
Without  one  chearful  Beam  of  Hope, 
Or  Spark  of  glimmering  Day. 
a  With  pitying  Eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 
Beheld  our  helplefs  Grief, 
He  few,  :<i\d  (O  amazing  Love  !) 
He  ran  to  our  Relief. 

Dew 
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Ai. 

• 

3  O  1 

Thar  crrn 

.   'I'd  his  Flefli 
Fait  al  Wood. 

4  Yes.  my  dear  Redeemer,  the)  (hail  die, 

I  fpare  the  guilty   Things 
t     ade  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  Whilft,  with  a  meitir.g  broken  Heart, 

My  muider'd  Loid  I  view, 
I'll  raiie  Reenge  againfl  m>  Sins, 
And  (lay  the  Muid'rers  too. 

CVII.    The  ever 'lafnng  Abfence  of  God  intolerable, 

1  'T*  HAT  awful  Day  will  furely  come, 

X       Th'  appointed  Hour  makes  hafte, 
When  I  mult  itaiui  before  my  Judge, 
And  pafs  the  foicmn  felt. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  Joys, 

Thou  Sov  reign  of  my  Heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  h?ar  thy  Voice 
Pronounce  the  Sound,  Depart? 
[3  TheThunder  of  that  difmal  Word 
uld  fo  torment  my  E 
'Twould  tear  my  Soul  afunder,  Lord, 
With  molt  tormenting  Fear.] 
[4  What,  to  be  baniflfd  from  my  Life, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die  ? 
To  linger  in  eternal  Pain, 
Yet  Death  for  ever  fly  ?] 
5  O  wretched  State  of  deep  Defpair, 
10  fee  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  Station  where 
1  muit  not  tafte  his  Love. 

6  Jtfus 
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6  Jffusy  I  throw  my  Arms  around, 

And  hang  upon  thy  Brc 
Wirhotit  a  gracious  Smile  from  Thee, 
My  Spirit  cannot  reft. 

7  O  tell  me  that  my  worthier*  Name 

Is  graven  on  thy  Hands, 
Shew  me  fome  Promife  in  thy  Book 

Where  my  Solvation  (tands. 
[8  Give  me  one  kind  afiliring  Word 

To  fink  my  Fears  again  j 
And  cheerfully  my  Soul  mall  wait 

Her  Threfcoie  Years  and  Ten.] 

CVIII.    Accefs  to.  the  Throne  of  Grace  by  a 
Mediator. 

i    /~>  O  M  E,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  Eyes 
Vj     Up  to  the  Court  above, 
And  fmile  to  fee  our  Father  there 
Upon  a  J  hrone  of  Love, 
a  Once  'twas  a  Seat  of  dreadful  Wrath, 
And  mot  devouring  Flame  ; 
Our  God  appeared  Confuming  Fire, 
And  Vengeance  was  his  Name. 
3  Rich  were  the  Drops  of  JtfvS  Blood 
That  calmed  his  frowning  Face, 
That  fpnnkled  o'er  the  burning  J  hrone, 
And  turn'd  his  Wrath  to  Grace. 
4.  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  Feet, 
And  venture  near  the  Lord  ; 
No  fiery  Cherub  guards  his  Seat, 
Nor  double-flaming  Sword. 

5  The  peaceful  Gates  of  heav'nly  Blifs 

Are  open'd  by  the  Son  5 
High  let  us  raife  our  Notes  of  Praife, 
And  reach  th'  Almighty  Throne. 

6  To  Thee  Ten  Thoufand  Thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high  5 

And 
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Th. 

I 

i    ]       O  R  D,  we  adore  thy  vaft  D  Ggns*, 
1  j  .  ence, 

Too  deep  to  found  with  mo  tal  Li:. -. 
. 

.     .  ! 
In  angry  Frowns,  without  a  Smile; 
W«  through  the  Cloud  believe  thy  Grace, 
Secure  of  thy  Compaffions 
3  Through  Se:  s  :  deep  Difti 

: 
Faith  gui  nefs, 

Through  ail  the  Briars  ar.d  the  Nigl 

I  Rod 
Re.  :rge  us  here  below; 

Still  we  mutt  I 
..e  Arm  flu 

CX.  Triumph  ovt 

1  AND  mufl 

-/a.    T 
And  rauft  thf 

Lie  mculdYinr 

2  Corruption,  I  Worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  I 

I  my  triumphan  me* 

To  put  it  on  afreih. 
5  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  otten  tram  the 

my  Dud, 
LI  he  fh.ffl  bid  it  rife. 

1  4.  A 
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a  ArrayM  in  glorious  G 

Shall  thefe  vile  Bu   ie*  (hi 
And  ev'ry  Sliape,   and  ev'ry  Pace, 
Look  heav'nly  and  divine. 

5  Thefe  lovely  Hopes  we  owe 

To  Jefus"  dying  Love ; 
We  would  adore  his  Grace  below, 
And  fing  his  Pow'r  above. 

6  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  Praife 

Of  thefe  cur  humble  Songs, 
Till  Tunes  or  nobrer  Sound  we  raife 
With  our  immortal  Tongues. 

CXI.  Thank/gibing  Jo r  Vi8ory\  or,  God's  Domi- 
nioriy  and  our  Deliverance. 

j    *7lO  N  rejoice,  and  Judah  fing  5 
"     The  Lord  afTumes  his  Throne; 
Let  Britain  own  the  heav'nly  King, 
And  make  his  Glories  known. 
z  The  Great,  the  Wicked,  and  the  Proud, 
From  their  high  Seats  are  hurl'd  ; 
Jehovah  rides  upon  a  Cloud, 

And  thunders  through  the  World. 
3  He  reigns  upon  th*  eternal  Hills, 
Distributes  mortal  Crowns, 
Empires  are  fix'd  beneath  his  Smile?, 
And  totter  at  his  Frowns. 
5  Navies  that  rule  the  Ocean  wide, 
Are  vanquifh'd  by  his  Breath  5 
And  Legions,  arm'd  with  PowV  and  Pride, 
Defcend  to  watVy  Death. 
5  Let  Tyrants  make  no  mere  Pretence 
To  vex  cur  happy  Land  ; 
Jebovafrs  Name  is  our  Defence, 
Our  Buckler  is  his  Rand. 
[6  Ljng  may  the  King,  our  Sov'reign,  Vs 
To  rule  us  by  his  Word, 

And 
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And  all  the  Honours  he  can  give, 
•■/rer\l  to  the  Lord.] 

C  XII.   Aug  Is  m in ift  r :  tg  to  C h r i ft  and  Sain t; . 

1   /^1  REAT  God,  to  whit  a  glorious  Height 
VJT     Halt  thou  advanced  the  Lord  thy  Son* 
Angels,  in  all  their  Robes  of  Light, 
A;e  made  the  Servants  of  his  Throne. 

i  Before  his  Feet  their  Armies  wait, 
And  fwifl  as  Flames  of  Fire  they  move, 
To  manage  his  Affaii  s  of  State, 
In  Works  of  Vengeance  or  of  Love. 

3  His  Orders  run  through  all  their  HeiU, 
Legicns  deicend  at  his  Command, 

To  (hield  and  guard  the  Britijb  Coafts, 
When  foreign  Rage  invades  our  Land. 

4  Now  they  are  fent  to  guard  our  Feet 
Upon  the  Gaies  of  thine  Abode, 
Through  all  the  Dangers  that  we  meet 
In  travelling  the  heavY.ly  Road. 

[5  Lord,  when  I  leave  this  mortal  Ground, 
And  thou  (halt  bid  me  lile  and  come, 
Send  a  beloved  Angel  down 
Safe  to  conduct  my  Spirit  heme. 

CXIII.    The  fame. 

1  ^ip HE  Majtfty  of  Solomon  ' 
1       How  glorious  to  behold! 
The  Servants  waking  round  his  Throne, 
The  IvYy  and  theG< 
z  But.  mighty  God,  thy  Palace  mines 
With  far  fuperior  Beams j 
Thine  Angel  Guards  are  Cmft  as  Winds. 
Thy  Minifters  areFJames. 
[3  Soon  as  thine  ©nly  Son  had  ms 
5  Entrance  on  the  Earth, 
I  & 


1 82  H  Y  M  N  S  and  S.  II. 

A  fliining  Army  downward  fled 
To  celebrate  his  Birth. 

4  And  when  oppieft  with  Pairs  and  Fears, 

On  the  cold  Ground  he  lies, 
Behold  a  heav'nly  Form  appeal's 
T'  allay  his  Agonies] 

5  Now  to  the  Hands  of  Cbtiji  our  King 

Are  all  their  Legions  giv'n  ; 
They  wait  upon  his  Saints,  and  bring 
His  chofen  Heirs  to  Heav'n. 

6  Pleafure  and  Praife  run  through  their  Hofl 

To  fee  a  Sinner  turn  ; 
Then  Satan  has  a  Captive  loft, 
And  Chrift  a  Subject  born. 

7  But  there's  an  Hour  of  brighter  Joy, 

When  he  his  Angels  fends 
Obftinate  Rebels  to  deftroy, 
And  gather  in  his  Friends. 
S  O  !  could  I  fay,  without  a  Doubt, 
There  fhall  my  Soul  be  found," 
Then  let  the  great  Arch-Angel  fhout, 
And  the  lalt  Trumpet  found. 

CXIV.  ChriftV  Death,  Viaory,  and  Dominion. 

j  T  Sing  my  Saviour's  wond'rous  Death  ,• 
X     H-  c^nquer'd  when  he  fell ; 
^Tisjinijfrd,  faid  his  dying  Breath, 
And  fhook  the  Gates  of  Hell. 
%  y<Th  Jinijh\/,  our  Emanuel  cries, 
The  dreadful  Work  is  done  -, 
Hence  fhall  his  fov'reign  Throne  arife, 
His  Kingdom  is  begun. 
3  His  Crofs  a  fure  Foundation  laid 
For  Glory  and  Renown, 
When  through  the  Regions  of  the  Dead 
He  pafs'd  to  reach  the  Crowa. 

4  Exalted 
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aired  at  his  Father's  Side 
Lord  i 

T  i  Heav'n  an  H  tnds  divide 

The  Vengeance  i  R  w  id. 
5  The  Sain rs,  ft  ^pitious  Eye, 

Await  their  fcVrral  Crowns, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Darknefs  fly 

The  Terrors  of  his  Frowns. 

CXV.    Go  J  the  Avenger  of  kis   Saints;  or,    Mi; 
Kmgdzm  Supreme. 

i    T  T I G  H  as  the  Heav'ns  above  the  Ground 
Reigns  the  Creator,  Gcd,    . 
Wide  as  the  whole  Creation's  Bound 
Extends  his  awful  Rod. 
i  let  Princes  of  exalted  State 
To  him  afcriue  their  Crown, 
Render  their  Homage  at  his  Feet, 
And  cad  their  Glories  down. 

3  Know  that  his  Kingdom  is  fupreme, 

Your  lofty  Thoughts  are  vain  ; 
He  calls  you  Godst  that  awful  Name, 
But  ye  muft  die  like  Men. 

4  Then  let  the  Scv'reigns  of  the  Globe 

N*r  tiaie  to  vex  the  Juftj 
H?  puts  on  Ve:  ke  a  Robe, 

And  treads  the  Worm  to  Duft. 

5  Ye  Judges  of  the  Earth,  be  wife, 

And  think  on  Heav'n  with  Fes 
The  measeil  Saint  that  you  defpile, 
Has  an  Avenger  there. 

CXVI.  Mirers  and  Thanks. 

i    TJ  O  W  can  I  fink  with  fuck  a  Prop 
JL  ±      As  my  eternal  God, 

:  Earth's  huge  Pillars  up, 
the  Heav'ns  abroad? 

I  3  s.  How 
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1  Hcv  can  I  die  while  Jefus lives. 

Who  r .->fe  and  left  the  Dead  ? 
Pardon  and  G  ace  my  Soul  receives 
Fr  m  jmine  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  asd  sll  I  have, 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine  ; 
Wh..tc'er  my Dilty  bids  me  give, 
My  chearful  Hands  refign. 

4  Yet  if  I  might  make  fome  Refer  ve, 

And  Duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  m\  God  with  Zeal  ib  great, 
That  I  mould  give  him  all. 

CXVII.  Living  and  dying  nxith  God  prefent. 

3  "T  Cannot  bear  thy  Abfence,  Lord, 
X      My  Life  <  xpires  if  Thou  depart ; 
Be  thou,  my  Heart,  ftill  near  my  God, 
And  Thow,  my  Gcd,  be  near  my  Heart. 

2  I  was  not  born  for  Earth  and  Sin, 
N  r  can  I  live  on  Things  fo  vile  j 
Yet  I  would  ftay  my     ather't  Time, 
And  hope  and  wait  for  Heav'n  a  ivhile. 

3  Then,  dtarelt  Lord,  in  thine  Embrace 
Let  me  rei  fleeting  Breath, 
And,  with  a  Smile  upon  my  Face, 
Pafs  the  import  ait  Hour  of  Death. 

CXVIII.  The  Priepkcod  of  Chrift. 

i    TJ  LO  O  D  has  a  Voice  to  pierce  the  Skies  ; 
J3     Rr*vffige,  the  Blood  of  Abel  cries  : 
But  the  dear  Stream,  ^hen  Chrifi  was  llain, 
Speaks  Peace,  as  loud,  from  ev'ry  Vein. 

2  Pardon  a:>d  Peace  from  God  on  high, 
Behold  he  lays  his  Vengeance  by, 
And  Rebels,  that  deferv'd  hi 
Become  the  Fa v 'rites  of  the  L  - 
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3  To  Jefus  let  our  Praifes  rife, 
Who  gave  his  Life  a  sacrifice  ; 
Now  he  appears  before  his  God, 
And  for  our  Pardon  pleads  his  Blood. 

CXIX.  The  Holy  Scriptures. 

1  T     ADEN  with  Guilt,  and  full  of  Fears, 
1    j     I  fly  to  Thee,  my  Lord, 
And  not  a  Glimpfe  of  Hope  appears 
But  in  thy  written  Word. 
2,  The  Volume  of  my  Father's  Grace 
Does  all  my  Griefs  aflwage ; 
Heve  I  behold  my  Saviour's  Face 
Almoft  in  ev'ry  Page. 
[3  This  is  the  Field  where  hidden  lies 
7'he  Pearl  of  Price  unknown  ; 
That  Merchant  is  divinely  wife, 
Who  makes  the  Pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  confecrated  Water  flows 

To  quench  my  Thirft  of  Sin  j 
Her  e  the  fair  Tree  of  Knowledge  grows, 
No  Danger  dwells  therein.] 

5  This  is  the  Judge  that  ends  ihe  Strife 

Where  Wit  and  Reafon  fail  5 
My  Guide  to  everiarting  Life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  Vale. 

6  G  may  thy  Counfels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  Feet  command, 
Nor  I  forfake  the  happy  Road 
That  leads  to  thy  Right  Hand. 

CXX.  The  Lazv  and  G off) el  joined  in  Scripture. 

1  npHE  Lord  declares  his  Will, 

A.       And  keeps  the  World  in  Awe  5 
Amidft  the  Smoke  on  Sinafs  Hill, 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  Law. 

I  *  2.  The 
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i  The  Lord  reveals  his  Face, 
And,  fmili  n  g  fro  m  a  bo  ve , 
Sends  do*n  the  Gofpel  of  his  Grace, 
TV  Ep:lt!es  of  his  Love. 
3  Tbefe  facred  Wojds  impart 
Our  Maker's  juft  Commands  j 
The  Pity  of  his  melting  Heart, 
And  Vengeance  of  his  Hands. 
[4  Hence  we  awake  our  Fear, 

We  draw  our  Comfort  hence  ; 
The  Arms  of  Grace  are  treaiur'd  here, 
And  Armour  of  Defence. 

5  We  learn  Chrifl  crucify'dj 

And  here  heboid  his  Blood  ; 
All  Arts  and  Knowledges  befuie 
Will  do  us  little  Good.] 

6  We  read  the  h:av*nly  Word, 

We  take  the  offer'd  Grace, 
Obey  the  Statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trufl  his  Promifes. 

7  In  vain  (hall  Satan  rage 

Againft  a  Book  divine  5 
Where  Wrath  and  Lightning  guards  the  Page, 
Where  Beams  of  Mercy  mine. 

CXXI.  7  be  Law  and Gofpel  dtftfaguifled. 

1   ff"*  HE  Law  commands,  and  makes  us  know 
X       What  Duties  to  our  God  we  owe  j 
But 'tis  the  Gofpel  muft  reveal 
Where  lies  oar  Strength  to  do  his  Will. 

a  The  Law  discovers  Guilt  and  bin, 

And  mews  how  vile  our  Hearts  have  been, 
Only  the  Gofpel  can  exprcfs 
Forgiving  Love  and  cleaning  Grace. 

3   What  Curfcs  d  >?h  the  Law  d 
Againft  the  Man  that  fails  but  once  > 

But 
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But  in  the  Gofpel  Cbrift  appears 
Pard'ning  the  Guilt  of'  num'roua  Years. 
4  My  Soul,  no  more  atten 
Thy  Life  and  Comfort  from  I 

Fly  to  the  Hop  p  1  gives; 

The  Man  that  truits  the  Promii"?,  lives. 

CXXII.    Retirement  and  Meditation. 

1  "\  ft  Y  Got!,  permit  me  not  to  be 
JlVi.     A  Stranger  to  myfelf'  arid  Thee  ; 

..,d:t  a  Thoufand  1  houghts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  or  my  hfghefl 

2  Why  mould  my  Pafiions  mix  with  Earth, 
And  thus  debafe  my  heav'nly  Bir<-h  ? 
Why  mould  T  cleave  to  1  3W, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Sat 

3  Call 

One  fovYeigri  Word  can  dj 
I  would  obey  the  Voice  Di 
And  all  inferior  Joys  refign. 

4  Be  Earth  with  all  hei  ithdrawn  ; 
Let  Noife  and  Vanity  be  gone  j 

In  fecret  Silence  of  the  Mind 

My  Heav'n,  and  th~re  my  God,  I  £nd. 

CXXilL  The  Benefit  of  public  Ordinances, 

1      A    WAY  from  ev'ry  mortal  Care, 

£\.     Away  from  Earth  our  Souls  retreat  \ 
We  leave  this  worhlefs  World  afar, 
And  wait  and  worfhjp  near  thy  Se; 

:..  1,  in  the  Temple  of  thy  Grace, 

;  hy  Feet,  and  we  :  dore  -, 
We  £aze  up-  n  t , 
And  learn  the  Wonders  of  thy  Pow'r. 

3  While  here  our  various  Wants  we  mcrai 
Ufiitcd  Groans  afcend  on  high, 

I  5  Ano 
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An:  a  qr.ick  Return 

CI  J 
[4.  If  Satanra^,  and  Sin  grow  ftrong, 

Here  we  :  g  Word  ; 

We  gird  the  ftofp  el  -Armour  on 

To  fight  the  Battles  or  the  Lord. 
5  Or  if  our  Spirit  faints  and  di< 

(Our  Conference  galTd  with  inward  Stings) 

Here  doth  the  righteous  Sun  ; 

3th  bis  Wings.] 

Within  thy  Ttv 

\  h*nce  def 

rt. 

CXXIV.  Mofes,  Aaron,  and  Jofhua. 

1  '^T^IS  not  the  Law  of  Ten  Commands, 

\        On  holy  Sinai  giv'n, 
Or  fent  to  Mej  as, 

Can  bring  us  fare  to  Heav'n. 

2  *Tis  not  the  Blood  which  Aaron  fpilt, 

Nor  Smoke  of  lvveeteft  Smell, 

Can  buy  a  Pardon  for  our  Guilt, 

Or  fave  cur  Souls  from  Hell. 

3  Aaron j  the  Prieft,  refigns  his  Breath 

God's  immediate  Will ; 
And  in  the  Defart  yields  to  Deafh 
Upon  th"'  appointed  Hill. 

ender  Side 
ses  of  IJratl  ftand  ; 
Wl  .  his  Head  and  died, 

Short  of  the  promised  Land. 

rejoice,  now  *  Jzfiua  lead-, 
He  .  -'d':  Tribes  to  Reft  ; 


eeda 

nee. 

I  FE  and  imrac  .e^iv'n 

To v  J,cne, 

h  made  Hei;s  of  Heav1 
By  Fanh  in  God 

2  Woe  to  the  Wreich  that 

rigs  o:'  pi 
But  ad/,  '.:y\  I  n  or  Gu 

3  The  Lr  .  >el  dead, 
Under  the  Wi\.th  of  God  he  lies  ; 
He  feals  tiie  Curfe  on  his  o 

And  with  a  double  Vengeance  d.es. 

CXXVI.  God  glorified  in  t ! 

i  *TH  H  E  Lord,  defcending  from  above, 
JL  m     In  vires  his  Child  en  near, 
Vv'h'le  PowY  and-  Truth,  and  bour.diel  I 
play  their  •  re. 

z  Here  in  thy  G  us  Frame 

Frefli  Wonders  we  ptf;  fue  ; 
ATh.i:  me 

Bey> 

3  Thy  Name  is  • 

Thy  Wifdom  he  e  we  trace^ 
Wifdom  throw 

.  QVines  in  J 

4  The  Law  it^  bed  0 

i  icarnate  God  j 
Aid  thy  revt n  :e  fliows 

• 

I  5 
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5  But  ftill  the  Luftre  of  thy  Grace 
Our  warmer  Thoughts  employs, 
Gilds  the  whole  Stene  with  brighter  Rays, 
And  more  exalts  our  Joys. 

CXXV1I.  Circumdfion  and  Baptifm. 

(Written  only  for  thofe  ivho  pratlife  ike  Baptifm  of 

Infants.) 
i   rip  HUS  did  the 'Sons  of  Abra'm  pafs 
A        Under  the  Bloody  Sea]  of  Grace  ; 
The  youfcg  Difciples  bore  the  Yoke, 
./  the  painful  Bond  ige  broke, 
a  By  -  tfu's  prove 

His  Father's  (  nd  his  Love; 

He  fe  :1s  to  Saints  his  glorious  Grace, 
And  not  forbids  their  Infant  Race. 

3  Their  Seed  is  fprirrlded  with  his  'Blood, 
Their  Children  Gst  apart  for  G 

His  Spirit  on  their  Offspring  fhed, 
Like  Water  poui'd  upon  the  Head. 

4  Let  ev'ry  Saint  with  chearful  Voice 
In  tills  large  Covenant  rejoice  3 
Young  Children  in  their  early  Days 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abra"?n  Pra'iie. 

CXXVIII.  Corrupt  Nature  from  Adam, 
x    "TJ  L  E  S  S  '  D  with  the  Joys  of"  Innocence, 
f?     Adam,  our  Father,  flood, 
Till  he  debased  his  Soul  to  Senfe, 
And  eat  th'  unlawful  Food. 
i  Now  we  are  born  a  fin  fill  Race, 
To  finful  Joys  ir.din'd  ; 
Reafon  has  loft  its  native  Place, 
And  Flein  enflaves  the  Mind. 
3  While  Flefh,  and  Senfe,  and  Paffion  reigns, 
the  fvreeteit  Good  j 

We 
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in  cur  Ch?.  .    . 
Aiu: 

4  G  d  Frame, 

re, 
Infpire  us  Witl  ime, 

And  reign  no  m 

5  Ete  .  wi  i*r  thy  Law 

ex.: 

i  ''TMS  by  the  Faith  of  Joys  to  c 

X     \  through  Defarts  dark  as  Night  j 

Till  up  it  Heav'n  1 

Faith  is  our  Guide,  and  Faith  our  Light. 

2  The  Wa  :ies 

pear, 
Far  into  diib.  es, 

And  brings  eternal  ear. 

3  Ch  earful  we  tread  the  Dtfart  through, 
While  F.^itb  infpires  a  heav'nly 

Th  >ugh  Lions  r  blow, 

And  R  cks  ai  5  fill  tke  Way. 

4  So  ommand. 

■  irh  God  j 
His  i  s'd  Land, 

CXXX.  Tke  new  Creation. 

1      A    TTEND,  while  God's  exalted  Son- 
Doth  his  own  Glcries  fhew  j 

My 
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My  Hands  a  neiv  Foundation  lay, 
See  the  ne-uu  World  arife. 

3  Vtl  be  a  Son  of  Right tpufnefs 

To  the  new  Heaifns  intake  \ 
N»n*  but  the  Newborn  Heirs  of  Grace, 
My  Glories  fbali partake. 

4  Mighty  Redeemer,  let  me  free 

From  my  old  State  of  Sin ; 
O  make  my  Soul  alive  to  Thee, 

Create  iiew  PowVa 
c  Renew  mine  E  f  rm  mine  Ears, 

And  mould  my  Heart  afrefli  ; 
Give  me  ,d  Fears, 

And  turn  the  Stone  to  Flefii. 
6  Far  from  the  Regions  of  the  Dea.;, 

From  Sin,  and  Earth,  and  H 
In  the  new  Wo: Id,  that  Grace  has  made, 

I  vvouid  for  ever  dwell. 

CXXXI.  The  Excellency  of  the  Cbrifiidn  Religion. 

i   1       El'  everlafting  Glories  crown 

JLy  Thy  Head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lord  j 
Thy  Hands  have  brought  Salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  Blefhngs  in  thy  Word. 

[2  What,  if  we  trace  the  Globe  around, 
And  fcarch  from  Britain  to  Japan, 
There  mall  be  no  Religion  found 
So  juft  to  God,  fo  Mt  to  Man.] 

3  In  vain  the  trembling  Cpnfcience  feeks 
Some  folid  Ground  10  reft  upon ; 
With  longDefpair  the  Spirit  breaks,. 
Tili  we  apply  to  Cbrift  alone. 

4  How  well  thy  blefTcd  Truths  agree  ! 
Mow  wife  and  holy  thy  Com  man.  s  ! 
Thy  Prornifes,  how  tirm  they  be  ! 
Ijow  firm  our  Hone  ami  Comfo 

u 
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[5  Not  the  feigiVd  Fiel  h  of  H 

Nor  does  the  7a  .life 

Pre  I.] 

uld  all  the  Fc  mis  t. 
Aflault  my  Faith  with  tie 
Td  call  them  Vanity         Lies, 
And  bind  the  Gof^  el  to  my  He 

aril,  its  Chrift. 

1  ITT  E  blefs  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

VV       That  comes  with  Truth  znd  Grace ; 
Jtfus,  tl*  nd  thy  Word, 

all  lead  us  in  thy  Waj 

2  We  revYenee  our  High-Prieft  ab 

Who  offered  op  his  Blood  ; 
And  lives  to  carry  on  his  hi 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

3  We  honour  our  exalted  Kir.cr, 

How  fweet  are  his  Commands  ! 
He  guards  our  Souls  from  Hell  anc 
By  his  Almighty  Hands. 

4  Hcfanna  to  his  glorious  Name, 

Who  faves  by  d iff  rent  Ways  ; 
His  Mercies  lay  a  fovYeign  Claim 
To  our  immcnal  Praiie. 

CXXXIII.  The  Operations  of  ike  Bolj  Spirit. 

1  D^TERNAL  Spirit,  we  confi 

XZ/    And  ling  the  W  onders  of  thy  Grace  ; 
Thy  Pbw'r  conveys  our  Bieflir . 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  : 

2  Enlightened  oy  thine  heavY.lv  Ray. 

es  and  Darknefs  turn  to  E 
ne  inward  Teachings  make  us  k 
and  our  Rei 

3  Thy 
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3  Thy  Pow'r  and  Glory  works  within, 
And  breaks  the  Chains  of  reigning  Sin  ; 
Doth  our  imperious  L lifts  fubdue, 

And  forms  our  wretched  Hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  Conscience  knows  thy  Voice, 
Thy  chearin^  Words  awake  our  Joys: 
Thy  Word  allays  the  ftormy  Wind, 

And  calms  the  Surges  of  the  Mind. 

CXXX1V.  Circiuncifion  abcUJbed. 

i   ^Tp*  H  E  Promife  was  divinely  free, 
JL       Extenfive  was  the  Grace  : 
I  will  the  God  of  Abra'm  be, 
And  of  his  nunCnus  Race. 

2  He  (aid,  and  with  a  bloody  Seal 

Confirmed  the  Words  he  fpoke; 
Long  did  the  Sons  of  Abram  feel 
The  (harp  and  painful  Yoke. 

3  Till  God's  own  Son,  defcending  lew, 

Gave  his  own  F'efh  to  bleed ; 

And  Gentiles  tafte  the  Blefiing  now, 

From  the  hard  Bondage  freed. 

4  The  G(  d  of  Abram  claims  our  Praife, 

His  Promifes  endure, 
And  Cbrift  the  Lord,  in  gentler  Ways, 
Makes  the  Salvation  fuie. 

CXXXV.  Types  and  Prophecies  of  Chrirh 

I    T5  EHCLD  the  Woman's  promis'd  Seed, 

J3     Behold  the  great  Mffiak  come  j 

Behold  the  Prophets  all  agreed 

To  give  him  the  fuperior  Room, 
a  Abra*m*  the  Saint,  rejoie'd  of  old, 

When  Virions  of  the  Lord  he  faw$ 

Mofs,  the  Man  of  God,  foretold 

This  great  Fulfille*  of  his  La-w* 

1  The 
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3  The  Types  bore  Witnefs  to  his  Name  ; 
Obtained  their  chief  Defign,  and  cc^ 
The  Incer  1  r  Lamb, 
The                                         the  Prieit. 

4  Predictions  in  Abundan:e  meet 

To  join  their  Biefiines  oil  his   Head  j 

hip  at  u  1  y  Feet, 
And  Nations  owm  the  promised  Seed. 

CXXXVI.  MtracUs  at  tke  Birtb  of  Chrift, 

x  np  H  E  King  of  Glory  fends  bis  Son 

1       To  make  hh  Entrance  on  this  Earth  5 

Behold  the  Midnight  bright  as  Noon, 

Andheav'nly  Hofts  deciare  his  B:r 
1  About  the  young  Redeemer's  Head 

V»  hat  Wonders  and  what  Glories  meet ! 

An  unknown  Star  arore,  and  led 

The  Eaftern  Sages  to  his  Feet. 

3  Simeon  and  Anva  both  confpire 
The  Infant-Saviour  to  proclaim  \ 
Inward  they  feit  the  ft  red  Fire, 

And  blelVd  the  Babe,  and  owr.'d  his  N*me. 

4  Let  Jews  and  Grttks  blafpheme  aloud, 
And  treat  the  holy  Child  with  Scorn  5 
Our  Souls  adore  trf  eternal  God, 
Who  condefcended  to  be 

CXXXVI.  Miracle  j   in  the  Life,  Death,  and  Re- 
jurrti  hrift. 

1    DEHOLD  the  Blind  theii  eive. 

JD     Behold  the  Dead  awake  and  iivej 
The  Dumb  fpeak  Wonders ;  and  the  Lame 
Leap  like  the  Hart,  and  olefs  his  Name. 

a  Thus  d   th  trT  Fternal  Spiiit  cwn, 
And  feal  the  Million  ot  his  Son  5 

The 
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The  Father  vindicates  his  Caufe, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  Crofs. 

3  He  dies  j  the  Heav'ns  in  Mourning  flood  ; 
He  rifVs,  and  appears  a  God  j 

Belv  Id  the  Lord  afcending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence,  and  for  ever,  from  my  Heart 
I  bid  my  Doubts  and  Fears  depart  j 
And  to  thofe  Hands  my  Soul  refign, 
Which  bear  Credentials  (o  divine. 

CXXXVIII.  The  F ower  of  the  Go/pel 

1  np  H  I S  is  the  Word  of  Ti  uth  and  Love, 

X       Sent  to  the  Nations  from  above  5 
Jehovah  here  refolves  to  (hew 
What  his  Almighty  Grace  can  do. 

2  This  Remedy  did  Wifdom  find 
To  heal  Difeafes  of  the  Mind  ; 

This  fov'reign  Balm,  whofe  Virtues  can 
Reftore  the  ruiiTd  Creature,  Man. 

3  The  Gofpel  bids  the  Dead  Pevive, 
Sinners  obey  the  Voice,  and  live  j 

Dry  Bones  are  raised,  and  cloath'd  afrefh, 
And  Hearts  of  Stone  are  turned  to  Flefh. 

4  Where  Satan  reign'd  in  Shades  of  Night, 
The  Gofpel  ftrikes  a  heav'nly  Light  ; 
Our  Lulls  its  wond'n  us  Pow'r  controuls, 
And  calms  the  Rage  of  angry  Souls. 

5  Lions,  and  Beafts  of  lavage  Name, 
Put  on  the  Nature  cTthe  Lamb; 
While  the  wild  World  effeems  it  ft:  ange, 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  Change. 

6  May  but  his  Grace  my  Soul  renew, 
Let  Sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too  ; 
The  Word  that  faves  me  does  engage 
A  fure  Defence  from  all  their  Rage. 

CXXXIX 
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CXXXIX.  Tht   Example  ff/Chrift. 

i    TV   If  Y  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
JLVJL     I  read  my  Dutv  in  thy  Word  j 
But  in  thy  Life  the  Law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  Ch 

2  Such  vi as  thy  Truth,  and  fuch  thy  Zeal, 
Such  dePrence  to  thv  Father's  Will, 
Such  Lovt  fo  divine, 

I  would  tranfcribe.  a  1 1  ci  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  M   untains,  and  the  Midnight  Air, 
WitnefVd  the  Fervour  of  thy  Pr.y'r  j 
The  Def  rt  thy  Temptations  knew, 
Thy  Connicl  and  thy  Vift'r\   too. 

4  Be  thou  my  Pattern,  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  Image  here  ; 
Then  God  the  Judge  mail  own  my  Name 
Amongft  the  FelPwei  s  of  the  Lamb. 

CXL.  the  Example  of  Chrift  and  the  Saints. 

i   /^1  I  V  E  me  the  Wings  of  Faith  to  rife 
VJf     Within  the  Veil,  and  fee 
The  Saints  above,  how  great  their  Joys, 
How  bright  their  Glories  be. 
a  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 
And  wet  their  Ouch  with  Tears  j 
They  wrtftled  haid,  as  we  do  now, 
With  Sins,  and  Doubts,  and  Fears. 

3  I  afk  them  whence  their  VicVry  came  j 

They  with  united  Breath 
Afcribe  their  Conqueft  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  Triumph  to  his  Dea:h. 

4  Thev  marked  the  Footfteps  that  h?  trod 

(His  Ztal  infpir'd  their  Breaft) 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Poffefs'd  the  promised  Reft. 

c  Our 
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5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  Praife 
For  I?is  own  Pattern  giv'n, 
While  the  long  Cloud  of  Witnefles 
Shew  i he  fame  Path  to  Heav'n. 

CXLI.  Tenth  ejfitied  by  Senfe  j  or,  Preaching  Bap- 

tifm%  and  the  Lord's  Supper. 
j    ]\  /T  Y  Saviour  God,  my  fov'rcign  Prince^ 
1SJL     Reigns  far  above  the  Skies  \ 
But  brings  his  Graces  down  to  Senfe, 
And  helps  my  Fai:h  to  rife, 
a  My  Eyes  and  Ears  fhall  biefs  his  Name, 
They  read  and  hear  his  Word  j 
My  Touch  and  Tafte  fhall  do  the  fame, 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptif  nal  Water  is  defign'd 

To  feal  his  cieanfing  Grace  ; 
While  at  his  Fea(t  of  Bread  and  Wine 
He  gives  his  Saints  a  Place. 

4  But  not  the  Waters  of  a  Flood 

Can  make  my  Fiefh  fo  clean, 

As  by  his  Spirit,  and  his  Blood, 

He'll  w  fh  my  *oul  from  Sin. 

5  Not  choiceft  Meats,  or  noblelt  Wines, 

So  much  my  Hea^t  rdrefh, 
As  when  my  Faith  goes  through  the  Signs,. 
And  feeds  upon  his  Fl  (h. 

6  I  love  the  Lord  that  iloops  fo  low 

To  give  his  Word  a  Seal ; 
But  the  rich  Grace  his  Hands  beftow, 
Exceeds  the  Figures  (till. 

CXLII.  Faith  in  Chrift  our  Sacrifice. 
JOT  all  the  Blood  of  Beafts, 
On  Jenuijh  Altars  (lain, 
CouLl  give  the  guilty  Confcitnce  Peace, 
Or  waih  away  the  Stain. 

J  2  But 
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z  But  Cbriji,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  Sins  away  ; 
A  Sacrifice  of  nobler  Name, 
And  richer  Blood  than  thev . 

3  My  Faith  v*ou!d  Lay  her  Hand 

On  that  de3r  Head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  Penitent  I  ftand, 
And  there  confefs  my  Sin. 

4  My  Soul  looks  back  to  fee 

The  Burthens  thou  didft  bear, 

"When  hanging  on  the  curfed  Tree, 

And  hopes  her  Guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  fee  the  Curie  remove  $ 
We  blefs  the  La  n  b  with  chearful  Voice, 
And  fing  his  bleeding  Love. 

CXLIII.  FUJb  and  Spirit, 

1   \X7HAT  diff'rent  PowYs  of  Grace  and  Sin 
W       Attend  our  mortal  State  ? 
I  hate  the  Thoughts  that  work  within, 
And  do  the  Works  I  hate. 
%  Now  I  complain,  and  groan  and  die, 
While  Sin  and  Satan  rtign  $ 
New  raife  my  Songs  of  Triumphs  high, 
For  Grace  prevails  again. 

3  So  Darknefs  ftruggles  with  the  Light, 

Till  perfect  Day  arile  j 
Water  and  Fire  maintain  the  Fight, 
Until  the  Weaker  dies. 

4  Thus  will  rhe  Flefh  and  Spirit  drive, 

And  vex  and    -reak  my  Peace j 
But  I  (hail  quit  this  mortal  Life, 
And  Sin  tor  ever  ceafe. 
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CXL[V.  The  Effkfibn  of  the  Spirit;  or,  The  Stitcefs 

of  the  GofpeL 

i   f~^  R  E  AT  was  the  Day,  the  Joy  was  great, 
\Jf     When  the  divine  Difciples  met  j 

Whilft  on  their  Heads  the  Spirit  came, 
And  fat  like  Tongues  of  cioven  Flame. 

2  What  Gits,  what  Miracles  he  gave  ! 
And  PowY  to  kill,  and  Pow'r  to  fave  ! 
FurniihM  their  Tongues  with  wond'rous  Wo»  ds 
Inftead  of  Shields,  and  Spears,  and  Swords. 

3  Thus  arm\i,  he  font  the  Champions  forth, 
From  Eajt  to  Weft,  from  South  to  North  5 
Go,  and  affert  your  Saviour*  1  Caufe, 

Go,  fpread  the  MyjYry  qj  bis  Crofs, 
4.  Thoie  Weapons  of  the  holy  War, 
Of  what  Almighty  Force  tney  are, 
To  make  our  itubbcrn  Paflions  bow, 
And  lay  the  proudeit  Rebels  law  ! 

5  Nations,  thj  learned  ?nd  the  rude, 
Are  by  thefe  heav'nly  Arms  fubdu'd  j 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  Lofs, 

And  nates  the  Doclriae  of  the  Crofs. 

6  Great  King  of  Grace,  my  Heart  fubdue, 
I  would  be  led  in  Triumph  too, 

A  willing  Captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  fing  the  Vict/ries  of  his  Word. 

CXLV.  Sight  through  a  Glafs,  and  face  to  Face. 

1  TLOVEthe  Windows  of  thy  Grace, 
X     Through  which  my  Lord  is  feen, 
And  long  to  meet  my  Saviour's  Face, 
W-ithour  a  Glafs  between, 
a  O  that  the  happy  Hour  were  ccme, 
To  change  my  Faith  to  Sight ! 
I  (hall  bel^oid  my  Lord  at  Home, 
In  a  diviner  Light. 

3  Hafte, 
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3  Hafte,  my  '  eloveJ,  and  rcmore 
1  htCz  inte/pcii 
Then  (hall  my  P  iffions  all  be  Love. 
And  all  my  Pow'i  ^  be  Pi  aife 

CXLVI.  7k e  Vanity  of  Creatures  j  or,  to  #'/?  on 
Earth. 

i    TV /T  A  N  has  a  Soul  of  vaft  Dcfir.  s, 
XV A     He  burns  within  with  rdtlefs  Fires, 
Tofsd  to  and  fro,  his  PaiTions  fly 
From  Vanity  to  Vanity. 

a  In  vain  on  Earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  folid  Good  to  fill  the  Mind  ; 
We  try  new  Pleafure^  but  we  feel 
The  inwaid  Thirft  and  Torment  ftill. 

3  So,  when  a  raging  Fever  burns, 

We  fhift  from  Side  to  Side,  by  Turns;  / 

And  'tis  a  poor  Relief  we  garn 

To  change  the  Place,  but  keep  the  Pain. 

4  Great  God,  fubdue  this  vicious  Thirft, 
This  Love  to  Vanity  and  Duft  $ 

Cure  the  vile  Fever  of  the  Mind, 
And  feed  our  Souls  with  Joys  refin'd. 

CXLVII.  The  Creation  of  the  Werld,  Qen,  i, 

i     71  TO  IV  let  a  fpacious  World  arife, 
•*-  *      Said  the  Creator,  Lord  j 
At  once  trf  obedient  Earth  and  Skies, 
Rofe  at  his  fov'reign  Word. 
[2  Dark  was  the  Deep  j  the  Waters  lay 
Confus'd,  and  drown'd  the  Land  ; 
He  caN'd  the  Light  j  the  new-born  Day 
Attends  on  his  Command. 
3  He  bids  the  Cfottds  afcenu  on  high  j 
The  Clouds  afcend,  and  bear 
A  wat  ry  Treafure  to  the  Sky, 
And  float  on  fofter  Air. 
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4  The  liquid  Element  below 
Was  gather  ci  by  his  Hand; 
The  rolling 

And  leave  the  folic!  L 

i  flowYy  Birth) 

I  he  naked  Glebe  he  crown'd. 

E'er  there  was  Rain  to  blefs  the  Ea 

Or  Sen  t*  warm  the  Ground. 

6  Then  he  the  upper  Skies  • 

Beihc.  ?ars, 

The  Moon  and  btars  in  OnJ.er  rife, 
To  mark  out  Months  and  Years. 

7  Gut  of  the  Deep  ftf  Almighty  King 

Did  vital  Beings  frame. 
The  painted  Fowls  of  evVy  Wing, 
And  Fifh  ct  ev'ry  Name.] 
3  He  gave  the  Lion  and  the  W 
At  once  their  wond'rous  Bir:h, 
And  grazing  Hearts,  of  various  Form, 
Rofe  fro:;  ng  Earth. 

9  Adam  was  form'd  of  equal  Cb 
Though  Sov'rrign  of  th-  reit, 
Defign'd  for  nobler  Ends  than  th-y, 
W  ith  God's  own  Image  bieiVd. 
so  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  Qye 
The  young  Creation  flood  : 
Re  faw  the  Building  from  on  high, 
His  \  -  d  it  good. 

\t  Lord,  while  the  Fiame  of  Nature  {lands, 
Thy  Praife  (hall  fill  my  Tongue  j 
But  the  new*  World  of  Grace  demands 
A  more  exalted  Song. 

CXLVIII.  God  reconciled  in  Chrift 
i   r\EAREST  of  all  the  Names  above, 
X_J  .,  and  my  ( 

fchv  beav'aly  Lc 
;    Ort  by  Blood? 
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i  '  Tis  by  the  Merits 

TheFathei  iin  ; 

•Tisby  t  ,  Breath 

The  SpH  ;: 

God  ia  hui  .1  fee, 

My  Thoughts  no  Comfoi  t  find  j 
The  Holy,  Juft,  and  Sacred  Three 
An  nd. 

4  But  if  ImmamuFs  Face  appear, 

■ 
:ds  my  flaviih  Fear, 
.  Grace  removes  my  Sins. 

5  x>>  ■*  : 

And  Gretks  ©f  V,  .  .\ir, 

I  love  th'  Incarnate  Myftery, 
And  ths;e  I  fix  my  Truft. 

CXLIX.  Honour  to  Magifiraiss\  or,  Gcusr 

.  God. 
i   T7TERNAL  Sovereign  oi 
X_v     And  Lord  oi 
We  Mortals,  to  thy  Maj 
Our  fcrft  Obtdience  owe. 
2  Our  Souls  adore  thy  Throne  fupreme, 
And  biefs  thy  Providence, 
For  Magistrates  of  mean. 
Our  Glory  and  Defen 
[3  The  Crowns  of  Briti/b  Princes  d 
With  Rays  above  the  reft, 
Whei  d  Liberties  combine 

To  make  tne  Ration  bleft.] 
4.  Kingdoms  on  firm  Foundations  ilznd, 
rtue  finds  Reward  j 
ers  perifh  from  the  1. - 
]fy  Juftice  and  the  Sword. 

'3  Due  be  ever  pa:d 
To  Cafar  and  his  Throne, 

K  But 
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But  Cor.fciences  and  Sbuls  were  made 
To  be  the  Lord's  alone. 

CL.  The  Deceitfuhefs  of  Sin. 

i   QIN  has  a  Thoufand  treachYous  Arcs 
O     To  pracliie  on  the  Mind  j 
"With  fhtt'ring  Looks  (he  tempts  our  Hearty 
But  leaves  a  Sting  behind, 
a  With  Names  of  Virti»e  (he  deceives 
The  Aged  and  the  Young  ; 
And  while  the  heediefs  Wretch  believes, 
She  makes  his  Fetters  ftrong. 
3  She  pleads  for  all  the  Joy  (he  brings, 
/And  gives  a  fair  Preten.e  ; 
But  cheats  the  Soul  of  heav'nly  Things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  Senfe. 
4.  So  en  a  Tree  divinely  fair 
Grew  the  forbidden  Food  ; 
Our  Mother  took  her  Poifon  there, 
And  tainted  all  her  Blood. 

CLI.  Prophecy  and  Infpiration. 

x  *HTS  WAS  by  an  Order  from  the  Lord, 
X     The  Ancient  Prophets  fpoke  his  Word  y 
His  Spirit  did  their  Tongues  infpire, 
And  warm'd  their  Hearts  with  heav'nly  Fire. 

2  The  Wurks  and  Wonders  which  they  wrought 
Confirm 'd  the  Meffoges  they  brought  5 

The  Prophet's  Pen  fucceeds  his  Breath, 
To  fa ve  the  holy  Words  from  Death. 

3  Great  God,  mine  Eyes  with  Pleafure  look 
On  the  dear  Volume  of  thy  Book  j 
Thtre  my  Redeemer's  Face  I  fee, 

And  read  his  Name,  wjio  dy'd  for  me. 
4.  Let  the  falfe  Raptures  of  the  Mind 
Be  loft  and  vanifii  in  the  Wind  j 

Here 
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Here  I  cr: 

This  is  thy  Word,  and  mull  endure. 

CLII.  Siqai  and  Sion,  Heb.  xii.  18,  &<. 

1  VT  OT  to  the  Terrors  of  the.  L 
1^      The  Tempeft,  Fire  and  Smoke, 
Not  to  the  Thunder  of  that  Word 

Which  God  on  Sinai  i'poke. 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sic;Ss  Hill, 

The  City  of'  our  God, 
Where  milder  Words  declare  his  Will, 
And  fpread  his  Love  abroad. 

3  Behold  tiY  innumerable  Hoft 

Of  Angels  cloatifd  in  Light; 
Behold  the  Spirits  of  the 

Whofe  Faith  is  turnUto  Sight, 

4  Behold  the  bfeft  A.Tembly  there, 

Whofe  Names  are  writ  in  Heav 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares. 
Their  viJeit  Sins  forgiv'n. 

5  The  Saints  on  Earth,  and  all  the  Dead, 

But  one  Communion  make; 
All  join  in  Chrifl,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  Grace  partake. 

6  In  fuch  Society  as  this 

My  weary  Soul  would  reft  5 
The  Man,  who  dwells  where  J-fuj  is, 
Mull  be  for  ever  bl 

CLIII.  The  Difimpevy  Folly,  and  Madn-fi  of  Sin. 

x  PIN,   like  a  venomous  DiTeafe, 
^     Infetts  ovir  vital  Blood  ; 

Balm  is  fov'reign  Grace, 
the  Phyfician,  God. 
Beauty  and  our  Strength  are  f: 
I  we  draw  near  to  Death ; 

K  z  But 

I 
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But  Chrijl,  the  Lord,  recals  the  Dead, 
With  his  Almighty  Breath. 
3  Madnefs,  by  N.ture,  reigns  within, 
The  Paflions  burn  and  rage, 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  Skill  divine, 
The  inward  Fire  aflwage. 
[4  We  lick  the  Duft,  we  grafp  the  Wind, 
And  folid  Good  defpife  $ 
Such  is  the  Folly  of  the  Mind 
Till  Jejus  makes  us  wife. 

5  We  give  our  Souls  the  Wounds  thty  feel, 

We  drink  the  pois'nous  Gall, 

And  rufh  with  Fury  down  to  Hell, 

But  HeavYi  prevents  the  Fall.] 

6  i^he  Man  pcflefs'd  aniongft  the  Tombs, 

Cuts  his  own  Flefh,  and  cries ; 
He  foams,  and  rave?,  till  Jefus  comes, 
And  the  foul  Spirit  flies. 

CLIV.    Self-rightecufnefs  infufficient. 

*"*  \\7  HERE  are  the  Mourners  (faith  the 
W  Lord) 

**  That  wait  and  tremble  at  my  Word, 
"  That  walk  in  Darknefs  all  the  Dav  ? 
M  Come,  make  my  Name  your  Truft  and  Stay, 

[2  M  No  Works  nor  Duties  of  your  own 
"  Can  for  the  fmalleft  Sin  atone  3 
"  f  The  Robes  that  Nature  may  provide 
"  Will  not  your  leaft  Pollutions  hide. 

3  "  The  foftell  Couch  that  Nature  knows, 
**  Can  give  the  Confcience  no  Repofe  ; 
u  Look  to  my  Righteoufnefs.  and  live; 
"  Comfort  and  Peace  are  mine  to  give.] 

4  ««  Ye  Sons  of  Pride,  that  kindle  Coals 

*«  With  your  own  Hands,  to  warm  your  Souls, 

*  Kai.  1,  iop  J i.     f  Ifai,  xxviii.  20. 

«  Walk 
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"  Walk  in  the  Light  of  your  own  I 
"  Enjoy  the  Spa;ks  that  ye  dc 
5  "  This  is  your  Portion  at  my  Hamis; 
"  Hell  waits  you  with  her  Iron  Ba: 
"  Ye  ilia  1 1  iie  down  in  Sorrow  there, 
11  In  Death,  in  Darknefs,  and  Defpair. 

CLV.  Chrift  our  ?aJfo<ver. 

x   1       O,  the  deftroying  Angel  flies 
JL/     To  Pharaohs  ftubborn  Land  ! 
The  Iride  and  Flow'r  of  Egypt  dies 
By  his  vindictive  Hand, 
a  He  pafs'd  the  Tents  of  Jacob  o'er, 
Nor  pour'd  the  Wrath  divine  } 
He  faw  tuc  Blood  on  evYy  Door, 
And  blefs'd  the  peaceful 

3  Thus  the  appointed  Lamb  muft  bleed 

To  brenk  tn'  Eg) limn  Yoke  ; 
Thus  ljrael\%  from  Bondage  treed, 
And  Ycapes  the  Angers  Stroke. 

4  Lord,  if  my  Heart  were  fprinkled  too 

With  Bbcd  fo  rich  as  thine, 
Juftice  no  longer  would  purfue 
This  guilty  Soul  of  mine. 

5  Jffus,  our  PafTover,  was  ilain, 

And  has  at  once  pocur'd 
Freedom  irom  Satan  s  heavy  CJ 
And  God's  avenging  Sword. 

CLVI.    Prefumption  and  Defpair)    or,   & 
various  Temptations. 


II 


Mate  the  Tempter  and  his  Charms, 
te  his  flatt'ring  Breath  $ 
pent  takes  a  Thcufand  Forms 
To  cheat  our  Souls  to  Death. 

K  3  :>H* 
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a  He  feeds  our  Hopes  with  airy  Dreams, 
Oi  k 
A:  ftiil  in  wide  Extremes, 

Prefurnption,  or  Defpair. 
3  Now  he  perfuades,  bozo  edfy  'tis 
To  ~'.  cad  to  H  a-v'n  ; 

Anon  he  fwerls  our  Sins,  and  cries, 
They  cannot  be  foreign. 
[4.  He  bids -young  Sinners,  Yet  forbear 
To  think  of  God  or  Death ; 
For  Prayer  and  Devotion  are 
But 

5  He  tells  the  Aged,  ^bey  rnufl 

And't.s  to-j  late  to  pr 
In  evain  for  Mercy  noiv  they  cry, 
For  i 

6  Thus  he  fupports  hi:  cruel  rhrone 

id  Deceit  j 
And  d  6f  Adam  d-wn 

To  D  \\  kne!s  and  the  Pit. 

7  Air  rt  his  Pow'r, 

;   lefs  dwell  j 
An  vex  the  Earth  no  more, 

Confine  . 

CLVII.  The  f 

x   "KJT  O  '"  dreadful  Rear, 

JL%I      And  threatens  to  deftroy  5 
He  wrorrie 

?„  Ye  Sons  cf  God,  oppofe  his  Rage, 
Refifl  one ; 

Thus  did  our  dcareft  Lord  t\\ 

3  Now  he  appears  almoft  divine, 
ke  Innocence  and  Love  j 
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But  the  old-Serpent  lurks  witl 
When  "be  affiimes  the  Do 
x  Fly  from  the  fajfe  IJeceivej's  Tongue, 
Ye  SoUS  fly  ; 

Our  Parents  found  the  Snare  too  ftrong, 
Nor  mould  the  Children  try 

•CLVni.    Fezu  raved  ;  or,    The  A'm*ji  Cbrijtian, 
the  Hypocrite,   and  Apoflate* 

1  TJ  ROAD  is  the  Road  that  leads  to  Death, 
JD     And  Thoufands  walk  together  there  j 
But  Wifdom  fhews  a  narrower  Path 

With  here  and  there  a  Traveller. 

2  Deny  tbyfelf,  and  take  thy  Crofs, 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  Command; 
Nature  muft  count  her  Gold  but  Drofs, 
If  me  would  ga:n  this  heavenly  Land. 

3  The  fearful  Soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  Ways  of  God  no  more,     % 
Is  but  tfteem'd  almoft  a  Saint, 

And  makes  his  own  Deitruction  dure. 
.4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  Hopes  be  vain, 
Create  my  Heart  intirely  new, 
Which  Hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  faiie  Apoitates  never  ki 

CLIX.  An  unconverted  State  j  or,  Converting 
Grace. 

fi   r">  RE  AT  King  of  Glory  and  of  Grace, 
VJ     We  own  with  humble  Shame 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  Rac 
And  ourfirft  F.. 
2  F. .  od, 

The  Poifbn  reii 
Mak 

:  to  Sin, 

[3  Daily 
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[3  Daily  we  break  thy  holy  Laws, 
And  then  reject  thy  Grace  j 
Engng'd  in  the  old  Serpent's  Caufe 
Againft  our  Maker's  Face.] 

4  We  Hve  efti  angM  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  Difta^.ce  well  ; 
With  Hafte  we  ran  the  dangerous  RoflA 
That  leads  to  Death  and  Hell. 

5  And  can  fuch  Rebels  be  rtilor'd  ! 

Such  Natures  made  Divine  ! 
Let  Sinners  fee  thy  Glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  PowY  or  thine  ! 

6  We  raife  our  Father's  Name  on  high, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  fends 
To  bring  rebellious  Strangers  nigh, 
And  turn  his  Foes  to  Friends. 

CLX.  Cuftom  in  Shi* 

1  T     ET  the  wild  Leopards  cf  the  Wood 
J    J     Put  ok  the  Snots  that  Naturt  gives, 
Then  may  the  V  icked  turn  to  God, 
Ar.d  change  their  Temper  and  their  Lives, 

2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  Slaves 
Warn  out  the  Darknefs  of  their  Skin; 
The  Head  as  well  may  leave  their  Grave?, 
As  old  JTranfgrerlors  ceare  to  fin. 

3  Where  Vice  ha?  held  its  Empire  long, 
'Twiii  not  endure  the  lead  Cortfroul; 

e  but  a  Povv,r  divinely  ftrong, 
Can  turn  the  Current  of  the  Sou!. 

4  Great  God-,  I  own  thy  Pow'r  divine, 

at  works  to  cl^fige  this  H 
I  w< 
The  Wonders  of  a  ace. 
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CLXI.  CbriJHs*Firt*u\  cr,  The  Difficulty  if 

Conversion. 

j   Q  T  R  A  I  T  is  the  Way,  the  Door  is  (Irak, 
O     That  leads  to  Joys  on  high  ; 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  C7 
While  Crouds  miitake,  and  die. 
2  Beloved  Self  mult  be  deny'd, 

Min J  and  Will  renew'd, 
PaiTion   fupprefs'd,  and  Patience  try'd, 
And  vain  Defires  futhiifd. 
[3  Flefh  is  a  dangerous  Foe  to  Grace, 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules  j 
Flefh  mult  be  humbled,  Pride  abas'd, 
Left  they  deftroy  our  Souls. 
4.  The  Love  of  Gold  be  baniuYd  hence, 
(That  vile  Idcriatry} 
And  ev'ry  Member,  ev'ry  Senfe, 
In  fweet  Subjection  lie.] 

5  The  Tongue,  that  molt  unruly  PowY, 

Requires  a  ftrong,  Reftraint  ; 
We  rauli  be  watchful  ev'ry  Hour, 
And  pray,  but  never  faint. 

6  Lord,  can  a  feeble  helplefs  Worm, 

Fulfil  a  Talk  fo  hard  ? 
Thy  Grace  muft  all  my  Work  perform, 
And  give  the  free  Reward. 

CLXII.    Midiiation  of  Heaven-,    or,   The  Joy  of 
Faith* 

1   TV  ft  Y  Thoughts  furmount  thefe  lower  Skies, 
iVi     And  look  within  the  Veil; 
There  Springs  of  endiefs  Pieafures  rife, 
The  Waters  nettr  fail. 
a  There  I  behold,  with  fweet  Delight, 
The  bieffed  Three  in  One  5 

K5  And 
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And  my  Sight 

natc  Sen. 
3  h  '  and*  for  ever  firm, 

His  Grac-  d:part ; 

He  binds  my  N;  Arm, 

And  feais 
ht  are  the  Pains  -  re  brings 

Things 
The  Prefent  we 

5  I  would  not  be  a  S-* 

To  that  .  ce, 

Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell, 
Near  my  Redeemers  Face. 

CLXIII.  Complaint  of  Dejirtion  and 

i  T%EARLcrd,  behold  our  fore  Diftrefsj 
JLy     Cur  Sins  attempt  to  reign  j 
Stretch  cut:  thine  Arm  of  conquering  Grace, 
let  thy  Foes  be  Q 
[i  The  Linn,  with  his  dread ml  Roar, 
Affrights  thy  feeble  Sheep 5 
Reveal  the  Glory  of  thy  Pow'r, 
And  chain  him  to  the  Drep. 

a  iongDefpair? 
.'  our  Petitions  die  ? 
Our  ich  thine  Ear, 

Nor  line  Eye?] 

4.  If  thoo  mortal  Groan, 

Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  Blood  ; 

ocate  fo  near  the  Throne, 
Pleads  and  pre  3od. 

<  He  the  Spirit's  powerful  Sword, 

To  :.  es ; 

Our  Sins  mil  die  beneath  thy  Word, 
And  Heil  in  vain  oppoie. 

4  He 


• 
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C  How  boundlefs  is  c  ice, 

and  Length ! 
He  makes  his  Son  our  Righteoufhtft, 
His  Spirit  is  our  Strength. 

CLXIV.  The  End  of  the  World. 

i  \X7*  "  this  Earth  delight  lisfo? 

W      Wl  wc  fix  our  Eyes 

On  this  low  Ground,  where  Sorrows  grow, 

And  ev'ry  Pleafure  d 

ie  Tune  his  flnrpeft  Teeth  prtr 

Our  Comforts  to  devour, 
There  is  a  Land  above  the  Stan, 

And  Jo\  s  above  hi 
3  Nature  mail  be  dilTolv'd  and  die, 

The  Sun  mutt  end  his  Race, 
The  Earth  and  Sea  for  ever  fly 

Before  my  Saviour's  Face. 

4.  When  will  that  glorious  Morning  rife  ? 

When  the  Jafl:  Trumpet  found, 

And  call  the  Nations  to  the  Skies, 

From  underneath  the  Ground  ? 

CLXV.  Unfruitfulnefs^I^wirancey  and  ur.farMif.id 
/'fftClions. 

1  T     ON  G  have  I  Ut  beneath  the  Sound 
J /     Of  thy  Salvation,  Lord, 

But  ftill  how  weak  my  Faith  is  found, 
And  Knowledge  of  thy  Word  1 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  Place, 

And  hear  almofl  in  vain  j 
How  fmall  a  Portion  of  thy  Grace 
MemVy  can  retain  ! 
[3  My  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 
How  little  art  thou  known 

Judgments  of  thy  Rod, 
I  Elefiings  of  thy  Throne,] 

K  6  [4  How 
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[4.  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  Love) 
How  negligent  my  Fear  ! 
How  low  my  Hope  of  Joys  above  ! 
How  few  Affections  there  !] 
5  Great  God,  thy  fovYeigH  Pow'r  impart, 
To  give  the  Word  Succefcj 
Write  thy  Salvation  in  my  Ut: 
And  m  1  n  thy  Grace. 

[6  Shew  my  forgetful  Feet  the  Way 
That  leads  to  Joys  on  high  ; 
There  Knowledge  grows  without  Decay, 
And  Love  (hall  never  die  ] 

CLXVI   "The  Divine  Perfections, 

J    TTOW  malll  praife  th' Eternal  God, 
-  JLJL     Thai  Infinite  Unknown  ? 
Who  can  :  fcend  his  high  Abode, 
Or  venture  near  his  Throne  ? 
[2  The  great  Invisible  !  He  dwells 
ceaTd  in  dazzling  Light ; 
But  his  All-fearching  Eye  reveals 
The  Secrets  of  the  Night. 
3  Thofe  watchful  Eyes,  that  never  fleep, 
Survey  the  World  around  ; 
His  VVifdom  is  a  bound] efs  Deep, 

Where  ail  our  Thoughts  are  drown'd.] 
[4  Spe.k  we  cf  Strength  ?  His  Arm  is  ftrong, 
To  Ave  or  to  deiiroy  ; 
Infinite  Years  his  Life  prolong, 
And  endjefs  in  his  Joy.] 
[5  He  knows  no  Shadow  of"  a  Change, 
r  alters  frs  Decrees ; 
Firm  ss  a  Kock  his  Truth  remains 
e  nard  his  Promifes.] 
[6  Sinners  before  his  Prefence  die  j 
How  Holy  is  his  Name ! 

His 
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.  •  devouring  I  lame.] 
Juft  rhrone, 

tains  the  Rights  of  God, 
While  Mercy  ("ends  her  Pard   ns  down, 
Bought  ivith  a  Saviours  Blood. 
8  Now  to  on 

g  Word  i 
Then  'twill  be  double  Joy  to  fing 
The  Glories  ot  my  Lord. 

CLXVII.  The  Divine  Perfections. 

1   /~>  Reat  God  !  thy  Glories  (hall  employ 
VjF     My  holy  Fear,  my  humble  Joy  j 
My  Lips,  in  Sengs  of  Honour,  bring 
Their  Tribute  to  th1  Eternal  King. 

[2  Earth  and  the  Stars,  and  Worlds  unknown, 
Depend  precarious  on  his  Throne  ; 
I  Nature  hangs  upon  his  Word, 
And  Grace  and  Glory  own  their  Lord.] 
[3  His  fov'reign  Pow'r  what  Mortal  knows  ? 
command,  who  dares  oppofe  ? 
With  Strength  he  girds  himftlf  around, 
And  treads  the  Rebels  to  the  Ground.] 
[4  Who  (hall  pretend  to  teach  him  Skill, 
Or  guide  the  Counfels  of  his  Will  ? 
His  Wifdom,   like  a  Sea  divine, 
Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  Line.] 
[5  His  Name  is  Holy,  and  his  Eye 
Burns  with  immortal  Jealoufy  ; 
He  hates  the  Sens  of  Pride;  and  fheds 
His  fiery  Vengeance  on  their  Heads.]        * 
[6  The  Beamings  of  his  piercing  Sight 
Bring"  dark  Hypocrify  to  Light ; 
nd  De'ftniclion  naked  lie, 
d  Hell  uncovei'd  to  his  Eye.] 

[7  Th'  etcr- 
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[7  Th*  eternal  Law  before  him  Hands  j 

His  Juftice,  with  impartial  Hands, 

Divides  to  all  their  due  Reward, 

Or  by  the  Sceprre,  or  the  Sword.] 
[8  His  Mercy,  like  a  boundlefs  Sea, 

Wafhes  our  Lo?d  of  Guilt  away; 

"While  his  own  Son  came  down  and  dy'd, 

T'  engage  bis  Jultice  on  our  Side.] 
[9  Each  cf  his  Words  demands  my  Faith, 

My  Soul  can  reft  on  all  he  faith  ; 

His  Truth  inviolably  keeps 

The  largeil  Piomiie  of  his  Lips.] 
10  Oh,  tell  me,  with  a  gentle  Voice, 

T.bou  art  my  God,  and  I'll  rejoice  ! 

FilTd  with  thy  L^ve,  I  dare  proclaim 

The  bright  eft  Honours  of  thy  Name. 

CLXVIII.  Tke  fame. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns,  his  Throne  is  high, 
J    His  Robes  are^Light  and  Majefty ; 
His  Glory  (nines  with  Beams  ib  bright, 

No  Mortal  can  fuftain  the  Sight. 

2  His  Terrors  keep  the  World  in  Awe, 
His  Juftice  guards  his  holy  Law, 
His  Love  reveals  a  fmiliog  Face, 

His  Truth  and  Fromife  feal  the  Grace. 

3  Through  all  his  Works  his  Wifdom  ihines, 
And  baffles  Satarfs  dtep  Defignsj 

His  PowY  is  fov'reign  to  fulfil 
The  nobleft  Counfels  of  his  Will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  defcend 
To  be  my  Father,  and  my  Friend  ? 
The.,  let  my  Songs  with  Angels  join  j 
Heavn  is  ftcure,  if  God  be  mine. 


clxh 
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CLXIX.   the  fame  ;  as  the  cxlviiith  Pfaljr.. 

THE  Lord  Jekmab  reign -, 
His  Throne  is  built  on  high] 
The  Garments  he  aflumes 
Are  Light  and  , 

Kis  Glories  fb\ 

h  Beams  fo  bright, 
No  mortal  Bye 
Can  bear  the  Sight. 
,  The  Thunders  of  his  H 

Keep  the  wide  World  iaAwe^ 
His  Wrath  and  Juitice  (land 
To  guard  his  holy  Law  j 
where  his  Love 
Relblves  to  blefs, 
His  Truth  con 
And  feals  the  G; 

gh  all  his  ancient  Works 
pnfing  Wifdom  ihines, 
Confounds  the  PowVs  of  Hell, 
And  breaks  their  eurs'd  Designs* 
Strong  is  his  Ann, 
And  (hall 

His  great  Decrees, 
His  iovVeign  Will. 
i^  Arid  can  this  mighty  K 
Of  Glory  condefcend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  Name, 
hly  Father  and  my  Friend? 
I  love  his  Name, 
I  love  his  Word  j 
all  my  PowVs, 
.d  praife  the  Lwdc 
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CLXX.  God  inamfrektrfible  and  fever eign. 

[i*pAN  Creatures  to  Perfection  find 
V-J     TV  Eternal  uncreated  Mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largeft  Stretch  of  Thought 
Meafure  and  fearch  his  Nature  out  f 

z  'Tis  high  as  Heav'n,  'tis  deep  as  Hell, 
And  what  can  Mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  Glory  fpreads  beyond  the  Sky, 
And  ail  the  mining  Worlds  on  high. 

3  But  Man,  vam  Man,  would  fain  be  wife, 
Born,  like  a  wild  y.-ung  Colt,  he  flies 
Through  all  the  Foilies  of  his  Mind, 
And  imells  and  fn  lifts  the  empty  Wind.] 

4  God  is  a  King  of  Pow'r  unknown, 
Firm  are  the  Orders  of  his  Throne  5 
If  he  refolve,  who  dan?  oppofe, 

Or  afk  him  why,  or  wfcat  he  does  ? 

5  He  wounds  the  Heart,  and  he  makes  whole  j 
He  calms  the  Tempeff  of  the  Soul  j 
When  he  (huts  up  in  long  Defpairy 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  Bar? 

6  f  He  frowns,  and  Darknefs  veils  the  Moon, 
The  fainting  Sun  grows  dim  at  Noon  5 

J  The  Pillars  of  HeavVs  ftarry  Roof 
Tremble  and  ftart  at  his  Reproof. 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  Heav'n  its  Form, 
The  crooked  Serpent  and  the  Worm  5 
He  breaks  the  Billows  with  his  Breath, 
And  fmites  the  Sons  of  Pride  to  Death, 

$  Thefe  are  the  Portion  of  his  Ways, 
But  who  (hall  dare  defcribe  his  Face? 
Who  can  endure  his  Light  ?  Or  (1 
To  hear  the  Thunders  of  his  Hand  ? 

*  Job  xi.  7,  &V.  f  Job  xxv.  5  J  Jcb 

xxvi.  11,  &c. 
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Prepared   for  the  Holy  Odinance  of  the 
Lord's  Supper. 


I.  fit  Lord's  Supper  infl fluted y  i  Ccr.  xi.  23,  &c, 

j  '^WAS  on  thai  ight 

1       W  hen  PcwYs  of  Earth  and  H 
AgainJl  the  Son  of  God's  Del 
betrai  'd  him  to  I 

2  Before  the  mournfu        e  ffan, 

He  tcx  k  the  S  blefs'd,  and  h-rke; 

all  his  Aclior.s  ran  ! 

rn, 
He  b 

.    .  in  our  Si- 

5  for 
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5  For  us  :  .   od  was  fpiit 
To  buy  the  Pa n  ur  Guiit,^ 
Wh  i 

He  e  Bee.*}  " 

6  £>?  //'//  (he  c  fmt  fiall  eni> 
In  I  .-./  5 
M^/  a/  my  Table,  ar.d  record 

The  Love  ;  Lord, 

[7  3^/a.,  thy  Fc^'l  vvccei.br^te, 

m  ihew  thy  Death,  we  fing  thy  Narrre, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  (hall  eat 
The  Marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb.] 

II.  Communion  njcitb  Chrift  and  ix'tib  Saints, 
1  Cor.  x.  16,  17. 
[i    ^ESUS  invites  his  Saints 
J      To  mee: 

Here  pardon'd  Rebels  fit  and  'r 
>n  with  their  Lord. 
1  For  Food  he  gives  his  Flefh; 
He  bid*  us  drir.k  his  BJood  ; 

j  race 
Or  cur  defeending  God  \  ] 
y  Bread  and  Wine 

By  rd, 

And  Jnt'refl  in  his  Death. 
4-  C 

bis  Mem'".- 
voting  Qi  .  is  Love, 

And  he  the  firft  borr. 

5  We  arc  but  feveral  Parts 

fame  broken  Be; 

•       fi     U  •:  !  - 

6  L 

to  raife  ; 
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Pleafure  and  Love  61!  evYy  Mind, 
And  ev'ry  Voice  be  Praife. 

III.  Tbe  NeivT^,  ''  Chrift  j  or, 

Tk"  .*  ftalid. 

x   n^HE   Trctr.i/e  of  my  F.:t^:r's  Loir, 
•*       Shxllftann 

He  faid  j  an  ;  oul  to  Death, 

And  feaTd  hi*  Grace  with  Blo«?d. 
z  To  this  dear  Covenant  of  thy  Word 
I  fet  rny  wcit'  kTs  Name  ,• 
I  feal  th>EngTgemem  to  mv  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  CJ 

3  Thr  and  pardoning  Grace, 

And  Glory  fhali  be  mine; 
My  Life  and  Soul,  my  Heart  and  F. 
• 

4  I  cai  that  L  -  vn, 

Which 
Tv.  ying  Grc 

-     ith. 
:  is  the  MemYy  of"  his  Name, 
Who  blefs'd  i 
And 

Made  his  our.  I  eal. 

I 

at  a 

z    TTO V 
XjL    V 

Drew 

^rd.l 

[5  He 
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[3  He  funk  beneath  our  heavy  Woes 
To  raid  us  to  Ins  Ttii 
There's  ne>r  a  Gift  his  Hand  btftows, 
Bur  coft  his  Heart  9  Groan] 
4.  This  was  Companion  like  a  God, 
Thai  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  Price  of  Pardon  was  his  Blood, 
His  Pity  ne'er  withdrew. 
5  Now^  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 
His  Love  is  fti'l  as  great  j 
Well  he  1  emembers  Calvary, 
Nor  lets  his  Saints  forget. 
[6  Here  we  heh  Id  his  Bowels  roll 
As  kind  as  when  he  dy'd  5 
And  fee  the  Sorrows  of  his  .Soul 
Bleed  through  his  mounded  Side.} 
[7  Kerew"  receive  repeated  Seals 
Of  Jtfuf  dying  Love  ; 
Hard  is  the  Wretch  that  never  feels 
One  foft  Affection  move] 
8  Here  let  our  Hearts  begin  to  melt, 
While  we  his  Death  record, 
And,  with  our  Joy  for  pard  n\i  Guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  piere'd  the  Lord. 

V.  Chrift  the  Bread  of  Life,  John  vi.  31,  35,  39, 

ET  us  adore  tlr  eternal  Word, 
JL/     'Tis  he  our  Souls  lath  fed  -, 
Then  art  our  living  Stream,  O  Lord, 
And  thou  th1  immortal  Brett]. 
[2  The  Manna  came  from  lower  Skies, 
But  J  ejus  f r  0  m  above, 

e  frefli  Springs  of  Pleafure  rife, 
And  Rivers  flow  with  Love. 
3  The  Jew,  the  Fathers,  dy'd  at  hft, 
Who  eat  that  heav'njy  Bread  j 

Bat 
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iovifions,  which  we  t 

x  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  FIe(h 
.  i.h  dying  Mtn  j 
A  d  often  fpreads  his  Table  frefh, 
Left  we  thou!  .'i ! 

5  Our  Souls  fhall  draw  their  heav'nly  1 
W  'inds  Supplies^ 

Nor  (hall  our  Graces  link  to  Death, 
For  Jefus  never  dies. 
[6  Daily  our  mortal  Flefh  decays, 
But  Lbrifty  our  Life,  (hall  come; 
His  unremitted  Powr  fhall  i  aife 
Our  Bodies  from  the  Tomb.] 

VI.  the  Memorial  of  cur  alfent  Lord,   John  xvi. 
16.  Luke  xxii.  19.  John  xiv.  3. 

JESUS  is  gone  above  the  Skies, 
Where  our  weak  Senfes  reach  him  net; 
And  carnal  Objects  court  our  Eyes 
To  thruft  our  Saviour  from  our  Thought. 
|2  He  knows  wkat  wand'ring  Hearts  we  have, 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  Face  5 
And,  to  refrefh  our  Minds,  he  gave 
Thefekind  Memorials  of  his  Grace. 
The  Lord  of  Life  his  Table  f^read 
With  his  own  Fle(h  and  dying  Blood  $ 
We  on  the  rich  Provi 
And  tafte  the  Wine,  and  blefs  the  God. 
Let  finful  Sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  Earth  grow  iefs  in  out  Efteem, 

Ldvc  fill  every  Thought, 
An  i  Faith  and  Hope  be  nVd  on  him. 

.  nt  from  our  Sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  Souls  a  Place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heav'nly  Light, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  Face. 

[6  Our 
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[6  Our  Eyes  look  upwards  to  the  Hills, 
Whence  our  returning  Lord  ft  all  come  j 
We  wait  thy  Chariot's  awful  Wheels 
To  fetch  our  longing  Spirits  home,  j 

VIL  Crucifixion  to  the  World  by  the  Crofs  of  Chrift, 
Gal.  vi.  i* 

i  "\X7***^N  I  furvey  the  wondYous  Crofs, 
V  V       On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  dy'd, 
My  richeft  Gain  I  count  but  Lofs, 

And  pour  Contempt  on  all  my  Pride, 
a  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  mould  boaft, 

Save  in  the  Death  of  Chrift  my  God  ; 

All  the  vain  Things  that  charm  me  raoft, 

I  facrifice  them  to  his  Blood. 
3  See  from  his  Head,  his  Hands,  his  Feet, 

Sorrow  and  Love  flow  mingled  down  ; 

Did  e'er  fuch  Love  and  Sorrow  meet? 

Or  Thorns  compofe  fo  rich  a  Crown  ? 
[4  His  dying  Crimfon,  like  a  Robe, 

Spreads -o'er  his  Body  on  the  Tree  ; 

Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  Globe, 

And  all  the  Globe  is  dead  to  me.] 
5  Were  the  whole  Realm  of  Nature  mine, 

That  were  a  Prefent  far  too  fmall  \ 

Love  £0  amazing,  fo  divine, 

Demands  my  Soul,  my  Lite,  my  AIL 

VIII.  <The7ree  of  Life. 

[  1  g~\  O  M  E,  let  us  join  a  joyful  Tune 
\_j     To  our  exalted  Lord, 
Ye  Saints  on  high  around  his  Throne, 
And  we  around  his  Board, 
a  While  once  upon  this  lower  Ground, 
Weary  and  faint  ye  flood, 
What  dear  Refrefhinenrs  here  ye  found 
From  this  immortal  Food  ? 

<  The 


5  The  Tree  of  I  ear  the  Throne 

In  I 

v  down 
ghs. 
[4  Hv  5,  there  ft  .. 

The  Dovej 

And  Ags 

The  Banner  of  his  Lo\  e.] 
[5  Ti<  re  Delight, 

Shade  we  Cn  ; 
". 

as  fweet. 

6  New  Lire  it  i" 

And  cheers  the  drooping  Mind  5 

ar  and  Joy  the  Juice  imp?.; 
Without  a  Sting  behind.] 

the  flaming  Weapon  ftand, 
And  guard  ail 

.  Plant  in  all  that  Land, 
That 

.ace  our  S 

MicTroi  s  Hand  has  made 
This  living  Branch  of  ibv'reign  Po**r, 
To  raife  and  heal  the  Dead. 

IX.  7ft  1  John 

v.  6 

[1   T    ET  all  our  Tongues  be 
1  .J     To  praife  cur  Gcd  on  hi 
Who  from  his  Bofojn  lent  his  Son 

To  fetch  us  Strange 
Nor  let  our  Vcices  ceafe 
To  fing  the  Saviour's  Na 

Vador  of  Peace, 
he  came ! 
him  Cries  and  Tears 
To  bring  us  near  to  God  j 

Great 
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Great  was  our  D*bt,  and  he  appears 
To  make  the  Payment  Good.] 
[4  My  Saviours  pierced  Side 
Poufd  out  a  double  Flood ; 
By  Water  w«  are  purify'd, 
And  pardon'd  by  the  Blood. 

5  Infinite  was  our  Guilt, 

B'lt  he,  our  Prieft,  atones; 
On  the  cold  Ground  his  Life  was  fpilt, 
And  offer'd  with  his  Groans.] 

6  Look  up,  my  Soul,  to  him 

Whole  Death  was  thy  Defert, 

And  humbly  view  the  Jiving  Stream 

Flow  from  his  breaking  He«a. 

7  There  on  the  curferi  Tree, 

In  dying  Pangs  he  lies, 
Fulfils  his  Father's  great  Decree, 
And  all  our  Wants  fupplies. 

8  Thus  the  Redeemer  came, 

By  Water  and  by  Blood  ,- 
And  when  the  Spirit  fpeaks  the  fame, 
We  feel  his  Witnefs  good. 

9  While  the  Eternal  Three 

Bear  their  Record  above, 
Here,  I  believe,  he  dy'd  for  me, 

And  feal  my  Saviour's  Love. 
[10  Lord,  cleanfe  my  Soul  from  Sin, 

Nor  let  thy  Grace  depart ; 
Great  Comforter  !  abide  within, 

And  witnefs  to  my  Heart.] 

X.    Chrift  crucified:   The  Wifdom  and  Power  of 

God. 

j  VTATURE  with  open  Volume  (lands 
JL%5      To  fpread  her  Maker's  Praife  abroad, 
And  ev'ry  Labour  of  his  Hai 
Shows  fomething  worthy  of  a  God. 

%  But 
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i  But  in  the  Gi? 
His  brighteil 

Here  on  the  Oofs  'tis  fa; 
In  precious  B".i 

[3  Here  his  whole  N 
Nor  Wit  can  gue;s,   r.o: 
Wl  ft  is  writ, 

The 

i 
Where  Grace  .ely  join, 

Piercing  his  Son  with  fnarpett  Smart, 
To  make  the  purchased  Pieafures  mine. 

5  O  the   fweet  Wonders  of  thai  Crofs, 
Where  God  the  Sav;  dy'dl 
Her  r.oMtft  Life  my  Spirit  draws 
From  his  deal                   :^nd  bleeding  Si  J 

6  I  would  for  ever  fpeak  his  Nam*, 
In  Sounds  to  mortal 

With  Angels  join  to  praife  the  La:- 
And  Worlhip  at  hi  ne. 

X: 

1  T     ORD,  how  divine  thy  Co-forts  are 
I i     How  heav'nlv  is  the  Place, 

.    fpreads  the  {acred  \ 
Or  his  redeeming  Grace  ! 

2  Tnere  the  rich  Bounties  of  our  God, 

And  fwfeeteft  Glories  (hine  \ 
There  J  ejus  fays,  that  1  am  : 
And  my  Bil:ve£s  mb 

3  Here  (fays  :ht  kind  redeeming  Lor^ 

And  thews  his  wouri 
See  ■:  ^3>J"i 

Tbst  open 
[4.  He  fmiles  and  che  urnful  ii>arr 

And  telfs  of  all  his  I 
L 
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All  this,  faid  he,  I  bore  for  thee, 
And  then  lie  i  ;.j 

5  What  mail  we  pay  our  heav'niy  King 
Grace  fo  vail  a.<  r 
He  brings  cur  Pardon  to  our  Eyes, 
And  tth  a  Kifs. 

[6  Let  fech  amazing  Loves  as  thefe 
Be  founded  all  abroad  ; 
Such  Favours  are  beyond  Degrees, 
And  worthy  of  a  God.] 
[7  To  him  that  wafh'd  us  in  his  Blood 
Be  everlaftirtg  Praife, 
Salvation,  Hcnoar,  Glory,  Pow'r, 
Eternal  as  his  Days.] 

XII.  The  Cofpel  Feaft,  Luke  xiv.  16,  &c. 

[1    ¥  TOW  nch  are  thy  Provifions,  Lord, 
11     The  Table  furniflvd  from  above, 
The  Fruits  of  Life  o*erfpread  the  Board, 
The  Cup  overflows  with  heav'niy  Love. 

%  Thine  ancient  Family  the  Jeivs 
Were  fir  ft  invited  to' the  Feaft, 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refufe, 
And  Gentiles  thy  Salvation  tafte. 

3  We  are  the  Poor,  the  Blind,  the  Lame, 
And  Help  was  far,  and  Death  was  nigh  ; 
But  at  the  Gofpel  Call  we  came, 
And  ev'ry  Want  received  Supply. 

4  From  the  High-way  that  leads  to  Hell, 
From  Paths  of  Darknefs  and  Defpair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  Thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  Prefence  here.] 

£5  What  fhall  we  pay  trT  Eternal  Son 
That  left  the  Heav'n  of  his  Abode, 
And  to  this  wretched  Earth  came  down 
To  bring  us  Wand'rers  back  to  God. 


}.  III.  I    S  0  N  S  S.  229 

;   It  coft  liim  Death  to  fave  our  Lives, 
To  buy  our  S<  i 
And  all  the  Unknown 

7  Our  everladingLove  is  due 
To  him  that  ranfom'd  Sinners  !   Il:  s 
And  pits \\  Rebels  when  he  k: 
The  raft  Expence  his  Love  would  ceil] 

XIII.  Divine  Love  making  a  Feafi,  and  calling  %n 
:,  Luke  xiv.   17,  22,  23. 

x   TJ  O  W  iweet  and  awful  is  the  Place 
JTl      With  Cbrifi  within  the  Doors, 
While  everlafling  Love  di  plays 
The  choiceft  of  her  Stares. 
;     Bowel  or"  our  God 
itfi  fo:t  Companion  rolls  ; 
Here  Peace  and  Pardon  bought  with  Blood, 
Is  Food  for  d\  ing  Soul*. 
[3  While  all  our  Hearts,  and  all  our  Songs, 
Join  to  admire  the  Feaft, 
Each  of  us  cry  with  thankful  Tongues, 

"  Lord,  Why  was  la  Gu 
li  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  Voice, 

rid  enter  while  there's  Room  ? 
'«  WhenThoufar.ds  make  a  wretched  Choice, 

nd  rather  ftarve  than  come/'] 
'Tvras  the  fame  Love  that  fpread  the  Feaft, 
c*d  us  in, 
c  had  ftill  refused  to  jafte, 
And  periuYd  in  cur  Sin. 
|[d  Pity  the  Nations,  O  our  God, 
Conftrain  the  Earth  to  cciv.e  j 
Send  thy  victorious  Word  abrc 

Ving  the  Strangers  home. 
1  7  We  long  to  fee  thy  Churches  full, 
I  hat  all  the  chofen  Race, 
L  2 
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May  wT'h  one  Voice,  and  Heart,  and  Soul, 
Ging  thy  redeeming  Grace..] 

XIV.    The  Song  of  Simeon,   Lulce  ii.  185  or,  A 
Sigkt  of  Chrift  makes  Death  :ay. 

1  TVT O  W  have  our  Hearts  embrac'd  our  G cd, 
x\    We  would  forget  all  earthly  Charms, 
And  wifh  to  die  as  Simeon  wouM 
With  his  young  Saviour  in  his  Arms. 

%,  Our  Lips  mould  learn  that  joyful  Song, 
Were  but  our  Hearts  prepaid  like  his, 
Olt  Souls  ftill  willing  to  be  gone, 
And  at  thy  Word  depart  in  Peace. 

3  Here  we  have  feen  thy  Face,  O  Lord, 
And  viewed  Salvation  with  our  Eyes, 
Tailed  and  felt  the  living  Word, 
The  Bread  defending  from  the  Skies, 

4  Thou  haft  prepared  this  dying  Lamb, 
Haft  fet  his  Blood  before  our  Face, 
To  teach  the  Terrors  of  thy  Name, 
And  mew  the  Wonders  of  thy  Gr  ce. 

j  He  is  our  Light,  our  Morning  Star, 
Shall  fhine  on  Nations  vet  unknown  j 
The  Glory  of  thine  Ifrad  here, 
And  Joy  of  Spirits  near  the  Throne. 

XV.  Our  Lird  Jeftis  at  bis  own  lable. 

ti  rT^HE  Mern'ry  of  our  dying  Lord 
X       Awakes  a  thankful  Tongue  5 
How  rich  he  fpreads  his  Royal  Board, 
And  blefs'd  the  Food,  and  fung. 
%  Happy  the  Men  that  eat  this  Bread, 
But  doublc-blefs'd  was  he 
That  gently  bow'd  his  loving  Head, 
And  leaned  it,  Lord,  on  Thee. 

3  By 
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3  By  Faith  's  we  tafle 

As  that  great  Fav*. 
And  fit  and  lean  on  7//*/*Breaft, 
And  take  the  heav"n!y  Bread.] 

4  Down  from  the  Palace  of  the  Skies 

Hil 
"  Come,  my  Beloved,  eat  (be  c:\es) 
u  And  drink  Salvation,  Friends. 
[5  "  My  Flefhis  Food  :vnd  Phyllck  too, 
u  A  Balm  for  ail  your  Pair^  ; 
11  And  the  red  Streams  of  Pfrdon  flow 
"  From  thefe  my  pierced  Veins."] 
6  Ho/anna  to  his  bounteous  Love 
For  fuch  a  Taire  below  ! 
And  yet  he  feeds  &is  Saints  above 
With  nobler  Bleifings  t  o. 
[7  Come  the  clear  Day,  the  glorious  Hour, 
That 
Then  wt  (hall  need  tbcfe  Types  no  more, 
Qut  dwell  at  tiV  heav'nly  feaft.] 

XVL  rhAgWis  <?/Chrift. 

1   V[GW  let  cur  Pains  be  all  forget, 
1^1      Our  Hearts  no  more  repine, 
Our  SurY  rings  are  not  worth  a  Thought, 
When.  Lor.!,  compar'd  with  thine. 
1  In  lively  Figures  here  we  fee 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  Love; 
Each  of  us  hope,  He  dy\\  for  me, 
And  then  our  Griefs  ren 
[3  Our  humble  Faith  here  takes  her  Rife, 
While  fitting  round  his  Board  j. 
And  back  10  Calvary  Hie  flies, 
To  view  her  groaning  Loi  d. 
4  His  Soul,  what  Agonies  is  felt 
When  his  own  t?od  withdrew  ; 

L  3  And 
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And  the  Jafge  Load  of  all  our  Guilt 
Lay  heavy  on  him  too. 

5  But  the  Divinity  vvkhin 

Supported  him  to  bear. 
Dying  he  conquered  Hell  and  Sin, 
And  made  his  Triumph  there.] 

6  Grace,  Wifdom,  Juffice,  jomd  and  wrought 

The  Wonders  of  that  Day  ; 
No  mortal  Tongue,  nor  mortal  Thought, 
Can  equal  T^hanks  repay. 

7  Our  Hymns  fhlfl  found  like  thofe  above, 

Could  we  our  Voices  raife; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  Hearts  /hall  all  bt  Love, 
And  all  our  Livi-s  be  Praife. 

XVII.   Incomparable  Food  ;  or,  the  TUJb  and  Blood 

of  Chrift. 
[i  ITT  E  ftmg  th'  amazing  Deeds, 

V  V       That  Grace  Divine  performs. 
Trf  Eternal  God  comes  down  and  blesds, 
To  nourifh  dying  Worm*, 
a  This  Soul-reviving  Wine, 

Dear  Saviour,  't;s  thy  Blocd  ; 
We  thank  that  facred  Fiefli  of  thine 
For  this  immortal  Food.] 
3  The  Banquet  that  we  eat, 

Is  made  of  Heavenly  Things  j 
Earth  hath  no  Dainties  half  fo  fweet 
As  our  Redeemer  brings. 
4.  In  vain  had  Adam  fought, 

And  fearch'd  his  Garden  round, 
For  there  was  no  fuch  blefied  Fruit 
In  all  that  happy  Ground. 
5  Th1  4-ngelick  Hoft  above 
Can  never  tafte  this  Food, 
They  feaft  upon  their  Maker's  Love, 
But  not  a  Saviour's  Blood. 

6  On 
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«  On  us  th'  Almighty  I 

»  eitows  this  matcblefs  Grace. 

And  nvets  us  with  fome  chearing  Word, 
With  Pleafure  in  his  Face. 

7  Come,  all  ye  drooping  Saints, 

And  banquet  with  the  King, 
This  Wine  will   drown  your  Fad  Complaints, 
And  tune  your  Voice  to  ling. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Name 

Of  our  adored  Cbrift,         ^1 
Through  the  wide  Earth  his  Grace  proclaim, 
His  GWrjr  in  the  HigVft, 

XVIII.  Tkefime. 

[x    <V£  S  US,  we  bow  before  thy  Feet, 

J      Thy  Tab1  \y  ftor'd  ; 

Th]  7Ufh  our  Souls  have  eat, 

*7"is  Living  Bread  ;  we  -.hank  Thee,  Lord  ! 
a  A:  d  here  we  di 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  'tis  gen'rous  Winej 
Mingled  with  Love  the  Fountain  fiow'd 
From  that  dear  bleeding  Heart  of  thine. 

3  On  Earth  is  no  fuch  Sweetnefs  found, 
For  the  Lamb's  Fleih  is  heavenly  Food  ; 
In  vain  wefearch  the  Globe  around 
For  Bread  fo  fine,  or  Wine  fo  good. 

4  Carnal  Froviiions  can  at  beft 

But  chear  the  Heart,  or  warm  the  Head, 
Bnt  the  rich  Cordial  that  we  tafte, 
Gives  Life  Eternal  to  the  Dcr.d. 
the  Fea(t,  ' 
:,"ame  our  Seals  for  ever  blefs ; 
To  Gad  the  King,  and  God  the  Prieft, 
A  lend  Hofanna  round  the  Place. 
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XIX.  Glory  in  the  Crofs ;  or,  not  aJbanCd  of  Chilli 

crucified, 

i      A  T  thy  Command,  our  deareft  Lord, 
XX.  Here  we  attend  thy  dying  Featf:  5 
Thy- Blood,  like  \V*ae,  adorns  thy  Board, 
And  thine  own  Fiefh  feeds  ev'ry  Gucft. 

2.  Our  Faith  adores  thy  bleeding  Love* 
And  trufts  for  Life  in  one  tbat  dy^d  ; 
We  hope  for  heav'nly  Crowns  above, 
From  a  RedeeiYter  crucify 'd. 

3  Let  the  vain  World  pronounce  it  Shame3 
And  fiing  their  Scandals  on  the  Caufe ; 
We  come  to  bcait  our  Saviour's  Name, 
And  make  our  Triumphs  in  his  Crofs. 

4  With  Joy  we  tell  the  fcoflfing  Age, 
Ke  that  was  dead  has  left  his  Tomb, 
He  lives  above  their  utmoft  Rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

XX.  The  Provifions  for  ike  Table  of  the  Lord;  or, 
The  Tree  of  Life,   and  R.i-ver  of  Love. 

1   T     O.RD,  we  adore  thy  bounteous  Hand, 

J /     And  fing  the  folemn  Feafr, 

Where  fweet  celeftial  Dainties  ltand 
For  ev'ry  willing  Gueft. 
[a  The  Tree  of  Life  adorns  the  Board 
With  rich  immortal  Fruit, 
And  ne'er  an  angry  flaming  Sword 
To  guard  their  PafTage  to't. 
1  The  Cupftandi,  trown'd  with  living  Juice  . 
The  Fountain  flows  above, 
And  runs  down  dreaming  for  our  Ufe, 
in  Rivttiete    f  Love.] 
^  The  Food's  prepared  by  heavenly  Art, 
r.e  Pleafure's  well  remVd, 

They 
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They  fyrcad  new  Life  through  ev'ry  Heart, 
And  ch-ar  tiie  drooping  Min 

5  Shout  and  proclaim  the  Saviour*!  Love, 

Ye  Saints  that  tafte  his  Wine, 
Join  with  your  Kindred  Saints  above, 
In  loud  Hofannas  join. 

6  A  Thoufand  Glories  to  the  God 

That  givcb  inch  Joys  as  this  ; 
Ho/anna  !  let  i  I  oad, 

here  J  (jus  is. 

XXI.  The  Triumphal  Feafl  for  ChriftV  //t7sr>  «wr 
Sin  and  Deal b3  and  Hill. 

[r  /^  OM  E,  let  us  lift  our  Voices  high, 
V>i   High  af  our  Joys  arife  $ 
And  join  the  Songs  above  the  Sky, 

Where  PJefefare  never  dies. 
Jtfiu,  the  God,  that  fought  and  bled, 

And  conquer'd  when  he  fell, 
That  rofe,  and  at  his  Chariot  Wheels 

Dragged  all  the  PovvVs  of  HelJ.] 
[3  Jefus,  the  God,  invites  us  here 

To  this  triumphal  Feaft, 
And  brings  immortal  Bleflings  down 

For  each  redeemed  G:eft.] 
The  Lord  !  how  glorious  is  his  Face  ! 

How  kind  his  Smiles  app 
And,  O  !  what  melting  Words  he  fays 

To  every  humble  Ear  ! 
il  For  you,  the  Children  of  my  Love, 

<(  It  was  for  you  I  dy'd, 
"  Behold  my  Hands,  behold  my  Feet, 

"  And  lo  k  into  my  Side. 
"  Thefe  are  the  Wounds  tor  you  I  bore, 

"  The  Tokens  of  my  Pains, 
"  When  I  came  down  to  free  your  Soul 

u  From  Mifery  and  Chains. 

L5  7«Ju- 
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Bore  the  full  Vengeance  on  his  Crofs, 

And  nailM  the  Curies  to  the   I 
[4  The  Law  proclaims  no  Terror  now, 
And  Sinai  s  Thunder  roais  no  more  ; 
From  all  his  Wounds  new  Bleflings  rLw, 
A  Sea  of  Joy  without  a  Shore. 

5  He.e  we  have  wafhM  our  deer. 

An^.  -  Wounds  with  heavY.ly  B 

Blefs'd  Fountain  !  fpringing  from  the  Veins 
O f  Jtfiu  o u r  inca '  nate  (J  c J .  ] 

6  In  vain  Voices  Itrive 
To  fpeak  Companion  fo  divine  5 
Had  we  a  Thci  >  to  give, 

A  Thoufand  Lives  fhoula  all  be  thine. 

XXIII.  C  ,  the  Death  of  Chrift. 

I  T  T  I  N  G  around  our  Father's  Board, 
O     We  f  ineJTul  Breath ; 

Our  Faifh  beholds  her  dying  Lord, 
And- dooms  our  Sin  to  Death. 
2  We  fee  iKe  Slood  of  Jtfus  fhed, 
When  all  our  Pa;d.ns  rif<°; 
The  Singer  views  to'  Atonement  made, 
And  loves  the  Sacrifice. 
3 ■  Thv  cruel  Thorn?,  thy  (hameful  Ciefs, 
Pre.  ■  ns  j 

Our  hi  el.-  thy  Lofs  ; 

Our  He  thy  Wounds. 

4  O  *iis  imp 
Who  d  ■ 
Should  equal  Soff 'rings  *htet 

Or  equal  Thai  - 
XXIV.  Ut 

1  T7"  A  T  H  E 
JP 

The  Lord  bleft, 

And  make  the  Feaft  Divine. 
L6 
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2  We  touch,  we  tafte  the  heav'nly  Bread, 

We  chink  the  facred  Cup; 
With  outward  Forms  our  Senfe  is  fed, 
Our  Souls  rejoice  in  Hope. 

3  We  Avail  appear  before  the  Throne 

Of  our  forgiving  God, 
DrefVd  in  the  Garments  of  his  Son, 
And  fprkikkd  with  his  Blocd. 

4  We  mall  be  ftrong  to  run  the  Race, 

And  ciimb  the  upper  Sky  ; 
Ckrifi  will  provide  our  Seals  with  Grace, 

He  bought  a  large  Supply. 
[5  Let  us  indulge  a  chearful  Frs 

For  Joy  becomes  a  Feaft  ; 
We  love  the  Memory  of  his  Name 

More  than  the  Wine  we  tafte. 3 

XXV,  Divine  Glories  and  our  Graces. 

1  TLT  O  W  are  thy  Glories  here  difplay'd, 
JTl  Great  G  J,  how  bright  they  fliine, 
While  at  thy  Word  we  break  the  Bread, 

And  pour  the  flowing  Wine. 

2  Here  thy  revenging  Juitice  (lands, 

And  pleads  its  dreadful  Caufe  ; 
Here  faving  fVIercy  fpreads  her  Hands, 
Like  J  ejus  on  the  Crofs. 

3  Thy  Saints  attend  with  ev'ry  Grace, 

On  this  great  Sacrifice; 
And  Love  appears  with  chearful  Face, 
And  Faitb  with  fixed  Eyes. 
4.  Our  Hope  in  waiting  Poiture  fits, 
To  Heaven  dire&s  her  Sight; 
Here  ev'ry  warmer  Pafiion  meets, 
And  warmer  Pow'rs  unite. 

5  Zeal  and  Revenge  perform  their  Parts  \ 

And  rifing  Sun  deftroy  j 

Repent- 
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Repentance  comes  with  aking  Heart, 
rbids  the 
6  Desr  Saviour  change    ur  Faith  to  Sight, 

Then  (hall  our  Souls  be  all  Deli 
And  evVy  Te?.r  bt-  dry. 

J  Ca  %  >  my f elf  to  pu  t  a  fu  11  Pa 

-*■   Divine  Hymns,  till  I  ba  fptclai 

Song  of  Glory  to  God  the  Father. 

'  e  Latin  Name  of  it,  G\  ria 
Patri,  be  retained  in  our  Nation  from  the  Roman 
Church  ;  an.: 
fuptrftUidUS   Hen: 

may  have  wrought  feme  unbapty  F  i  Weak- 

fians  \  yet  I  b>  lit*t)i    \ 

in  iVorjb:} . 
it  is  lb* 

liar  Glory  of  the  Divine  Nature,  that  cur  L: 
fus  Chrilt  has  fo  dearly  reueahd  unto  Men,  and  is 

n  is  Praife, 
is  one  of  the  mofi  complete  a  Parts 

-  into  a 
Variety  of  Forms,  and  have  fitted  it  by  a  plain  Vtr- 
r  a  larger  Parapbrafe,  to  be  rung  either  done, 
cr  a'  the  Ccnclufon  of  Wtotber  Yiymn.     I  iawt 
alfo  a  fe*w  H  of  annas,  or  A,  vaiion 

to  Chrift,  in  the  fame  Manner,   and  j  - 
End. 

A  Song  of  Praife  to  the  ever-hljfed  Trinity,  GOD 
th.  Father,  6c/:,  and  Holy  Spirit. 

XX VI.  i ft  Long  Metre. 
i   T>  LES  S'D  be  the  Farher  and  his  Love, 
d    To  whofe  celestial  Source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endlefs  Joys  above, 
And  Rills  of  (iomforc  here  below. 

2  Glory 
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2  Glory  to  Thee,  great  Son  of  God, 
F;cm  whofe  dear  wounded  Body  rolls 
A  precious  Stream  of  vital  Blood, 
Pa:  don  and  Life  for  dying  Souls. 

3  We  give  the  facred  Spirit  Praife, 
Who,  in  our  Hearts  of  Sin  and  Woe, 
Makes  living  Springs  of  Grace  arife, 
And  into  b  undiefs  Glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spiiit  we  adore, 

That  Sea  of  Li.e  and  Love  unknown, 
Without  a  Bottom  or  a  Shorj. 

XXVII,  i  ft  Common  Metre. 

i    /"^<  LORY  to  God,  the  Father's  Nasie, 
\J     Who,  from  the  (infill  Race, 

Chofe  out  his  FavYites  to  proclaim 
The  Honours  of  his  Gjace. 

2  Glory  to  Gcd  the  Son  be  paid, 

Who  dwelt  in  humble  Clay, 
And  to  redeem  us  from  the  Dead 
Gave  his  own  Life  away. 

3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give, 

From  whofe  Almighty  PowV 
Our  Souls  their  heav'nly  Birth  derive, 

And  blefs  the  happy  Hour. 
4.  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 

Th*  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Wrvo  by  the  Wonders  of  his  Love 

Has  made  his  Nature  known. 

XXVIII.   ift  Short  Metre 

x   T     ET  God  the  Father  live 
j  J    For  ever  on  our  Tongues; 
Sinners,  from  bis  firft  Love,  derive 
Thi  Ground  of  all  their  Songs. 

2  Ye 
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rmploy  you;  Breath 
InJUonour  to  the  S 

our  Souls  from  Hell  and  Death, 
By  crl'ring  up  his  own. 

3  Give  to  the  Spi 

Of  an  immort  i1  Strain, 
Whofe  Light,  and  Pow*r,  and  Grac 
Salvation  down  to  Men. 

4  While  God,  the  C 

Revea 
O  may  the  Klo«  d  and  Water  hear 
The  fame  Record  within. 

5  To  the  Great  One  and  Three, 

That  feals  this  Grace  in  Her.v'n, 
The  Father.  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  Glory  giv'n. 

XXIX.  i  tri. 

i  f^  LORY  to  God  the  Trinity, 

\JJ     Whofe  Name  has  Myftej  ics  unkno 
In  ElTence  One,  in  Perf  n  Three  j 
A  focial  Nature,  yet  abne. 

2  When  all  our  nobleft  Powers  are  join'd 
The  Honours  of  thy  Name  to  i 
Thy  Glories  oVer-match  our  Mi 
The  Angeh  faint  bentath  the  Praife. 

XXX.  2d  Common  Metre. 

i   f"T1HB  God  of  Mercy  be  ador'd, 
X       Who  calls  our  Souls  from  Death, 
Who  faves  by  his  Redeeming  Word, 
And  new-creating  Breath. 
*  To  praife  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Apd  Spirit  all  Divine, 
The  On&  in  Three,  and  Three  in  Qne, 
Let  Saints  and  Angels  join. 

XXXI. 
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XXXI.  zd  Short  Metrt. 

j   T     ET  God  the  Make's  Name 
JL/     Have  Honour,  Love  and  Fear, 
To  Gcd  the  Saviour  pay  the  lame, 
And  God  the  Comforter. 

2  Father  of  Lights  above, 
Thy  Mercy  we  adore, 
The  Son  of  thy  eternal  Love, 
And  Spirit  of  thy  Pow'r. 

XXXII.  3d'  Long  Metre. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  Honour,  Praife  and  Glory  giv'n 
By  all  on  Earth,  and  ail  in  Heav'n. 

XXXIII.  Or  thus. 

AL  L  Glory  to  thy  wond'rous  Name, 
Father  of  Mercy,  God  of  Love, 
Thus  we  exalt  the  Lord,  the  Lamb, 
And  thus  we  praife  the  heav'nly  Dove. 

XXXIV.  3d  Common  Metre. 

NO  W  let  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  ador'd, 
Where  there  are  Works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  Saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

XXXV.  Or  thus. 

HONOUR  to  Thee,  Almighty  Three, 
And  everhfting  One  j 
All  Glory  to  the  Father  be, 
The  Spirit  and  the  Son. 

XXX  VI. 
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•      XXXVI.  :  I  ire. 

YE  Angels  rooi  1  ';ne, 

Am 
Worthip  the  Father,  love  the  Sen, 

And  I 

XXXVII.  Or  ft 

GIVE  »o  the  Father  Praife, 
Giv-  Glory  to  the  Sen, 
And  to  'Ik  S  irit  of  his  Grace 
Be  eq'jai  Honour  done. 

XXXVIII.    A  Sen-  of  Praiff  to  tht  Bifid  Trinity, 
The  ifl  as  tht  cxlviiith  Pia.ru. 

1  TGIVE  immortal  Praife 

X     To  God  the  Father's  Love, 
For  all  my  Comfort!  he;c, 
And  better  Hopes  above. 

He  fent  his  own 

Eternal  S  n 

To  die  for  Sins 

That  Man  had  done. 

2  To  G  d  th    °on  belongs 

Immortal  Glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  iii?  B!ooU 
From   everlafting  Woe  ; 

And  now  he  i: , 

Anii 

And  fees  the  Fruit 

Of  all  his  Pai 

3  To  God,  the  Spirit's  Mam*, 

Immortal  \\\  1 : 
Whofe  n 

Makes  the  der.d  binnei  1  I 

His  Wot  k  cumplct 

The  great  Deiign, 
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[ 
B  ?  done \ 

ee, 

And  . 

all  her  P^  . 
There  Faith  a 

■i  adores. 

thPfalm, 
I  H^  d     fe  us  firft. 

To 

To  H 

Is  raife 

Aj 

r:a!  Song3> 

juvjmj  cr.  our  Tongues  : 

Our  Lip 

With  equal  Pi 
And  Zeal  the  (am?. 

3  Le' 

-  -  »  round  the  Throne, 
Fc  and  love 

\m  One : 
Thu-  rlcav'r.  fhall  raife 
Hi?  igh, 

Whsn  Earth  and  Time 
Grow  old  and  die, 

XL 
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TO  G  her's  Thr 

Honours  n 

•  I 
To  God  -  fc: 

And  v\h':! 

Thei: 

Our  Faith  ad 

The  Names  n  I  In  " 

XLI.  i>   I 

TO  our  Eternal  Gol, 
The  Father  ami  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  a 

fteries  in  One  : 

Salvation,   Pc 

rh, 
And  all  in  Reav'n. 

Tts   Ho  fan  n  a  j  or,    Salvation  afcr'tbii  to   C 
XLII.   Z.fl^  M//r*. 

Who  reigr  qc  *, 

rince  of  heavenly  Bi 

rt  h. 
Let  t\ 

I  Wwrk  en, 

■ 

XLIII. 
JJC  to  :he  Prin  e  of  Grace, 

•ice, 
d  teach  the  Babes  to  G 

2    -V 
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%  Hofanna  to  th'  Incarnate  Word, 
Who  from  the  Father  came  $ 
Afcribe  Salvation  to  the  L  rd, 
With  Bleflings  on  kis  Name. 

XLIV.  Short  Metre. 

i  JJOSANNA  to  the  Son 

Of  David,  and  of  Gcd, 
Who  brought  the  News  of  Pardon  down, 
And  bought  it  with  his  Blood. 
%  To  Cbrtft  th'  anointed  King 
Be  endlefs  Bleffings  giv'n  ; 
Let  the  whole  Earth"  his  Glory  fing, 
Who  made  our  Peace  with  Heav'n. 

XLV.  As  the  cxlviiith  Pfalm. 

I    TJOSANNA  to  the  King 
■*-*     Of  David's  ancient  Blood, 
Behold  he  comes  to  bring 
Forgiving  Grace  from  God  : 
Let  Old  and  Young 
Attend  his  Way, 
And  at  his  Fett 
Their  Honours  by. 
i  Glory  to  God  on  high, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  ; 
Let  Earth,   and  Sea,  and  Sky, 
His  wond'rous  Love  proclaim  ; 
Upon  his  Plead 
Shall  Honours  reft, 
And  evYy  Age 
Pronounce  him  Blefs'd. 


The  End  of  the  third  Book, 
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To  find  any  HYMN    by  the  Firfl  Line. 

Note,  The  Letters  a,  b,  c,  denote  the  lit,  lid  and 
Hid  Book  \  The  Figures  direct  to  the  H> 

A 

ADORE  and  tremble,  for  our  God 
,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed 
All  mortal  Vamties  be  gone 
And  are  nue  Wretches  yet  alive 
And  viufi  this  Body  die 
And  no^jo  the  ScaLs  have  left  mine  Eyes 
Arife,  my  Soul,  my  joyful  Pavers 
At  thy  Command^  cur  d^artfi  Lord 
Attend  while  God's  exalted  Son 
Awake  vy  Heart,   arife  my  Tongue 
Avuake,  our  Souls,  atvay  our  Feats 
Away  from  evtry  mortal  Care 
B 

BAckivard  ivith  i  ne  ive  lock 

Begin,  my  Tgn&ue,  ferns  heavenly  Theme  b 
b&nv  Sinntr s  Ji'ag*-ee 

Blind  their  Sight  receive 
Glories  of  the  Lamb 
Behold  the  Grace  appears 
Heboid  the  rotter  and  the  Clay 
Behold  the  Rofe  §f  Sharon  here 
Behold  the  Wiman'spromud  Seed 


£ 

H. 

a 

4* 

b 

9 

a 

** 

b 

105 

b 

no 

b 

Si 

b 

82 

t 

1* 

b 

130 

2 

2* 

a 

4» 

b 

**3 

a 

57 

i  b 

69 

a 

M» 

b 

'37 

a 

a 

a 

3 

a 

"7 

a 

6f 

b 

MS 

Bikoid 
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Behold  the  Wretch  nvtofe  Lufi  and  Wine  auj 

Behold  what  wond'rous.Gn  a    64 

Bleft  arc  the  humble  Souls  that  fee  a  102 

Blrjl  be  the  everlafing  Gcd  a    26 

BL J}  be  the  Father  and  bis  Lowe  c    26 

BUft  is  the  Man  whofe  cautious  Feet  a  31 
Blefi  Morning!  ntibofe young  dawning  Ray 's  b  72 
BUft  with  the  Joys  of  Innocence                 ^       b  128 

Blood  has  a  Voice  that  moves  the  Skies  b  1 1 8 

Bright  KingM  Glory,  dreadful  God  b    51 

Broad  is  tee  Road  that  leads  to  Death  b  158 

Burfd  in  Shadows  of  the  Nig&t  a    97 

But  few  among  the  Carnal  Wife  a    96 

CA  N  Creatures  to  FerfeQion  find  b  170 
Chrift  and  his  Crcjs  is  all  our  Theme       a  3 19 

Come,  all  harmonious  Tongues  b    84 

Come,  dear  eft  Lord,  defend  and  dwell  a  135 

Come,  bafpy  Souls,  approach  your  God  b  103 

Come  hitter  all  ye  weary  Souls  a  127 

Come  Holy  Spirit9  heavenly  Dove  b    34 

Come,  let  us  join  a  joyful  Tu?ie  c      S 

Come,  let  us  join  our  ch  earful  Songs  a    62 

Come,  let  us  lift  (tut  joyful  -  b  108 

Come,  let  us  lift  our  Voices  high  c    21 

Come,  we  that  love  the  lord  b    30 
D 

D  Aught ers  of  Sion,  come,  behold  a    72 
Dear  Lord,  behold  our  fore  Diftrefs        b  163 

Dear  eft  of  ail  the  Names  above  b  148 

Death  cannot  make  our  Souls  afraid  b    49 

Death  may  diffolve  my  Body  now  a    27 

Death!  ''tis  a  melancholy  Day  b    52 

Deceived  by  fuktle  Snares  of  Hell  a  107 

Deep  in  the  Duft  before  thy  Throne  a  124 

Defcend  from  Heaven  immortal  Dove  b    23 

Down  headlong  fr or,  their  native  Skies  b    96 

Do 


a  \  1 1 

Dreax       .  .    itt  my  E<v  b      7 

E 

E'£A'  . 

tfiy  b  149 

I  Eternal  Spirit t  ■->...  b  133 
F 

FAITH  s  tht  brighefi  Evidence  a  120 
Far  from  my  1   i                                      *o/ub     15 

I  Fatter  I  kng>  I ;  b    6*8 

\  Fatbc  race  c    2+ 

\  Firm  and  unmovd  are  a    23 

ids  a  138 

Fra/fl  Itow  b    97 

;£**,  my  God,  my  Joys  jbait  b    75 
G 

GEN  TIL  &»e  a  114 

Give  me  the  H  .  \tb  to  rife  b  140 

G.ory  tc  C     29 

Glory  to  God  tbtit  walks  the  Sky  b    59 
Glorj  :                                   ^me  c    27 

God  is  a  Sfir.  a  136 
Gcd  of  the  Morni'rg,  at  *wbofe  a    79 

GW  c/  /£«  Seas,  thy  t bund" ring  Voice  b    70 

Gcd  the  Eterin  b    27 
God  who  in  various  Methods  icld  a    53 

Co  />  t  ea  cb  my  Gofp  e  I,  fa  it  h  a  1 2  8 

Go  worjbip-at  Immanuei'j  j  a  146 

Great  God,  how  infinite  ari  b    67 
Great  Godt  I  own  thy  Sentence  jufl  a      6 

Great  God,  thy  Glories  fball  employ  b  167 

Great  God,  to  what  a  glorious  Hi  I  b  n  2 

Great  King  of  Glory  and  of  Grace  b  159 

Grraf  www  fA*  JDajb  '£*  jf*)'  was  great  b  144 
xi 

H.4  D  J  //6^  Tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews  a 
//*/#  the  Church,  thou  facred  Flace     b    64. 
Huppy  the  Heart  where  Graces  reign  b  "5  8 

Hark ! 
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Hark  f  from  the  Tombs  a  doleful 

Hark!  tbe  Redeemer  from  on  bigb 

Hear  what  the  Price  from  Heaven  / reclaims 

Hence  f  om  mf  Soul  fad  Thought:  be  gone 

here,.  God 

High  as  the  Heau ' ns  above  the  Ground 

High  on  a  Hill  cf  d*%x.:ng  Light 

Hoi'anna,  &c. 

Hofanru  to  our  conquering  r 

Hofanna  to  the  Prince  of  Light 

Hofaana  to  the  Royal  Son 

Hofanna  with  a  chearful  Sou  .d 

How  are  thy  Glories  here  difplay*d 

How  beauteous  are  their  Feet 

How  can  I  fink  with  fuck  a  Prop 

Ho*iv  condifctnding  and  bow  kind 

Howjullof  Aniuijb  istbe  Thought 

How  heavy  is  the  Nigbt 

How  honourable  is  the  Place 

How  large  the  Promife,  bow  divine 

How  oft  have  Sin  and  Satan  frove 

How  rich  are  thy  P^ovifions,  Lord 

How  fad  our  State  by  Mature  is 

How  fball  I praiff  tb'  Eternal  God 

Howfbort  and  bafly  is  our  Life 

How  Jbould  the  Sons  of  AdamV  Race 

How  firong  thine  Arm  is,  mighty  God 

Ho  w  fweet  and  awful  is  the  Place 

How  vain  are  all  Things  here  below 

How  wond'revs  great,  bow  glorious  bright 

I  CANNOT bear  thine  Abferrce,  Lord 
I  give  immortal  Prai/e 
I  bate  the  Tempter  and  bis  Charms 
J  lift  my  Banners,  faith  the  Lord 
I  love  the  Windows  of  thy  Grace 
I'm  net  afisam'd  to  own  my  Lord 
I  fend  the  Jeyi  of  Earth  away 
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s  a 

28 

b 

73 
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b 
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b 

18 
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b 
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7* 

a 

16 

b 

8 

c 

*5 

a 

10 

b 

116 

c 

4 

b 

3  00 

a 

98 

a 

8 

a 

l>3 

a 

139 

c 

12 

b 

90 

b 

166 

b 

3* 

a 

86 

a 

49 

c 

n 

b 

48 

b 

8/ 

b 

«7 

c 

33 

b 

156 

a 

29 

b 

'45 

a 

103 

b 

11 

iM 

if  ft   Li  nek  151 

md*r&*i  Death 

■  cs  Throne  is  high 
Jefus,  in  thee  our  Eyes  be  bold 
1 

t  the  Skits 
Mam  of  to*  ft  ant  G 

.  Father's  Name 
Jelus,   vue    ow  before  tby  Feet 
Jefus,  nuitb  all  thy  Saints  a:  .  ve 
In  Gabriel's  Hand  a  mighty  Stone 
me  oil;:  Ways,  O  God  of  Love 
tin  the  wealthy  Mortal:  \ 
b  out  our  L 
Grief!  amazing  Wot 
as  Names 
wo.n  a  Lcve  and  Power 

Is  this  the  kind  Return 

K 
pteth  of  Chrift  our  Lord        a    73 
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b 

"4 

1 

84 

b 

16S 

a 

H5 

c 

1 

c 

* 

1 

12 

:i 

54 

c 

18 

b 

29 

a 

59 

a 

30 

a 

24 

a 

9 

b 

95 

a 

105 

a 

149 

b 

74 

¥     Aden  with  Guilt,  and  juR  of  Tears  b  119 

3   j  Ld  all  cur  Tongues  be  one  c      9 

Let  ever  lofting  Glories  troivn  b  131 

Ear  attend  a      7 
lei  God  the  Father  live 

let  him  embrace  my  Soul  and  live  a    66 

let  Gcd  the  Maker's  A  c     31 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  fay  a    15 

al  Tongues  attempt  to  fing  a    5S 

Let  others  boaft  how  ftrong  thy  be  b    15 

let  Pharifees  of  higo  Eft  tern  a  X3J 

let  the  old  Heathens  tune  their  Sengs  b    21 

a    65 

let  the  nubete  Race                    -she  b    99 

let  the  n                             the  Wood  b  160 

Lord  b    35 
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Lit  us  adore  th*  Eternal  Word 
Life  and  immortal  Joys  are  given 
Life  is  the  Time  to  Jer-ve  the  Lo~d 
Lift  up  your  Eyes  to  tb"  heartily  Scat 
Like  Sheep  we  went  a  ft  ray 
Lo  the  young  Tribes  of  Adam  rify 
Lo  *wbat  a  - '  t  appeats 

Lo  cwbat  an  entertaining  Si 
Long  have  I  fat  btneatk  the  Sound 
Look,  gracious  God,  how  numerous  they 
Lord)  ,  nple  we  appear 

Lc-d,  bow  divine  thy  Com  crts  are 
Lord,  how  fecure  ant 
Lord,  bo<w  fecure  my  Conference  was 
Lord,  we  adore  thy  bounteous  Hand 
Lord,  we  adore  thy  vaft  Dijigns 
Lord,  we  are  blind,  we  Mortals  blind 
Lord,  Hve  cenfefs.  our  numerous  Faults 
Lord,  what  a  feeble  Piece  * 

Lord,  what  a  He&tfn  of  fa<ving  Grace 
Lord,  nxhat  a  tkcughtlefs  Wretch  was  I 
Lord,  what  a  wretebed  Land  is  this 
Lord,  when  my  Thoughts  with  Wonder  roll 
Loud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord 
M 
'  A  N  has  a  Soul  of  <vafi  Defves 

Iflaken  Souls  thai  dream  of  Heanfn 
My  dear  Redeemer  nmd  ?ny  Lo>d 
My  drowfy  Powers  why  Jleep  you  fo 
My  God.  bow  endlefs  is  thy  Love 
My  God,  my  Life,  my  Love 
My  God,  my  Portion,  and  my  Love 
My  God  permit  me  not  to  be 
My  God,  the  Spring  of  ail  my  Joys 
My  God,   what  endlefs  PLaju^es  dweRs 
My  Heart  bow  dreadful  bard  it  is 
My  Saviour  God,  my  Sovereign  Prince 
My  Soul  come  meditate  the  Day 
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Knowledge  of  Chrift 
a  103.  Love  and  Joy  . 
a  ic8.  and  .  Unbelief 
b  125.  living  and  dead, 
a  14c.  a/lifted  by  Senfe 
b  341.  its  joy  b  162.  in 
Chrift  our  Sacrifice  b 
142.  and  Salvation  a 
100.  ot  AiTurance  a 
103.  and  i^ight  a  no 
b  345.  triumphing  in 
Chrift  a  14.  for  Pardon 
and  Sanciincation  b 
90.  Faith  and  Reafon 
b  87,  109 

Faithfuhefsof  G  od  'sPr  o- 
mifes  b  40,  60,  69 

Fall  of -Angels  and  Men 

b  24.  aad  Recovery  of 

Man 


A  Tal 


Man 
7  Yu       :  s  fop- 

>ph  c  21 . 


c     i  -,     15.     Ahr>, 

I  I 

Sain 

Coipei  a  7.  c  12,   20  QUn  and  D? .. 
made  &  Gueft  11 

God  above  our  Re 


c  '3 

1 

the  belt  Food  c  17,  18, 

our  Tabernacle 

pii  it  b  143 

pirihisd  a  7,  67,68 

74;      D     15 

Ff/ZyandM:. 

b  153 
ranee.  See  Patience 


■ 
Grace     by 

.    a   3.      Jo  the 

Father  .  Holy 

Ghotf:    .  41.    or 

.pel  b 

126,   and  Grace  in  the 

&  Sufferings  of 
b   4: 

Par  Jon.   GloryiTtg  in  the  ( 
uy     in    Worihip     v  . 


a  136 
See  I///,  /jW/£. 
u'nefs  b  165 

Frailty  and  Folly 
fr/*.  SeeGv< 

mji  and 


G?r/  all  in  al 
His  Abfence,  his 
butes  b   51 

1 
126  c  ic.  the  Avenger 
of  his  baints 


rcn  b  £6  Care  ot  his  (     bi 

Funeral  Thought  b  63.     Condellenfion    to 


See   Death,   BurfaJ. 

G 
/^Ardenot  Chriftisthe 
*  Church  a  74 


Worfhip     b    45. 
Creator  and  Redeemer 


Garment    of    Salvation  Our  Delight  b^ 

a  7,   20     Defence  a  47.   Domi- 
G entiles,  Chrift  revealed     nion  oyer  t; 
to  them  a  10,   13,  50,  Dominion 


if>6 
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Dominion  and  our  De-  from  Earth  b  41  Sove- 

H  vera  nee  b  1 1 1.  dwells  reign                       b  170 

*itli  the  Humble  a  S;  Terrible  Ma-jetty  b  12. 

Eternity   b  17.    Eternal  and  Mercy   b  80.  his 


Dominion  b  67.  Ever- 

lafting  Ab'ence  inrole- 

rable  b  ioo,  1 07 

Far  above  his  Creatures 


Truth  b  So,   69 

Vengeance      b  44,    62. 
Unity   and   Trinity   c 
26---41 


a  82,  the  Father,  Son,  His  Word  a  53.   Wrath 

and   Spirit   c    26 41  and  Mercy               342 

his   Faithfulnefs  to  his  Goodnefs  ox  God  b  58,74 

Promifes           b  6o}  69  See  Grace.  And  Power 

Glory    and  Defence  of    of  God  a  42. b  80 

Sion  b  64,  his  Glory's  Gofpd  Feaft   c  12.     See 

above  our  Reafon  b  87  Grace yFeaJi.  Invitation 


his  Goodnefs  b  58.  80 
his  Grace.  See  Grace. 
Government  from  him 
b  149,  Holinefs,  Juftice 
and  Sovereignty  a  80 
Invifible  b  26.  Incom- 
prehenfible  b    87,   170 

His  Kingdom  Supreme 
b  115,  his  Love  in  fend- 
ing his  Son  a  ico. 

And  our  Neighbour 
loved  a  116 

Our  Portion  or  Chief 
Good  b  93,  94 

His  Power    b    80,   and 


and  Proviiion  a  7.  c  20 
Times  their  JBleflednefs 
a  10.  See  Scripture, 
Glorifies  Gcd  b  12S. 
No  Liberty  to  Sin,  a 
1-6, 132,  140.  Not  afha- 
med  of  it  a  103,  c.  19. 
and  L3W  a  94.  b  120, 
HI,  124  finn'd  againft 
a  118,  its  different  Suc- 
cefs,  a  119.  b  144.  Mi- 
niftry  a  10.  atterled  by 
Miracles  a  12*.  b  136. 
137.  its  glorious  Ef- 
fefts  b  138 


Goodnefs  b  6,  7,  8.  His  Government  from   God 
Praife.  See  Praife.  Pre-  b  149 

fence   in   Life  and    at  Grace  and  Glory  by  the 
Death  b    115.  See  Pre-     Death  of  Chri'ft  c  23. 


fence.  Prefer  ver  of  our 
Lives  b  6,  7,  8, 19  Pro- 
mife  and  Truth  un- 
changeable a  139 
Sight  of  him  weans  us 


of  the  Spirit  a  102.  Con- 
verting  b  139.  in  Exer- 
cife  c  25.  juitifies  a  94* 
fanttifies  and  faves  a 
nit 
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in.  not  cenvey'd  by 
Parents  a  99,  all  fufti- 
cient  m  Duty  &  Suffer- 
ings a  25,  32,  104.  given 
in  Chriit  a  137,  Cove- 
nant a  9.  Children  in 
it  a  113,  114.  and  Koli- 
nefs  a  132.  Electing  a 
54..  its  Freedom  and 
Sovereignty  a  11,  12, 
96,    117 ,  b  96,  97,  and 


fhip  of  it  humble  b  6S 
Freedom  from  Sin  and 
Mifery  there  b  86.  ho- 
ped for  by  Chrik's  Re- 
furrection  a  26.  Infu- 
red  and  prepared  for 
a  27.  Chrilt's  Dwelling 
Place  a  76.  b  91.  Sight 
of  God  and  Chrift  there 
b  23.  biejTed  Society 
there  b  23.  defir'd  b  68 


Glory  in  the  i'erion  of  Heavenly  Mindednefs  b 
Chriit  b  47.  adopting  57.  joy  on  Earth  b  13 
a  64.  perfevering  351.  30,    59 

Promifesa7,  9,  Throne  Hell  and  Death  b  2.  and 
acceptable  by  Chriit  b  Judgment  a  45,  1*07. 
36,37,108     b  62.  or  the  Vengeance 

Gratitude  lot  Divine  Fa-  of  God  b  22,  44.  The 
vcurs  b   119     holy  Fear  cf  it   b  107 

Great  Eritairfs  God  Htxehiafrt  Song  a  55 
prxifed  b  1  /ftfr.     See  Spirit 


H 


ZJAppinefi.  See  Blefled 

"*  -*  Hea<ven^  Hardnefs  of 

Heart  b  93 

Hatred  and  Love  a  130 

health  prefer ved  b  6,  7, 

8,  19.  reft  or  ed      a  55  Honour  vain  b  joi.    To 

i  and  Eirrh  b  10,     Magiftrates  b  149 

11,   53.  and  Hell  343  Hope  of  tie  Living  a  88 

hie   and   Holy,  a     gives  Light  &  Strength 


Hohnefs.  See  Grace,  Spi- 
ritual  cion. 

andSoveieignty  of  God 
a  82,  86.  and  Grace  a 
132,  140.  its  Charac- 
ters a  ic2 


105.  Meditation  of  it 
b  161  Joy  there  for 
repenting  Sinners  a  iof 

rffednefV   &  Bufi- 

1 1.  the  Hope 

of  it  our  Suppoi  t  b  65. 

Its     Profpect      makes 

Death  eafy  b  66.  Wor- 


b  120.  In  the  Covenant 
a  j  39.  of  Heaven  by 
Chr  it's  Refurretfion  a 
26  of  Heaven  our  Sup- 
port under  Trials  b  65 
of  the  Refur reel 'ion  b  3. 
no 
Ho/anna 
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Hofanna  to  Chrift  a  16.  Infpiration  and  Prophecy 
c  42,  &c.  b  151 

Human    Affairs    conde-  lnftltution  of  the  Lord's 

fcended  to  by  God  646     ounper  c  1 

Nature  of  Chrift  a  13,  I  if ufficiency  of  Self  Righ- 

23     teoufntefs  b  154 

Humble  God's  Dwelling  Inter ajjion  of  Chrift  i>  36 
a  87.  Enlightned  all,  37,  118 

12,  50.         Worfhip  of  Invitation  of  Chrift  an- 
Ileavcn  b  68     iwer'd    a    70.     of    the 

Humiliation.   See  Chrift,     Gofpel    a   79,    127.    c 
Sufferings,    &c.    And  13,  20 

Prayer  publick       a  30  3^£«  the  BaptiftVs  Mef- 

Humiliiy  and  Pride  a \%j     /age  a  $0 

and  Meeknefs      a  102.  Jjfiua,   Aaron  &  Mfes 
in  Heaven  b  68  b  124 

Hypocrify  and  Sincerity  Joy,  Faith  and  Love,  a 

a  136.    Jiypccrite,   or     108   of   Faith    b    162. 

almoft  Cbriftian,  b  158     Carnal  parted   with  b 

I  3o,   II.  Heavenly  upon 

ftfEaloufy  of  our  Love  to     Earth  a  135.  b  30,    59 

J  Chrift  a  78.  Jefus.        Spiritual  reftored  b  73.. 
See  Lord,   Chrift.  See    m  re   in    Dt light. 

Jews.  See  Mofes,  Gofpel     Comfort. 
(thrift,  Gentiles  Judgment  Day  a  45,  65, 

Ignorant*  enlightned    a     89,  90.   and  Htll  b  62 
11,   12     Chriit  coming  to  it  a  61 

Ignorance  and  Un  fruit-   Jufike^  &c.  of  God  a  86 
fulnefs  b  165   Juflifitation  a   14.     See 

Impenitence  b  125     Pardon.    By  Faith,  not 

Incarnation  of  Chrift  a  2     by   Works    a    94,    I09 
3,  13,  60     and   Sanclification  a  7 

IncomprfbsnjibhGodhZj     20,    80,85.  b-90.  and 
and  Imjifiblt  b  26     Glory  a  3 

Inconjiancy  ofourLove  K 

b  20    Jflngdom  and  Title  of 

Infant*.     See  Children.  ■**-  Chrift  a  13.  of  Chrift 

Ingratitude    complained    among  Men  a  21,   65. 
of  b  74  ef 
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of  God  Eternal  b  67. 
Supieme  b  115 

dgi  and  Faith  in 
Chrift  a  105. 
from  God  a  n,  12,  9$. 

L 
T  Amh  that  wai 
■*-'  1,  25,  6a.  Se 
Z^ic  convinces   f 

condemns  a  94. 
and  Gofpel  b  120,  121, 
124.  and  Gofptl  finn'd 
againft 

../Priefthcod  ful- 
filled in  Chrift        b  12 
Life  frail  8c  fucceeding 
Eternity  b  55.  pr 
bo,  7,  8,  39.  fliort  frail 
mifer-ble  a   82. 
.  '-e  Day  of 
and  Hope  a  ?8 

Jefns  Chrift   a 

neTs  by  the  Pre- 
tence of  God  h  rs. 
Given    to    the    Blind 

:  -  1 1 ,    12 

Tabic  a  6i  c  1  - 

.      and 

red  ci.  D 

I 
provided  for  c  20.    See 
moie  in   Chrift. 

-  Chriftunchange- 

a    J4>      39- 
J    in  the    Heart 
a  135.   ha 


6S,   c  13.  of  Chrift  in 

I  Deeds  a  77 

rift  its  Strength  a 

78.   unf  en  a   108     to 

Chrift  b   ico.  to 

L\.     tO 

a    n6     E.C 

f.  i'ea^e 
a  1:2. 

C   4,    2Z 

I  incoi  ft  ant  b  10 

■ 
rous  b  48    Dlti: 
ing  a  11,  12,  b  96;  97 

&Di- 

a:es       lc 

b    149 
'•  of  God  U 

b  22,    62 

-  mor- 

a  i£7 

..   . 

: 

a  60 

. 
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Mediation  of  Heaven  b    Corrupt    from     Adam 

162    and     Retirement  a  57,  b  128 

b  122  Nevo  Covenant  feai'd  c 

Memory  weak  b  165     3.  Fromifes  a  7.  Tefta- 

Memorial  of  our  abfent    ment  in  tke  Blood  of 

Lord  c  6    Chrift  c   3.  Birth  a  95 

MfJ/lab  born  a  60  row*  November  $tb.   A  Song 

b  12    of  Praife  b  92 

Michaels  War  with  the  O 

Dragon  a  58  r\Bedience    evangelical 

Minifiers  Commiflion      "  a  140,  14,3 

a  128  Old  Age\  and  Death  of 

Minifier  of  Angels  b  18    the  Unconverted  a  91 

of  the  Gofpel  a  10  C^  »r*  not  to  be  given 

Mi/cry  and  Sin  banifh'd     '  a  126 

from  Heaven  b  86.  and  Offices    and    Operations 

Shortnefs  of  Life  b  39.    of  the   Holy  Spirit   133 

without  God     in    the    and    of  Chrift    a  146 

World  b  56  of  Sinners.  150,   biji 

SetSinnncryDeath^HeU.  Olive  Tree,      the    wild 

Morning     and    Evening    and   goed  a  114 

Songs    a   79,     80,     81,  Ordinances.  See  WorJtip% 

b  6,  7,  8     Lord's  Supper. 

Mert nitty  and  Vanity  of  Original  Sin  a  57.     See 

Man  a  82     Adam,  Nature. 

Mortification       to       the 

World  by  the  Sight  of  P 

God  b4i  by  the  Crofs    DAins,  Comfort  under 

of  Chrift  b  1,  6,    c  7.  L     them  b  50 

Me/jrj  and  Chrift      a  49  Paradife  on  Earth  b  30 

j  18.  Mcfes  dying  b  49  59 

Aaron  &  Jofh-ua  b  124  Pardon  a  Sufficiency  of 

Myfleries reveal'd  a  11,  12    it  b  85.  and  Confefilcn 

N  a    131.    and    Strength 

TAtional  Mercies  and    from     Chrift     c      24. 

Thanks         b  1,  in.    bought  at  a  dear  Price 

Nativity  of  Chrift  a  2,     c  4.  and  Sanclification 

3>  13    by   Faith   a  9.   b    90. 

Nature  and  Grace  a  104  brought 


m 
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brought  to    cur  Senfes    Goodnefs  of  God  awful 

c  ii.  a  id,  b  80 

Parents  and   Children  a  Prai/e imperfecl onEarth 

113,    114.      Convey  not    b  5.  for  daily  Protection 

t  a  99     and  Prefervationb  6,  7, 

PaJJb<ver,   Chritt  is  ours     8.  from  Angels  b  27. 

b  155     fiom  the  Creation  b  71 

Pajfwn.  See  Chrift %   Suj-    to  the  Redeemer  b  5, 

ferings,  Anger ,  Love.         ll,   29,   35,  70.    to  the 

Patience    under    Affile-    Trinity  c  26— -41.  for 

tions  a  5.  129,  b  IC9.  of    Creation  and  Redemp- 

God  producing  Repen-    tion  b  35 

tance  b  74,  105  Prayer   and  Praife  a   1. 

Peace  of   Confcience  b    for     Deliverance     an- 

57.  and   Contention  a    fwer'd  a  30 

13?.    See  Ccmfort,  Joy.  Preaching  Baptifm  &the 

Pcr'c&ions  cf <^od  b  166    Lord's  Supper     b   141 

169.      Pei fevering,  Predejiination.    See  Elec* 

Grace     a    25,   32,   48,    tion. 

51,    138  Preparation    for    Death 
Per/on  of  Chi  ift  glorious     327.     See  Death. 
and  gracious  a  75  b  47  Prefumption  and  Defpair 
Perfection  Courage  un-     a  115,  b  156,  157. 
der  it  a  14  PrefenceofG^d  in  Wcr- 

Pkarifee   and    Publican    (hip    b  45.      Light  in 
a  131    Da;knefsb54,  inDeath 
Pilgrimage  of  the  Saints    a  19,   b  31,  49.    c   14. 
b  53    in  Life  &  Death  b  117 
Pleasure  of  a  gocd  Con-    or   Abfence  of   Chrift 
fcience  b  57.  of  Religi-     b  50.  of  Chrift  in  Wor- 
on  b  30,  59.  llnful  for-    (hip  a  €6.  b   15,   16,   c 
faken    b  10,    11.  their     15.  of  God  our  Life  b 
Vanity     and     Danger    93,  94,  100. 

b  101  Prefervation      of      this 
Poverty  of  Spirit  a  102    World   b    13.    of  our 
127    Graces,    a   51.  or    our 
Power  of  God  a  86.  and    Lives  b  6,  7,  %}  19 

Wifdom  in  Chrift  cru- 
cify'd  b  126,  c  10.  anil  Pride 
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Pride  and  Humility  an,  Recovery  from  Sicknefs 

ii, 127  a  55 

Prieflbood  Leviticai  end-  Reconciliation  to  C 

ing  in  Chrift  b  12.  of  Chrift                     b  148 

i  ft                     b  1 1 3  R edemption   in  Chid    a 

Prodigal  repenting  a  123  97,  ^g;  b  7S.  and  Pro- 

Profit  and  Unprofitable-  tection  b  82.  by  Price 

mis              a  n 8 j  b  165  c  4.  and  by  Power  b  29 

Promtfed  Me/fiah    bom  See  Chrift 

a  60,  107,  134  Regeneration  a  95   b  130 

Promifes  of    the  Cove-  Religion  neglected  b  32 

nant  a  9,  39,  107.    See  vain    without    Love  a 

Scripture.    And  Truth  134.   Chriftian  the  Ex- 

of  God  unchangeable  a  celicncy  cf   it    b    131 

139  our  Security  b  40,  revealed.      See    Go/pel 

60,  69  Scripture. 

Prophecies  and  Types  of  Remembrance  of    Chiirt 

Chrift   b  135.   and  In-  c   6 

fpiration                 b  150  Repentance  from    God** 

ProfperityznA  Adverfity,  Gcodnefsand  Patience 

a  5.  vain  b  56,  101.  b  74,  105.   and  Huiwi- 

Proteclion  from  fpiritual  liation    a     87,     at    the 

Enemies   b   E2.  of  the  C  1                rift  b  9,  ic6 

Church    a   8,  22,  23.  and  rmpenitence 

See  Cbwcb.  gives    Joy  to     Heaven 

Providence  b  46.  execut-  a  iol 

ed    by  Chrift  a  1   over  Rejignation.   See  Submif- 

AfHicftions  and  Death  fion. 

Pvbiick  Ordinances.    See  RefurreBion  a  6,   b  102 

V/orJb'ip  iro.    See  Death,  Chrift, 

Publican  •  and    Pharifee  Heaven. 

a  131  Retirement  and  Medita- 

Punijbment  for  Sin.    See  tion                         b  122 

a  ico,  1:8  fo/wrw  andBackflidings 

R  b  20 

ID  fee    Chriftian  a  48,  Revenge  and  Love  a  130 

■**                             b  53  i?;V£r  Sinner  dying  a  24 

Reafon  feeble  b  87  Car-  b  56 

rial  humbled  a  n,  12  Riches 
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nity  b  46    Pardon  a  9.  Through 

10 1     Faith  b  90 

Right  eoufnefs  &  Str  ngth  Satan  andChriftatEn- 

iii  Chrift  a  84,    85,  97,     mity  a    7.    his  various 

<j8.  stations       b  156, 

ur   R',be   a  7,     157,     conquered 
20.    &  Self-Righteouf-     Chrift  b  89.   See  W/. 
nefs   a    131.    our    own  Scripture  a  53.    b  118  of 
insufficient  bi54    the  Gofpel. 

S  Sea  under  the  Dominion 

OAbbath  delightful  b  34    of  God  b  70 

&  Sacrament.  See  Bap-  Sealing    and    witneiTing 

tifm.  Lord's  Supper.  Spiiit  a  144 

Sacrifice  of  Chrift  b  142  Secure    and      awakend 

and  Intercefiion   b  118     Sinner  a  115 

Saftty  of  the  Church  a  Security  in  the  Promifes 

8,  22,  23.  b  40,  60,    69 

Saints.   See  Church,  Spi-  Seeking  after  Chrift  a  67 

ritual.    God    thevr  A-  71 

venger  b  115.  and  Hy-  Self-Ri^htecufnefs     a  131 

pocrites    a   136,     140.    inefficient  b  154 

their  Example  b   140.  Strife  aflifting  our  Faith 

Characters  c  f '  them   a  b  141 

143.    in    the  Hand   of  Senfual  Delights  dange- 

Chrift  a  138.   Security     rous  b  11,  12,  48 

b  64.  beloved  in  Chrift  Serpent  bnzen  a  112. 

a   54.    adopted    a    64.  Shepherd,  Chrift  and  his 

Death  and  Burial  b   3    Patfures  a  67 

in    Glory     a    40,    41.  Short  neft,    Frailty     and 

Communion  c  2    Miery   cf  Life  b   3.7, 

Salvation    b  88.  of  the  39.  58 

worft  of  Sinners   a  104  Sicknefs   and    RecoveVv 

by    Grace    a    in.    in  a  55 

Chrift     a    137.        See  Sigbt  of  God   m^ 

;,      Crofjy    Grace,    us  to  the  World  b  4.1 

Heaver.,  Light,  Redeem,    of    Chrift  beatific   16, 

Right  ecufn'fs.  75.   and    Faith    a   110, 

Santlification.    Juftifica-     120    b     125,     145.     of 

tioa  and  Glory  a  3.  &  Chrift 
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Chrift    makes    Death  Sins  of  God  a  64.,  143- 

eafy                        c  14  Elect    and    new-born 

Simecns  Song  a  19.  c  14  a  54 

Sinai  and  Sion         D152  iSVw?  of  Angels  a  3.  ut 

Sincerity  and  Hyrocrify  Simeon  a  13.  c   14.  of 

a  136  Zechariah    a     50.     of 

ft*  the  Caufe  of  ChrifVs  Moles  and  the  Lamb  a 

Death  b  81.  Sc  Mifery  49,   56.  cl    Hczekiaha 

banifhed  from  Heaven  55.   cf  Sobmon  para- 

a   105,  b  86.  Original  phras'd  a   66 — 78.  of 
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A  D  VERT:  I S  E  ME  NT  \ 

Concerning  the  Second  Edition. 

THERE  are  aim  oft  150  new  Hymns  added, 
and  one  or  more  Anted  to  every  Theme 
and  Suhjeci  in  Divinity.  Having  f'cuftd  by  Con- 
verfe  with  Chriitians,*  what  Words  or  Lines  in 
the  former  made  them  lefs  ufeful,  I  have  not 
only  made  various  Corrections  in  them,  but 
have  endeavoured  to  avoid  the  fame  Mi  ft  a  Ices 
in  all  the  new  Compofmes.  Ami  whereas  many 
of  the  former  were  too  particularly  adapted  to 
fpecial  Frames  and  Seafons  of  the  Chriftian  Life, 
almoft  all  that  are  added  have  a  more  general 
and  cxtenfive  Senfe,  and  may  be  aflhmed  and 
lung  by  meft  Perfons  m  a  worihipping  Con- 
gregation. 

2.  About  14  or  15  Pfalms  that  were  trnnflated 
in  the  firft  Edition  are  left  out  in  this,  becaufe 
i  intend  (if  God  afford  Life  and  Afiiftance)  to 
convert  the  biggeft  Part  of  the  Book  of  Pfalms 
-into  Spiritual  Songs,  for  the  Ufe  of  Chriftians. 

3.  In  all  the  longer  Hymns,  and  in  fome  of 
the  Shorter,  there  are  feveral  Stanza's  included 
in  Crotchets,  thus  []  ;  which  Stanza's  may  be 
le/t  out  in  Singing,  without  difturbing  the  Senfe. 
Thole  Parts  are  alio  included  in  fuch  Crotchets, 
which  contain  Words  too  poetical  for  meaner 
Undemanding,  or  toe  particular  for  whole  Con- 
gregations to  fing.  But  after  all,  it  is  beft  in 
public  Piklmody  Miuifter  to  chufe  the 

particular 
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The  Poor 
Will.  ns  for  marking  on  Linen  ; 

rJe  and  Prefer ve  j  to 

>,   and  Me- 

g  ^radef- 
men  and  Denlers. 

The  whole  better  adapted   to  thefe   American 
Colonies,  than  any  other  Book  of  the  like  Kind. 

By  GEORGE   FISHER,   AccotnptanU 
The  Tenth  Edition,   Revifed   and    Corrected, 

ANEWGUIDE    to  the  ENGLISH 
TONGUE:    In  five  Parts.    Containing 

I.  Words  both  common  and  proper,  from  one 
to  fix  Syllables :  The  feveral  Sorts  of 

bles  in  the  common  Words  being  diftingui fifed, 
by  Tables,  into  Words  of  two,  thrc , 

«.  &c.  with  fix  inert  Leflons  ;;t  tiie  I 
uing  the  Order 
in  the  foregoing  Tables.     The  > 
Polyfyilables   alfo,  being  ranged  in   • 
bles,  have  their  Syllables  divided,  and 
placed  at  the  Head  of  each  Table  for  ihe  A 
to  prevent  falfe  Pronunciation  j  togethei 
the  like  Number  of  Leffons  on  the   fcregjjflHI 
Tables,  placed  at  the  End  of  each  Table, 
as  to  Words  of  four  Syllabi 
more  fpeedy  V/sy   of  teaching  Children  to 

II.  A  large  and  uieiul  Table  of  W 
are  the  fame  in  Soand,  but  differ* 

tion  5  very  neceflary  to  prevent  the  writin 
Word  for  another  of  the  fame  S  und. 

III.  A  (hort,  but  comprehensive  Grammar  of 
the  EngUJb  Tongue,  c> 

liar    and  inftruclive   Mcth 
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Anfwer;  neceffrry  foralifuch  Perfonsas  have  th 
Advantage  onh    of  an  Englifb  Educati  n. 

IV.  An  ufcful  Collection  of  Sentences,  in  Prcfe 
and.  VeTe,  Divine,  Moral  and  Hiitorical  ;  toge- 
ther with  a  feltcl  Number  of  Fables,  adorned 
with  proper  Sculptures,  for  the  better  Improve- 
ment of  the  young  Beginner.     And 

V.  Forms  of  Prayer  for  Children  en  feveral 
Occafions. 

The  whole,  being  recommended  by  feveral 
Clergymen  and  eminent  Schoolm afters,  as  the 
moil  ufeful  Performance  for  the  Inftruclion  of 
Youth,  isdefigned  for  the  UTe  of  S  C  H  O  O  L  S 
in  Great-Britain  and  Ireland. 

By  T  HOMAS    DILWORTH, 

Author  of  the   Schoolmaster's   Assistant, 

and  SLhoolmafter  in  Ivappuu 

D  AF1D  E  IS  :  The  LIFE  of  D  AVI  D, 
Kins  of  lYrael:  A  Sacred  POEM.  In  five 
Books. 

By  T  HO  MAS    ELL  W  O  O  D. 

Scribimus  Iniiccli  Dofiique  Boemata. Hor. 

DIVINE  SO  NG  S  attempted  in  eafy  Lan- 
guage, for  the  ufe'of  Children. 

By  Ike  late  I.    WATTS/D,  D. 

Dm  of  the  lAouib  of  Babes  and  Sucklings  tkou  haft 

perfifted  Praijf,  Matt.  xxi.   16. 

The  Sixteen  ih  Ediuon. 

The  CHURCH  CATECHISM  E  X- 
PLAINED,  by  Way  of  Queition  and  Anfwer  j 
and  confirmed  by  Sc  fipture  Proofs:  Divided  in- 
to five  Parts,  and  twehe  Sections.  Whe  eina- 
brief  and  plain  Account  is  given  of,  I.  The 
Chriitian  Cove.  The  Chriftian    Faith. 

XII.  The  Chriftia;i  Obedience.     IV.    The  Chri- 


